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Migret in obſcuras humili ſermone Tabernas x 
Aut dum vitat humum, nubes et inania captet. 
Quas aut incuria fudit, 

Aut bumana parum cavit Natura. 
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Advertiſement. 


HIS Poem, had the Reverend 

Dr. Jo LawsoN, Senior Fel- 
low of Trinity-College, liv'd, I had dedi- 
cated it to him: I can now, alas! only 
make it ſacred to his Memory; not as a 
Teſtimony of thoſe Virtues, which made 
him the Delight of all who honour- 
ed Piety and Learning, and which are 
too deeply regretted, by thoſe that 
knew him, ever to be forgotten ; but as 
a Declaration of the great and numerous 
Obligations which I, and all his other Pu- 
pils, owed to Dr. Lawson, while under 
his Care in that Univerſity, and the high 
Regard and Reverence I ſhall ever bear 
to his Memory : As his Modeſty, when 


alive, 


: Advertiſement. 


alive, conſtantly ſhun'd thoſe Praiſes, 
which his Learning and Goodneſs deſerv- 
ed, ſo neither will I flatter his Character 
when dead : This all who knew him will 
believe, when I only ſay, that he was 
pious, learned, and unaffected ; that he 
lived a Life of the greatelt Innocency and 
Humility, and an Example to Mankind of 
every ſocial Virtue ; a Divine, whoſe Life 
was wholly dedicated to the Service of 
God, and the good and Inſtruction of his 
Fellow-Creatures : In him Religion ap- 
pear'd to be univerlal Benevolence, and 
Learning the happy Power of being plea- 
ſing and uſeful to Mankind: As a Preach- 
er, who hath not reverenced him? as a 
Scholar, admired him? and as a Man, 
lovd him? He never taught a Virtue 
which he did not practiſe ; but Charity 
was his darling Theme, and thouſands 
of Orphans have ſent up their Prayers to 
the Almighty, 1mploring Bleſſings on his 
Head: God heard their Prayers; he ſaw 
the Sincerity of his Heart, and having 

nothing 


Advertiſement. 


nothing on Earth which the divine Good- 
neſs thought worthy the Merit of his Ser- 
vant, took him early from a ſinful World, 
and beſtowed on him an eternal Crown of 
Glory, where he now for ever praiſes that 


Being, which his juſt Soul ſo devoutly 
worſhipped while here on Earth, by the 
practiſe of every Virtue. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE Author of this tranſlation, hopes the publick will par- 

don the great inaccuracy of this Edition, which was wholly 
cauſed by his being unacquainted with the method of correQting 
the Preſs; the firſt editions of books have ever been liable to 
literary faults and miſtakes, which are hardly poſſible to be pre- 
vented by the moſt careful CorreQor : There are many errors 
in the pointing, but as they have occaſioned no material alterati- 
on or perplexity in the ſenſe, the Tranſlator ſubmits their cor- 
rection to the judgment and candour of the reader: There are 
ſome lines in this Poem, that may not appear to ſome readers as 
harmonious, and which the Author might eaſily have avoided, 
but it is his opinion that they are neceſſary on ſome occaſions, 
as they create a greater variety in the periods; there are many 
ſuch lines in Milton, which to a reader, who hath a true ear for 
that poet, will be found a great and neceſſary beauty in his verſi- 
fication,— I he moſt material faults of the Preſs are here noted; 
they are errors which others have committed before, 10 
works of this nature, who are much his ſuperiors, 
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AGE 1, line 4, for and read «ho. p. 5, I. 59, for fuddes r. 
deepefl. p. 7, I. 127, for fummons r. ſummon. p. 8, |. 150, for 
redezwvous r. rendezvous. Pp. 10, I. 214, for prophan'd r. prophaned. p. 
11, I. 239. for affecting r. affiiing. p. 12, I. 268, for empire r. high 
command. p. 16, |. 396, for ſorrowful r. loſt in love. p. 17, |. 413», 
for coaſt r. realms. p. 18, I. 448, for Otlon r. Otton. p. 19, I. 463, for 
better r. bitter, p. idem, |. 482, for way r. ways. p. 22, |. 561, for 
your r. cur. p. 24, |. 625, for amaz'd r. amazed. p. 34, I. 103, for 
irreſolute r. all irreſolute. p. 37, I. 169, for he r. her. p. 38, J. 217, 
for it was He r. 'twas his love. p. 40, I. 264, for prepar d r. prepared. 
p. 53» l. 644, for bath t. have. p. idem, I. 655, for hath r. haſt. p. 
A 2 575 the 


57, the lines from the 975 to 785, are to be left out, and the follow - 
ing to be read in their ſtead: : 


"T'was night. In filence lay the ſlumb'ring world, 
Huſh'd, were the tempeſts and the ſwelling waves, 
And weary'd mortals ſweet repoſe enjoy'd ; 

The creatures, that inhabit the vaſt main, 

Or lodge in bottom of the liquid lakes, 

Or thoſe who lye in dens, or lurk in folds, 

Or painted birds, in deep oblivion, 

Beneath the lonely awfulneſs of night 

Reſted, from all their fears and toils and cares. 


Page 63, line 58, for adored read ador'd. p. 71, J. 302, for were 
r. Was. p. 74, I. 379, for has r. hath. p. 75, I. 422, for impor'd r. 
impoſed. p. 80, l. 551, for great r. bleſs'd. p. 93, I. 226 for Argo in 
Delius r. Argos and Delos. p. 94, 1. 275, for reſembles r. reſemble. p.101, 
I. 472, for 710 r. fill. p. 107, 1. 644, for is r. are. p. 124, |. 258. 
for Heir r. hair. p. 128, 1. 381, for but r. to. p. 150, 1. 205, tor 
campaign r. champagne. p. 163, I. 594, for ſafely r. ſafety. p. 180, 
I. 74, for overwhelms r. 6'erwhelms. p. 186, I. 260, for hath r. haſt. 
p. 217, |. 49, for or r. nor. p. 222, |. 194, for but it pleaſing was 
r. had it pleaſing been p. 223, I. 228, for do'f! doubt, r. doft thou doubt. 
p. 231, I. 463, for er r. nor. p. 232, |. 499, for or r. nor. p. 248, 
J. 130, for Hlent r. filent. 


; The candid reader will here remark, that the Errata's are moſtly 
in the ſour firſt books, the Author being afterwards better inſtructed 
in correCting the errors of the preſs; it there are found to be any 
more, they ſhall be noted in the ſecond Volume, which the publick 
may be affuicd all be correfied with all poſſible care. 
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formed him for our admiration, How are we 
ſtruck wich a pleaſing kind of amazement that 


TORQUATO TASSO. 


By Mr. L A YN G. 


BHERE is ſomething ſo entertaining, 
ſo noble, ſo piteous, ſo marvellous in 
che fortune of Torquato Taſſo, that I 
know not any man's ſtory more inte- 

14 reſting or more inſtructive. Nature 
Gena | in every ſtep ſhe took relatipg to him, to have 
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ends in horror, when we are told from the beſt * 

hands, that he talk d diſtinctly almoſt incredibly 
ſoon ; that he learned his grammar at three, was 
ſent to the college of Jeſuits at four, repeated with 
applauſe his own verſes in public at ſeven, and 
was condemned to death by proſcription at nine 
years of age? To begin then; the family, ſays 
Monſieur Mirabaud +, which was very ancient 
and noble in the Milaneſe, was forced from thence, 
where they were long known by the name of La 
Tour, into the diſtrict between Como and Berga- 
mo, where they took that of Taſſo from an emi- 
nent mountain ſo called in that country. Bernardo 
Taſſo, the father of our poet, who was himſelf 
alſo a poet, was a gentleman in high eſteem, 
and of the firſt character. His affairs fix d him 
early in the intereſt of Ferrand de Sanſeverin, 
prince of Salerno. The prince plac'd ſuch an en- 
tire confidence in him, as to entruſt him with all 
his affairs, and to make him his Secretary. With 
this great man he paſſed over to the kingdom of 
Naples, and married there Porcia de Roſſi, a lady 
of Quality. Our Taſſo was the iſſue of this match, 

who was born at Sorrento ngar Naples (from 
whence he is often called the Neapolitan poet) the 


eleventh of March, 1 544. 
The 


* John Baptiſt Manſi, Marquis de Ville, Lord of Biſaccio and Bi- 
anca, who knew him intimately, and wrote his life in moſt pure Ita- 
lian. 

+ See Abrege de la Vie du Taſſe, a Paris 1724. 
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The reader, I preſume, grows impatient to 
know the particulars of the execrable ſentence 


which I faid was paſſed upon an innocent child; 


but he may be very ſure that nothing leſs than his 
ſurprizing talents could entitle him to ſuch uncom- 
mon cruelty. No pardon is ever granted for in- 
firmities, no excuſe admitted for miſtakes, no 
allowance made for misfortunes, to a perſon that 
is once cry'd up for ſuperior parts. His manly 
underſtanding mark'd him out for a puniſhment 
never inflicted on a child; and his ſurpriſing geni- 
us, accelerated the ruin that involv'd the unhappy 
ſon with the miſerable father. The occaſion was 
this: Don Pedro de Toledo, Viceroy of Naples, 
was determined at all adventures to cſtabliſh the 
inquiſition there. Againſt this the Prince of Sa- 
lerno, a man of virtue and ſpirit, undertook to 
remonſtrate, and to repreſent in perſon to the Em- 
peror Charles V. the rights and privileges of the 
Neapolitan conſtitution. The great popularity 
from this oppoſition, gain'd him juſt as much ha- 
tred from the Viceroy, who never ceaſed till he 
had throughly prepoſſeſſed his maſter, that San- 
ſeverin was too ſhrewd an Obſerver, and of too 
impracticable a temper for his purpoſe. The 
prince, being not unacquainted with the ill im- 
preſſion made of him on the Emperor, ſent to 
beg the honour of a guard to eſcort him to his 
preſence, where he was convinc'd he could juſtify 

A 4 him- 


B The LIFE of 
himſelf, and ſatisfy his Imperial Majeſty. But the 


Emperor anſwered his meſſenger in the Laconic 
ſtile, that 'twas never his manner to treat with 
any of his ſubjects. The prince did not want any 
clearer conviction that his enemies had the advan- 
tage of him at court, and therefore reſolved with- 
out delay to quit his country, and transfer his al- 
legiance. Taſſo, the father, without heſitation 
ran fortunes with his patron, and carried with him 


his ſon Torquato, then but nine years old. The 


Viceroy, in a manner becoming a bigotted zealot, 
grown more furious from his diſappointed revenge, 
publiſhed, immediately on the prince's depatture, 
an edict, declaring both him and all his adherents, 
without exception, to be rebels, and to be guilty 
of death accordingly; which cruel ſentence in- 


cluded the unfortunate boy, notwithſtanding his 
tender age, 


During theſe convulſions in his affairs, which 
by the Sycophants to a haughty tyrant, were term'd 
his diſgrace, Bernardo knew too well the value of 
a good education, in which any negle& at that 
time of lite 1s never to be recovered, to ſpare any 
colt to give his fon the beſt that could be procured, 
Accordingly he placed him in Rome, under a moſt 
celebrated fophiſt * ; where, ſo far from forfeiting 
the high expectations that were conceived of his 

ſur- 


Mauritius Cattaneus. 
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ſurprizing genius, by the time of his being twelve 


years of age, beſides a wonderful proficiency in 
the Latin and Greek languages, he went thro' the 
other liberal arts, that were then taught in public 
ſchools, ſuch as Rhetoric, Poeſy, Logic, and Ariſ- 
totle's Ethics. His father being now at Mantua, 
where he was principal Secretary to that Duke, ſent 
for him in order to remove him to Padua, an uni- 
verſity in thoſe days as famous for the lawyers, as 
it has ſince been for the eminent phyſicians it has 
produced. The ſtudy of the laws, he judged, 
would find employment for the mot active talents, 
and probably was not diſpleaſed at the proſpect, by 
the emoluments that accompany ſucceſs in that 
profeſſion, of repairing the fortunes of his family, 
which, by the reſentment of the Emperor, had 
been much ſhatter'd. 


It was impofſible for one of his aſtoniſhing abi- 
lities heartily to enter upon any ſtudies (and he 
ſeems always to have been in earneſt) without 
ſhewing himſelf like Achilles among the mob of 
heroes, taller K:pa» + I wg; pr. Agreeably to this, 
when in his academical exerciſes, he maintained 
_—_— any theſis in divinity, philoſophy, or law, 
the ſchools rung with applauſe. And indeed ſe- 


veral of his pieces publiſhed afterwards ; ſuch as 


the treatiſe upon heroic virtue, nobility ; and par- 
ticularly the dialogue on friendſhip, entitled, 
Il Manſo, in honour of his boſom friend; and 


many 
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many others in Plato's manner, ſhew that he had 
been early ſet right in a method of ſtudy, and had 
regularly purſued it. Tis for want of ſuch an in- 
ſtitution, that ſo many crude ſyſtems are every day 
obtruded on the world. Notwithſtanding theſe 
popular acclamations, he was too wile to neglect 


Horace's advice, not to look for one's ſelf abroad, 


for conſcience judges better for us than flattery. 
So after having maturely examined the bent and 
ply of his own inclinations, as well as tried his 
ſtrength, he found that the ſtudy of the law was 
a ſervice into which he was preſs d; and where 
few make any figure but thoſe that have a particu- 
lar turn for it, which is uſually diſcerned by their 
having none for any thing elſe. It appeared to 
him, (I mean the Roman law, which is widely 
different from that noble profeſſion ſo juſtly eſteem- 
ed with us) what the painters call a Salvator-like 
proſpect, very horrid, and very difficult of acceſs ; 
where among broken rocks, wither'd ſhrubs, 
blaſted trees, and a valt variety of ruins, a few 
ladrones ſecurely divided the booty among them- 
ſelves. 


Whereas poetry preſented to his view a wide 
parterre, open to all that pleaſed to divert them- 
ſelves in it; where each, according to his diſpoſi- 
tion, might enjoy himſelf in ſnady walks, by gent- 
ly flowing, ſmooth canals, or in cool grottos, ſit 


by ſounding water- falls. No horrid pits deformed 
the 


; 
; 
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the ſurface dug in ſearch of oar, and the trees, 
which were ever-greens, bore no rich fruits, 'tis 
true, but ſerv'd to diverſify the ſcene, or to con- 
duct the eye to a beautiful edifice, called, The 
Temple of Fame, where all the viſtas ended as 
lines meeting in their proper center, 


In this inchanting Sejour he choſe to indulge 
his genius, and that to ſuch a degree, that by the 
time he was eighteen years old, he compoſed a 
compleat heroic poem, called Rinaldo. 


An epic poem was a Phœnix, which the world 
for above a thouſand years had deſpair'd of ſeeing ; 
and this, from the age of its Author, was looked 
upon as a prodigy, Now fame ſeem'd to contend 
with merit; That ſcorn'd to be out-done, and 
This to be equal'd. He had taken care, like his 
two maſters, Homer and Virgil, to oblige many 
Kings and great men, by an honourable mention 
made artfully of their families or predeceſſors in 
his works. 


Charles IX. of France was fo pleaſed with him 
for making the hero of his poem a Frenchman, 
that after long ſolicitations, by the influence of 
Cardinal Eſte, he got him to his Court, where he 
loaded him with preſents worthy of the prince and 
the poet. Univerſities complimented him with 


honours ; and richer bodies of men, as well as 
Car- 
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Cardinals and Princes, with noble preſents. But 
Alphonſo, Duke of Ferrara, and his brother, Car- 
dinal Cynthio, prevailed on him to take up his re- 
fidence in the palace there. Now he ſeem'd to 
have overcome his ill fortune, as the Indians think 
the moon gets the better of enchantments, when 
ſhe emerges from an eclipſe. He was furniſhed 
with every advantage that could improve his mind, 
as well as make it eaſy; both which are equally 
neceſſary to form a good writer. The ſurprizing 
progreſs he made in his ſtudies, ſhews that he ne- 
glected nothing that could ſerve to promote the 
end he propoſed. In order to which, he made 
himſelf maſter of the ſublime manner of Pindar, 
the ſweetneſs of Anacreon and Tibullus, with the 
vivacity of Propertius. This appears by his excel- 
ling in all theſe kinds of writing. But what is to 
his immortal praiſe, he raiſed the dignity of paſto- 
ral poetry, from what he found it in the Bucolics 
of Theocritus, the Eclogues of Virgil, and the 
Tuſcan Sannazarius, into a noble dramatic poem, 
© The Aminta, where the unities of action, time 
and place, are fo exactly obſerved, that it has of- 
ten, with great applauſe, been pertormed on the 
ſtage. 


Thus he ſoar d from one degree of eminence to 


another, till at length he reach'd the ſummit, where 
at his eaſe he compoſed that maſter- piece of hu- 


man wit, the Geruſalemme Liberata ; which was 
{ſcarce 
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ſcarce ſooner known in Italy, than it was commu- 
nicated not only to all Europe, by tranſlations of 
it into the principal tongues there, but even into 
the oriental languages. So that Taſſo's fame was 
ſpread over regions, 


* ua Geſla nondum cognita Cefaris 


Qua nec Maronis Scripta —— 


The warmth of the glory that blazed around 
him, awaked whole ſwarms of Dunciad writers, 
under the various denominations of critics, wits, 
and philoſophers. Theſe he ſoon diſperſed or de- 
moliſhed with great addreſs, as well as force. 
And altho' the attack was again furiouſly renewed 
by the partizans for the ancients, under Mon. 
Boileau in France, I think he has long fince been 


quietly in poſſeſſion of the third + 3 in the col- 
lege of poets. 


Here again, as by the force of invention, which 
ſhone in him 1n the higheſt degree, he ſtruck out 
a new paſtoral poem, ſo he freed the epic from 
the load of mythological trumpery founded on the 
Pagan religion, which, conſequently, when that 
was aboliſhed, muſt be cold and unaffecting. In- 


ſtead of it, he introduced a machinery ſuitable to 
the 


See Smith's verſes on Dr. Pocock, in the Muſz Anglicanæ. 
+ See Dryden's dedication of the Zneis, 
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the Chriſtian ſyſtem, or at leaſt, to the ſuperſtition 
that authority grown blind with age, or credulous 
tradition, had mix'd intimately with it. This de- 
livered the work down much eaſter to Milton's 
hands; who was not at all aſhamed of his obliga- 
tions to him, as is evident from almoſt all his po- 
ems, as well as from the 4th book of the Jerufalem 
Freed of Taſſo, in which Satan convenes the wick- 
ed ſpirits in council, harangues and employs them, 
in a manner that gave a natural riſe to the Pan 

dæmonium. 


Thus have I follow'd our Author from his ori- 
ent brightneſs, thro' a ſour, tempeſtuous morning, 
up to his ſerene meridian, Here we find him re- 
ceiving compliments from the triple crown, invi- 
ted by Emperors and Kings, and entertain'd by a 


Sovereign Prince, who thought himſelf honour'd 


by his company. Nothing was wanting to make 
his happineſs compleat but a miſtreſs; which is 
held as neceſſary for a poet as a Knight-errand. 
Fortune allotted him the Princeſs Leonora, ſiſter 
to the Duke ; whether ſhe intended it for a favour 
will admit of ſome diſpute. So rich a preſent 
ſeems quite unneceſſary; for a poet might have 
taken a lady of lower quality, and have made her 
at leaſt a Princeſs in the firſt Pindaric ode. Leo- 
nora was the moſt compleat lady of that polite 
age. She had a taſte for wit, and he was not in- 


ſenſible of beauty. This mutual admiration for 
the 
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the moſt brilliant accompliſhments grew inſenſibly 
into a ſtronger paſſion, What ſhare mere human 
nature had in this affair, under the favour of fre- 
quent opportunities, wou'd at this diſtance puzzle 


an eccleſiaſtical court to determine. The Marquis 


Manſi, who is ſo jealous of the honour of his 
friend, that he will not ſuffer the leaſt imputation 
to be caſt upon it; (and which he defends not on- 
ly from the ſimplicity, but even ſanctity of his 
manners,) will allow it to be nothing more than 
what Taſſo himſelf ſays of it, 


E baſta ben, ch'i ferent Occhi e' Rifo 
M infammin di piacer celeſte e ſanto. 


But Monſ. Mirabaud, who like a true French- 
man loves an intrigue, or at leaſt to talk of one, 
will by no means permit this matter to ſteal off 
ſo; wit and beauty, he thought, were made for 
each other, and both are thrown away upon thoſe 
that are inſenſible of their charms; if fo, the moſt 
delicate perception of their merit will be apt to 
appear to be the moſt juſt recommendation. This 
title a poet cou'd eafily make out for his heroe, 
how much more clear is it when the poet is him- 
ſelf the heroe? Beſides the qualifications for this 
mutual admiration were very juſtly diſpos'd ; ſhe 
had beauty in the firſt degree, and wit in the ſe- 
cond ; he wit in the firſt, and beauty in the ſecond. 
Theſe are circumſtances, that under proper diſpo- 

| ſitions 
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ſitions of the planets, in the families of Princes in 
certain epochas, ſerve to furniſh matter ſometimes 
for a war, and ſometimes for a lampoon. As to 
his perſon, Taſſo was (ſays Caſoni in his life) 
d alta ſtatura, di nobile preſenza. He had 
eyes cerulei, e vivaci le carnt blanche, le membra 
tutte con debita ſimmetria proportionate ; his air in- 
telligent and gracetul, which recommended and 
made him eaſily a favourite with every one, except 
(according to the Italian Concetto) with fortune. 
Whatſoever grounds then there was for cenſure, 
there was more than enough for ſuſpicion: And 
ſcandal is of fo ductile a nature, that a little of it 
will ſet a whole court a whiſpering. Taſſo, who 
was enraged for the lady's ſake, at what had tran- 


ſpired, fix d it upon a confident of his, whom in 


his fury he ſtruck, not far from the Prince's per- 
ſon. This was no very likely method to ſuppreſs 
the inſinuations. A challenge immediately enſu- 
ed. He was very punctually at a ſecret place ac- 
cording to appointment; where expecting his ad- 
verſary alone, he was ſurpriz d at the ſight of three 
more, who all like aſſaſſins fell upon him. He 
receiv d their charge with great firmneſs, and by 
his agility in traverſing the ground, ſkill at his 
weapon, and uncommon ſtrength of limbs, he 
ſoon broke their line, and when he got at each 
ſeparately, he ſo gall'd them with wounds, that in 
a manner worthy their intention, the villains left a 


ſingle gentleman in poſſeſſion of the field. 
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The Duke, who knew enough of this affair, 
perhaps too much, receiv'd him in tranſport, both 
for his ſafety and the fame of his gallantry. He 
made uſe of a Fineſſe that cou'd hardly eſcape an 
Italian politician, which was to pretend to have ſo 
great a regard for his perfon, that to defend him 
from any unfair play for the future, he favour'd 
him with a ſtrict confinement, which by proper 
degrees ended in an abſolute impriſonment. 


The Princeſs Leonora's caſe in this conjuncture 
was highly to be pity'd. Twere barbarous not to 
employ her intereſt in his favour; and to find him 
always us'd the worſe for it, was a wretched di- 
lemma to which unfortunate lovers are often re- 
duc'd. But I leave her complaints, ſoliloquies and 
menaces, to be defcrib'd in a pathetic poem by 
that poet, who ſhall in the manner of Ovid, or 


his equal Antonto Bruni, write an Epiſtola Eroicha 
from Leonora to Taſſo. 


Taſſo had from a child a ſpice of madneſs in 
his conſtitution; as thoſe of exceſſive, or as they 
have been call'd of immoderate parts, uſually 
have. And if we will believe Ariſtotle in his pro- 
blems, a ſaying of Democritus, and Plato in his 
Phædrus, they can ſcarce fail of having: Which 
may phyſically be accounted for thus; that the 
animal ſpirits, be they what they will, either the 


B moſt 
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moſt refined and ethereal part of the blood, or 
purely immaterial, being hurry d up, if matter, 
in undue quantities, if ſpirit, in undue actions, for 
the ſervice of the imagination, and not properly 
waſted, in the uſe of the ſenſes, as in men of leſs 
violent thought, cauſe an unnatural tenſion of the 
membraneous parts of the brain. In this opinion 
one is confirm'd by experience, as the cure is ſole- 
ly performed by relaxation. 


But to return; the loſs of the Duke's favour, a 
gloomy apartment in the Prigione di fant” Anna, 
and a tedious ſolitude coinciding with his tempera- 
ment, got the better of that underſtanding, which 
had been the admiration of mankind, and reduc'd 
it to a deplorable ſtate of ruin. A moſt afflicting 
object, when it befals the truly great! And what 
made his caſe, if poſſible, the worſe was, that 
when he was throughly rowz'd, he had the uſe of 
his underſtanding in all its ſtrength; as many of 
the critics againſt him felt to their coſt, and as 
appears by ſeveral of his letters, during the inter- 
vals to Cardinal Gonzaga and the Duke d' Urbino. 
So that he ſuffer d the only addition that cou'd be 
made to his miſery, in a ſtrong, lively perception 
of it. Which is a privilege, if we will believe * 
Mr. Prior, reſerv'd for thoſe of the fineſt parts. 


What 


Jie Prior's Solomon. 
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What avails it to be wile, 
To view this cruel ſcene with quicker eyes, 
To know with more diſtinction to complain, 
And have ſuperior ſenſe in feeling pain ? 


At length the Duke, rather weary than ſatisfy' d, 
in perſecuting him, conniv'd at his eſcaping out of 
priſon. But alas! the liberty he ſo much long'd 
for, added nothing to his happineſs. He wandred 
up and down a melancholy fugitive, meeting juſt 
as many friends as thoſe that want them will be 
ſure to find. Till at length his truly noble patron 
Cardinal Aldebrandino, who knew his merit as 
well as the undeſerved ſeverity of his fortune, found 
him out, and effectually recommended him to that 
great encourager of learned men, his uncle, 
Clement VII. The Pope careſs'd him with all the 
tenderneſs that his hard fate requir'd, and reſoly'd 
he ſhould have the honour of the poetic laurel, 
and be crown'd in form in the capitol. 


So that at length he ſeems arriv'd at the Acme 
of human glory, if we will believe Cardinal Palla- 
vicini ; who ſays of a great prelate, that in his 
youth he was admired by the court of Rome, 
whoſe glory it is not to admire even what is mar- 
vellous. La Corte di Roma la quale ſi gloria di 
non ammirare exiandio ; ammirabile. 
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Now precedents were ſearch'd, that the proceſ- 
lion might every way be perform'd more majorum. 
Antique carrs were built, triumphal arches erec- 
ted, and adorned with trophies and feſtoons ex- 
preſſive of the occaſion. The whole college of 
Cardinals were to receive him in- their richeſt ha- 
bits, and to preſent him to the Roman Senate, 
whoſe trappings were as magnificent, and beards 
as venerable, as when they were truly great by 
their liberty and virtue. The tedious fatigue of ſo 
pompous a ceremony, was more than he had con- 
ſtitution enough left to bear. At one time a ſevere 
regimen, at another improper exerciſe, in combi- 
nation with corroſive reflections on his own hard 
fate, and on what ſort of creatures fortune pours 
down her favours, had reduced him to ſo emaci- 
ated a habit of body, that it was thought highly 
proper to defer the proceſſion till he ſhould be bet- 
ter able to undergo it. To recruit his ſtrength, he 
was lodged in the Convent of St. Onuphrio, where 
he was attended with all care and reſpect: But 
his weakneſs increas'd ſo faſt, that it was evident 
to all about him, that, according to his own deli- 
cate expreſſion, it would never be his fate to be 
crown'd 


Di caduchi allori, 

Ma ſu nel Cielo infra i Beati Cort 

Di Stelle immortali aurea Corona. 

Car- 
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Cardinal Cynthio behaved on this, as on all o- 
ther occaſions, in a manner worthy of his true no- 
bility ; which, whatever certain heirs apparent, 
of great hopes, or rather of great expectations, 
may imagine, does not conſiſt in pride and titles. 
He ſcorned to deceive a friend, any otherwiſe than 
by doubling his kindneſs as the caſe required, He 
attended him through his ſickneſs, and adminiſter d 
aſſiduouſly all the comforts of religion, which is 
the greateſt act of triendſhip that man can ſhew to 
a fellow creature. Nor did ſuch generofity loſe 
its reward: For one may venture to ſay, that he 
is more known, and more eſteemed for being 
Taſſo's friend, than for his high honours and illuſ- 
trious blood, which might well contend wich the 
firſt in Europe. | 


As he ſaw death advancing with larger ſteps, 
he waſted not the little time that remained in any 
affected philoſophical diſquiſitions, of points that 
mult for ever be doubtful, or are ſufficiently eſtab- 
liſhed, but in explaining the ſublime truths of reli- 
gion, and deducing from them arguments for hu- 
mility and reſignation, which he did in fo maſter- 
ly and pathetic a manner, as to draw tears from 
all that heard him. He had fo entirely diveſted 
himſelf of all pride and vanity, that when they 
conſulted him about his monument, he anſwered 
that a rough ſtone would be ſufficient. And that 

deſire 
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defire of fame, which bears up heroic ſpirits with 
an enthuſiaſtic energy, through all dangers and 
labours, was ſo thoroughly corrected and morti- 
fied; that as Virgil had done for his Aneis, he 
earneſtly entreated, as far as was poſſible, that his 
works might be ſuppreſſed, or at leaſt condemned 


to the flames. 


Thus in the fifty-firſt year of his age, when parts 
and judgment are uſually in the height of perfec- 
tion, died Torquato Taſſo; a man diſtinguiſhed by 
natural abilities, by learning, virtues, and misfor- 
tunes, above the ſons of men. In his account of 
himſelf, he divides his own life into the years of 
his baniſhment, his impriſonment, and his inſa- 
nity. An example to teach all proſperous villains, 
that there muſt be a time ----- 
| Si quid 
Uſquem Fuſtitie eft & Mens ſibi conſcia recti. 


In which the inequalities in their and his fortune 
muſt be ſet right. The following epitaph is inſcri- 
bed in the church of St. Onuphrio in Rome, on a 
magnificent ſepulchre ereCted to his memory by 
Cardinal Bevilaqua. 
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Ofſa hic Jacent. 

Hoc ne neſcius eſſet Hoſpes 
Fratres bujus Eccleſiæ 
Poſuerunt. 
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9 T is my intention, in this eflay, to 1 
take notice of the beauties and ble- 
3 miſhes in this wonderful poem, to 

compare, the Jeruſalem Liberata of 
Torquato Taſſo, with the Iliad of 


29 0 
Homer and the Eneid of Virgil, and to ſhew, as far, 


as I am able, wherein he hath excell'd, or fall'n ſhort 
of theſe two excellent poems. In the execution of 
this deſign, we muſt firit confider the beauties 
that are eſſentially neceſſary to this kind of writing. 

a It 
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It is difficult to lay down abſolute rules for poetry; 
the ſame fancy which hath invented it, conſtantly 
varies its productions, becauſe it is itſelf liable to 
eternal viciſſitudes: The poetry and muſic of the 
Eaſt, differ as much from that of Europe, as their 
language; and as their manners and diſpoſitions 
are not the ſame, ſo neither can the ſame things 
pleaſe them; they think not in any reſpect alike ; 
and we muſt expect to find, their poetry as oppolite 
to each other as their religion. In proceſs of time, 
nations hardly bear any reſemblance to themſelves, 
and there are not more revolutions in governments, 
than in arts and ſciences : they are perpetually on 
the wing, and like birds of paſſage, reſorting to 
various climates ; they glide away imperceptibly, 
like full rivets, and are to be ſtay'd by no bounds, 
a ſudden deluge comes, and all is made deſolate 1 
They cannot be fixed by rules and definitions. 


Homer began this art, at leaſt for what we 
know ; and fome have erred as much, in making 
his writings the ſtandard of perfection, as others 
have, by judging of his poetry according to modern 
times and manners. The firſt of theſe, have be- 
lieved, that every thing muſt be in its own nature, 
what it was when contrived firſt ; but Homer wrote 
two poems of a difterent nature, and commentators 
have been forced to invent rules to reconcile the 
Grecian poet to himſelf. Thoſe men alſo are 
equally miſtaken, who cenſure many paſſages of 

Homer, 
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Homer, becauſe they ſeem repugnant to modern 
manners; for they do no more than ſay, that a 
man, who wrote two thouſand years ago, in a 
{ſtrange and diſtant country, ought to deſeribe in 
his poem, the cuſtoms of the Engliſh and French 
at this preſent time ; and not thoſe of the people 
among which he wrote ; yet our cuſtoms wou'd 
have ſeemed equally prepoſterous to the Greeks. 


The habits and dreſſes of nations have been 
extremely different from each other; but they all 
concurr'd in this one eſſential, to cover the body; 
the reſt was caſual ornament, which caprice or 
cuſtom might create, preſerve and deſtroy at their 
will : The Indian adorns his head with a plume 
of feathers, the Turks and Moors with vaſt folds 
of linen, the Europeans with great heaps of hair, 
and the Greeks and Romans with ſteeled caps 
and helmets ; each of them wou'd ſeem ſtrange, 
if not ridiculous to the reſt : Thus it is with epic 
poetry, it can only be defined in general terms ; 
Ariſtotle has made a definition of it that ſuits Ho- 
mer, and an Indian, if he had ſuch a poem; 
wou'd form his definition according to that. How- 
ever I may venture to ſay, that it is a diſcourſe in 
verſe. Let the action be ſimple or complex; let 
it lie in one ſingle place as in the Iliad, or all the 
world over as in the Odyſſey; let there be one ſin- 
gle hero as in Virgil, or a great many as in Homer 
and Taſſo; let its end be happy as in Taſſo, or 


unhappy 
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unhappy as in Milton ; let the heroes be futious 
as Achilles, pious as Aineas and Godfredo ; let 
them be kings or generals, angels or ſpirits ; let 
the ſcene lie in Greece or Italy, in Paleſtine as in 
Taſſo, in India as in Camvens, America as in the 
Araucana, or Paradiſe Heaven and Hell, as in 
Milton ; the poem will equally merit the name of 
epic, and may be equally excellent. 


Here then the difficulty only lies, to diſcover 
beneath the cafual beauties or deformities, of va- 
rious manners, taſtes and cuſtoms, what excellen- 
cies all polite nations agree m, and in what they 
difter : For what belongs to good ſenſe, belongs 
to all the nations in the world ; and it is much 
eaſier to find out graces, than to demonſtrate de- 
fects in this kind of writing : there are beauties 
which are reliſhed by all the nations of the world; 
and there are others which only pleaſe particular 
nations, and at particular times; many of both 
kinds are to be found in Homer and Taſſo; and 
cuſtom has introduced a kind of taſte peculiar to 
each nation. 


Let all the good epic poems be tranſlated into 
one language, and the diſcerning critick will ſoon 
diſtinguiſh the country of each, by the ſtile and 
manners; he need not be told, that the Iliad was 
wrote by a Greek, or the Jeruſalem by an Italian. 
The rudeneſs and ſimplicity of Homer's poems 


wou'd 
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wou'd point out the age and country; the elegant 
exactneſs of Virgil wou'd tell us he lived in the 
Auguſtine age: We wou'd at once know Taſſo by 
his ſoftneſs, and over-nice ſymmetry of expreſſion, 
to be an Italian, but above all, by his ſweet tales 
of love : The daring boldneſs and rough freedom 
of Milton, wou'd evince him to be an Engliſh- 
man, and his medling ſo much with points of 
divinity and abſtruſe theology, wou'd point out the 
age in which he lived; and we wou'd at once diſ- 
cover the French exactneſs, in the Henriade of the 
elegant Voltaire. | | 


We are the admirers of the ancients but not 
their flaves ; a fine genius in oratory will chietly 
conſider how to ſuit his diſcourſe - to the tempers 
and paſſions of his auditors ; what Demoſthenes 
utter'd to the Athenians to incite them againſt 
Philip, wou'd be improper. among the Indians, 
and the poet, who wou'd deſcribe the modern 
French, with the ſame manners, that pleaſe us fo 
in Homer, and which really had exiſtence. among 
the ancient Grecians, wou'd ſhock us with the 
ablurdity ; we are not therefore to. expe& the 
{ſame cuſtoms, and conſequently not the ſame 
beauties, in Taſſo as in Homer; it ſuffices only to 
the perfection of either poet, that he deſcribed 
the manners that then prevail'd, and that his poem 
was adapted to the taſte and diſpoſitions of the age 
in which he lived, The language of Italy is very 

b different 
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different from that of Greece; the religion the 
very reverſe; the battles, ſieges, fleets, are not the 
ſame they were in Homer's time; and as theſe, as 
well as arts and ſciences, vary every day, ſo every 
epic poet, that is a real genius, may be new with 
propriety if he pleaſes. 


Homer and Virgil are conſidered with too ſu- 
perſtitious a reverence; our eſteem for them is apt 
to betray us into a contempt of every thing that 
has ſince appeared. Vet there are authors, in Ita- 
lian, Spaniſh and French, that are almoft equally 
worthy our knowledge ; the moderns have im- 
proved arts and ſciences, and as thoſe languages 
are living ones, they are more neceſſary than either 
Greek or Latin, 


Criticks have laid down rules, whereby, (they 
ſay) we are to judge of the ſuperior merit of Ho- 
mer, to all other poets : And theſe rules are 
drawn from, and founded on, the practice of the 
Greek poet ; this 1s partial and unjuſt : However 
ſome of theſe rules ſeem to have received the ap- 
probation of all ſucceeding poets, who have care- 
fully obſerved them ; and it will be therefore no 
injury to Taſſo, to conſider him in this reſpect 
along with the Roman and Greek poets. 


It is ſaid, that the ſtory ſhould be fimple and 
uniform ; yet there is no doubt, but that ſeveral 
incidents 
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incidents may be made uſe of, which may be di- 
vided into various fables ; but then they are only 
allowable, when they all unite, and conſtitute one 
grand event and action, 


Homer to preſerve this unity, haſtens into the 
middle of things, and artfully interweaves into the 
ſucceeding parts of his poem, an account of every 
thing material, that had before happen'd, relative 
to the fiege of Troy. After the ſame manner, 
neas makes his firſt appearance in the Tyrrhene 
ſeas, in fight of Sicily; becauſe, the action pro- 
poſed to be celebrated; was that of his ſettling in 
Italy. And this rule, we hall find the Italian 
poet ſtrictly obſerving. The action propoſed, is 
the taking Jeruſalem by the Chriſtians ; and for 
that purpoſe, Taſſo opens the ſcene, not with the 
origin of the Cruſaders, or their landing in Aſia, 
but with the immediate preparations for the ſiege, 
and the electing Godfredo general. If in the Iliad, 
Apollo firſt appears, incenſed and taking vengeance 
of the Greeks for deſpiſing his prieſt ; If in Virgil, 
the revengeful Saturnia is the firſt perſon we diſco- 
ver, ſitting in the clouds, and ſcattering the Tro- 
jan fleet by a violent tempeſt; ſo in Taſſo, the 
poem opens, and we behold, no feigned deity, no 
unjuſt and paſſionate Jove fitting on Mount Ida ; 
but the great creator of heaven and earth, with 
the ever-wakeful eye of providence, diſpoſing of 
events, and beholding the ſecrets of the heart; 

b 2 then 
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then ſending his angel down, to command the 
Chriſtian hero immediately to undertake the deli- 
very of the Holy City. 


An almoſt eflential property of ſuch a ſtory 1s, 
that it ſhould be complete, perfect in its parts, na- 
tural, and ſatisfactory in its concluſion. 


Homer's deſign in the Iliad, being to relate the 
anger of Achilles, and all its fatal conſequences ; 
the poem begins, with the cauſe of that anger, and 
ends when his reſentment is fully appeaſed: yet 
the Greek poet lay certainly under an inconveni- 
ence, .by making the part of an action an whole : 
I do not mention this, as a fault in the Iliad, for 
had the poem gone on to the taking of Troy, it 
wou'd have been tedious and unwarrantable ; all 
I mean is, that as we are intereſted in the deſtruc- 
tion, or preſervation, of that city, I have often 
wiſh'd to ſee the fiege terminated, one way or 
another ; tis true, Homer frequently tells us that it 
wou'd be taken, and Virgil informs us of all the 
melancholy ſtory. The Æneid alſo ends properly, 
and ſatisfactory; the death of Amata and of Tur- 
nus, the change of Juno's mind, and the terms of 
peace which are ſettled and agreed upon in heaven, 
contain all that was neceſſary to inform us of the 
eſtabliſhment of Aneas in Italy. Let us now for 
a moment, conſider the conduct of Taflo ; the ſub- 
je& he chuſes leaves nothing behind it, imperfect, 


Or 
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or unſatisfactory; he propoſes to ſing the delivery of 
Jeruſalem, and we ſee the preparations for the ſiege, 
the ſiege itſelf, and a grand, terrible an dproper con- 
cluſion, in the taking the town; the poet having, with 
the moſt conſummate judgment made the caſtle hold 
out, till the Egyptian army was overthrown, that 
the taking of that might conclude the poem: And 
yet notwithſtanding this, there have been authors, 
who have wrote continuations to the poems of Vir- 
gil and Taſſo, the one in three books, and the 


other in five. 


The ſubject of the epic poem muſt be great and 
intereſting : thus we find, that the anger of Achil- 
les, embroil'd the Kings of Greece, and deſtroy'd 
the heroes of Aſia : Aneas's ſettlement in Italy, pro- 
duced the Cæſars, and gave birth to the Roman 
Empire; nor is Taſſo in this reſpe& leſs worthy 
the attention cf the reader : The time of the Cru- 
ſades is the moſt amazing æra, in the hiſtory of the 
World ; we there behold, all Europe pouring into 
Paleſtine, as into a circus, to contend for empire, 
with Aſia and Africa; an uninterrupted ſeries of 
devaſtations reigning throughout the World, and 
more than millions periſhing by ſword, famine and 
peſtilence ; nations falling back upon nations, by 
prodigious emigrations, which laid the founda- 
tions of vaſt empires : the whole force of Chri- 
ſtendom ruſhing to oppoſe Turks, Arabs, Indians, 
Perſians, Tartars, Moors ; and Syria made the 
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burying place of the world, a true aſceldama, or 
field of blood. This ſtory too was peculiarly 
adapted to Italy; it was there plan d and there ex- 
ecuted; and there the mitred tyrant ſat, who, by 
taking advantage of theſe events, not only became 
the ſpiritual, but the temporal] lord, of the Chriſtian 
world, 


It is not only neceſſary in poetry, that the gene- 
ral deſign ſhould be great, and worthy our atten - 
tion, but, like an elegant and well finiſhed build- 
ing, there ſhould be nothing ſtrange or mean in the 
whole compoſition ; a ſingle defect amidſt ſuch a 
pile of magnificence, is at once diſcerned and diſ- 
guſts, I will not blame Homer, becauſe there 
are many things in the divine Iliad that ſeem mean 
and uſeleis to us: the architecture of thoſe ancient 
times was rude, the manners ſimple, and widely 
different from our's: Homer repreſented men and 
times as he ſaw them, he is therefore natural and 
juſt. But men and times are ſince altered, are 
civilized and improved; Homer is ſtill juſt. The 
poem of Taſſo is like an elegant and well finiſhed 
building, that delights the eye at a diſtance, and 
improves at nearer view ; it has all the graces of 
the Italian architecture; every thing is ſuitable to 
the deſign, juſt and magnificent in all its parts, 
though graced with every different ornament ; and 
each is fo artfully diſpoſed in its proper place and 
diſtance, that they all unite to form one exquiſite 


piece 
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piece of perfect propriety in all its parts and ſymme- 
try in the whole. The action 1s ſo exceedingly di- 
verſify d, and ſo beautifully extended, by the inven- 
tion of Epiſodes, the machinery of angels and 
ſpirits, and every poetical ornament, that it is cer- 
tainly the moſt agreeable ſtory in the world, ſuf- 
ficient to employ the memory without over-charg- 
ing it. His poem ſeems like a beautiful and ma- 
jeſtick river, rolling thro' variety of large and flow'ry 
fields, and landſcapes of garden, wood and lawn; as 
it were ſometimes delaying its haſtning waters, to 
admire the beauties through which it paſt, and at 
length, unwillingly forſaking its charming and en- 
chanting banks, to continue its deſtined courſe, 


The diſtreſs of the Epic, as well as the Dra- 
matick Poem, ought to be deeply intereſting, to 
ariſe from the action itſelf, and the nature of the 
Undertaking ; in Homer it 1s Jupiter cauſes it, at 
the requeſt of Thetis, to ſatisfy the inhuman re- 
ſentment of Achilles. This indeed carries in it 
ſomething very ſhocking ; but ſuch were the notions 
of the Supreme Being which then prevailed in 
Greece; and the fault lies in the theology of the 
Heathens, not in the poet; ſome perſon hath called 
the oppoſition of Juno to Eneas a noble fiction; I 
am not of that gentleman's opinion ; Virgil lived 
in a more enlighten'd age than Homer, and ſhould 
have had better notions of the gods : every virtue 
which we diſcover in the pious Eneas ſerves to re- 

b 4 preſent 
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preſent that termagant deity in the moſt odious 
light. | 


But the diſtreſs in Taflo ſprings from the nobleſt 
ſource; we there ſee all the powers of hell and 
darkneſs uniting their force to oppoſe the advance- 
ment of the true religion; and a pions warrior, by 
perteverance, prudence, and truſt in the Almighty's 
aſſiſtance, gloriouſly deiying their efforts, and at 
laſt trampling upon all the ruined glory of infidels; 
this is great, this is divine. 


There is another qualification neceſſary to the 
delectable in poetry, which depends upon the per- 
ſons introduced, and upon their manners, paſſions 
and intereſts being rightly managed; as there is 
nothing more cold and diſguſting, than to ſee per- 
ſonages of no character; even good painters repre- 
ſent all their figures either paſſionate or attentive; 
and ſuch as are moſt lively, and have moſt of the 
character upon them, are the moſt delightful to 
the eye; tis juſt with poetry as with painting. 


The epic narration muſt be moving and paſ- 
ſionate; it muſt tranſport the mind of the reader, 
and fill him with inquietnde, throw him into con- 
ſternation, and make him ſenſible of the violence 
of all thoſe emotions. This wonderful power of 
poetry Horace ſomewhere compares to the force of 
magic. Here then let us read Taſſo, and conſult 


Our 
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our own hearts; this poet can awake every different 
emotion of the ſoul; he hurries us along, like a 
mighty torrent that bears away all oppoſition; Are 
we to be ſtruck with awe and reverence? Behold! 
the Creator of heaven and earth unveils his glories 
to inſpire it. What prudence, reſolution and for- 
titude appear in the perſon of the great Godfredo! 
How are we hurried away by the youthful and he- 
roick ardor of Rinaldo! It is impoſhble but we 
muſt ſimpathiſe in the unfortunate love of the ge- 
nerous Tancred! What beauties do we not ſee in 
Armida ! our ſouls are captivated by her faſcinating 
arts, and we would dwell for ever in the bower 
of love : How are we ſtruck with admiration at 
the warlike virtues of the fair Camilla! What 
truth and conſt.ncy appear in the tender Erminia! 
nor is it poſſible for the human heart to behold the 
affection and unfortunate end of Edward and Gil- 
dippes, without feeling the moſt tender ſenſations; 
How doth the extreme valour of Argantes aſtoniſn 
us! We tremble at the deſpair and fury of the 
cruel Soliman; we are fill'd with apprehenſions at 
the approach of the Egyptian army, and with ter- 
ror behold the powers of hell in arms. But theſe 


are beauties that cannot be deſcribed, they can 
only be felt. 


In the proper conduct and management of the 
manners, much of the excellency of the poet is 
ſeen. Manners are either good or bad, virtuous or 
yicious ; they muſt be ſtrongly marked, and ſuitable 


to 


_ —— — — — — 
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to the age in which the heroes of the poem are 
ſuppoſed to have lived. Thus Tancred and Ar- 
gantes are both brave, yet the one was an amiable 
and pious: warrior, the other a cruel and impious 
homicide. There are alſo inclinations which be- 
long peculiarly to ſome particular adventure; ſuch, 
for inſtance, are valour, clemency and generoſity ; 
others are more univerſal, and appear in every thing ; 
thus Soliman is paſſionate and violent in every 
thing; Godfrey and Raymondo mild and prudent, 
even in the heat of battle. The difference of diſ- 
poſition ſhould alſo be varied, according to the dif- 
ferent ages of the heroes. Thus Rinaldo is younger 
than Godfrey, becauſe Godfrey was to be wiſe and 
prudent, Rinaldo fuiious and paſſionate, like ano» 


ther Achilles. 


It is certain that we are not ſufficiently intereſted 
by Homer for his heroes; Achilles is too boiſterous 
to inſpire us with any tender concern for him ; and 
ſuppoſe his very fierceneſs could extort from us 
that admiration, which the idea of valour generally 
forces from us, yet his long idleneſs wears away 
the thought of him; and as the poet lays him 
aſide, ſo does tie reader: Menelaüs, who is the 
occaſion of the war, makes but a paultry figure 
amidſt the Grecian chiefs, and tho' our affections 
ought to center in him, he is far from being a 
ſhining character; Paris his rival indeed is ſtill 
beneath him, and often excites our contempt; 
Agamemnon, the king of kings, ſhocks us with 


his 
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his pride, without giving us any great idea of his 
conduct; I don't know how it comes to pals, 
but we are apt to bear an ill will to the wiſe 
Ulyſſes; the fair Helen is inſignificant enough, 
and as ſhe ſeems indifferent about her huſbands, 
we are not intereſted in her fate, or anxious to 
whoſe ſhare ſhe is to fall. When two warriors 
fight in the Iliad, we are aw'd indeed with the 
deſcription, nay often tranſported with their fury ; 
but we feel neither hope nor fear for any of them : 
we pity indeed the misfortunes of Priam, and he 
merits our tears ; yet I with Homer had intereſted 
us more for the Greeks, ſince he intended to praiſe 
them, and they are the heroes of the poem. 


Theſe are things that to us would appear impro- 
prieties, did we not conſider that Homer deſcribed 
his Grecians as he really ſaw them; that all the 
heroes that liv'd in his age, were men ſtrong in 
violence, deaf to pity, and bred in contention ; 
often only the chiefs of a band of robbers or py- 
rates ; that the Grecian dames, like the modern 
Aſiaticks, tho famous for their beauty, were not 
permitted to concern themſelves with publick af- 
fairs, and always became the property of the moſt 

werful raviſher ; it was the cuſtom, and women 
were obliged to ſubmit: and in Priam we ſee an 
affecting example of a perſon ruined by the vices 
of his children, If we confider things in this 
light, however ſtrange the manners and characters 


| of the Iliad may appear to us, we muſt allow that 
they 


| 
: 
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they are natural, and a lively repreſentation of 
thoſe barbarous times. 


As Taſſo lived in a more enlightened age, and 
nearer to the preſent time, his conduct is more cor- 
reſpondent to our ideas of things, and therefore 
more pleaſing. His ſubject ſeems nobler to us 
than that of Homer, inaſmuch as all Europe riſing 
up in arms for the recovery of the land, which 
was conſecrated by the birth and blood of their 
god, ſtrikes the mind with a more awful idea than 
Greece fighting againſt Troy for Hellen, yet was 
the Trojan war the moſt remarkable event in the 
Grecian annals at the time Homer wrote. God- 
fredo, like Agamemnon, is elected chief of the 
princes, and acts with as much grandeur, leſs 
pride, and more wiſdom. Rinaldo is among the 
Chriſtian princes what Achilles is among the Gre- 
cian heroes; his courage is full as boiſterous, but 
his character is more amiable; the fall of Jeruſa- 
lem is reſerved for his ſword, as that of Hector 
was for the ſpear of Achilles. Aladine, like Priam, 
is the king of the beſieged town, and Argantes, 
like Hector, the ſtrongeſt bulwark of the city; but 
ſure it is, that Taſſo has acted with conſummate judg- 
ment, in repreſenting them rough and unamiable, 
and creating an averſion for them in the mind of 
the reader; becauſe had it been otherwiſe, inſtead 
of being concerned for the Chriſtian princes, we 
ſhould look on them as plunderers, united together 

to 
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to lay waſte a foreign country, and to maſſacre, in 
cold blood, a venerable Eaſtern monarch, with all 
his innocent ſubjects; nor do I think the Iliad 
would have have been a worſe poem than it is, if 
Hector had been made a leſs amiable character, 
ſince he was to be treated ſo cruelly, and dragged 
round the walls of Troy as a publick ſpectacle ; 
if Achilles muſt abuſe the body of ſome one, if 
there was a neceſſity for it, conld he not have been 
made to vent his helliſh fury on a vicious perſon ? 


Yet hath Virgil, in a civilized and judicious age, 
gone further ; his Turnus is a brave, virtuous and 
admirable prince, who reſiſts an unjuſt invader, 
and fights for every thing we are taught to hold 
dear, his wife, his crown, and his country: yet is 
the good, the pious, the mercitul Eneas made to 
refuſe quarter to this prince, imploring for life on 
his knees. Hath Taſſo acted thus? far from it. 
We are fo far from lamenting the deaths of Argan- 
tes and Soliman, tho” they are characters eminent 
for ſtrength and reſolution, that we are - pleaſed to 
ſee the world delivered from ſuch monſters; ſuch 
heroes delighting in blood. 

It was reſerved for Taſſo to do juſtice to the fair 
Sex; and he hath not only repreſented them in the 
moſt favourable light, but given them that ſhare 
in the tranſactions of the world they ſo juſtly merit; 
even the faſcinating Armida is repreſented ſo beau- 


tiful, 
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tiful, that we can ſcarcely blame Rinaldo's ill 
tim'd paſſion, or the love of the Chriſtian princes. 
In how conſpicuous a light do we behold Sophro- 
nia's piety! a woman who, in the bloom of life, 
1s ready to lay it down, and ſuffer an horrible 
death, to preſerve her people. Can we help ap- 
plauding the virtue, tenderneſs and truth of the 
ſweet Erminia; or admiring the grandeur of foul 
that appears in Clorinda ! but the poet has drawn 
a Gildippes, the moſt perfect pattern of connubial 
love and affection that ever was. 


All the perſonages in a picture do not appear in 
an equal degree; the principal ones muſt always be 
conſpicuous, and be yiew'd at their full length, as 
much as art and perſpective will admit ; there are 
others that are half hid, and many that repreſent 
only a great number of perſons. The caſe is juſt 
the ſame in poetry. The author leaves the greateſt 
part of his actors at a diſtance and in obſcurity ; yet 
there are many to whom Taſſo pays a particular 
regard; and there are others whoſe characters are 
ſet off in a greater or leſs light, according to the 
intereſts they are made to have in the various parts 


of the ſtory. 


Aſter Godfrey, of whom we hardly ever looſe 
fight thro' the whole poem, appears Rinaldo ; his 


character is every way ſuitable to a young hero, 


valiant to excels, immoderate in his deſire of fame, 


and 
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and impatient of injury and inſult; upon him the 
poet hath artfully choſen to work on by the two 
ſtrongeſt paſſions that touch the youthful heart, 
niceneſs of honour and tenderneſs of diſpoſition : 
Armida next appears, who, as ſhe is to be the in- 
ſtrument of impoſing on this young warrior, is 
reprefented amazingly beautiful, paſſtonate, daring 
and ambitious ; and all thoſe characters are ſup- 
ported and made uſe of with the moſt conſummate 
Judgment. To this character, tho' odious in itſelf, 
yet hath the poet given all the ſoftneſs that is pro- 
per for the ſubject, and raifed it by all the beauties 
he found it capable of receiving. What an amiable 
hero appears in Tancred, and what female delicacy 
and modeſty in the enamoured Erminia ! What 
ſuſpicious cares and anxieties wait around the ty- 
rant's throne! in ſhort, every character thoughout 
the whole poem is ſtrongly marked with ſome pe- 
culiar and neceſſary diſtinction from the others, and 
preſerved through the whole with propriety and 
conſiſtence. 


Since the epic is an elevated and divine ſpecies 
of poetry, by which the author propoſes to himſelf 
the advancement of heroic virtue; at leaſt his en- 

ging the inviſible powers in the deſign contributes 
to the embelliſhment of the poem, and the making 
it ſublime and admirable : to the Supreme Being we 
may attribute all the good that is done, to the in- 


fernal ſpirits all the evil; ſometimes the Almighty 
| may 
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may make his will known by inſpirations, ſuch as we 
meet with in Taſſo frequently, in the viſions and 
prophecies of the Eremite Peter; the other way is, 
by the miniſtry of angels, altogether miraculous; 
ſuch is the appearance of the angel to Godfrey in 
the firſt book, &c. The poet ſhou'd converſe as 
much with angels as with men; Urania, immortal 
muſe ! is an inhabitant of heaven. Lis thus that 
a poem is diſtinguiſhed from hiſtory, not by num- 
bers only, but by a poetical tury and divine 
tranſport, that appears in every part. He there- 
fore that wou'd be a poet, mult leave an hiſtorian 
to ſay, that a violent tempeſt parted the Chriſtian 
and Paynim armies ; and tell us, that all the 
powers of Hell raifed that ſtorm. 


There is no perſon, I believe, but will own, 
that the attributes and perfections of the ſupreme 
being, have furniſhed our Italian poet, with an 
endleſs ſtock of ſublime ideas, and excellent ſenti- 
ments, productive of every kind of virtue. The 
Chriſtian inſtitution hath in this reſpect, ſup- 
ply'd Taſſo with other gueſs images, to raiſe and 
adorn his work, than can be found in the fooliſh 
and ridiculous ſyſtem of Pagan divinity. 


Homer and Virgil founded their ſtories upon 
tradition ; and | 


Priſca fides facto, ſed fama perennis: is a pro- 
per 
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per excuſe for many monſtrous tales, which they 
have introduced ; ſuch are allowable, if they were 
believed in the times their heroes lived; nor ſhou'd _ 
an epic poem be without them, as they throw 
daring and extravagant graces on the ſubject, if 
rightly managed. It was the fate of thoſe ancient 
fables, in which the beginning of every nation is in- 
volved, to be revered for their antiquity. Virgil 
hath follow'd Homer cloſely, and Taſſo only at a 
diſtance ; the conſequence is, that Virgil falls fre- 
quently ſhort of the Grecian in his imitations, and 
Taflo as frequently excels him : Certain it is, that 
the great genius of the Roman poet, did not need 
to borrow any paſſages, ſimihes or deſcriptions from 
Homer ; it was rather a compliment paid by him 
to his predeceſſor ; and tho' he has not crowded 
into his poem ſo many heroes, as we find in the 
Iliad ; yet is the action ſurprizingly buſy and diver- 
fify'd ; Virgil ſung the actions of Æneas, and Ho- 
mer the anger and obſtinate inactivity of Achilles; 
the Greek poet therefore, lay under an abſolute 
neceſſity, of ſupplying the abſence of his hero, with 
{ome other warriors ; but the fame conduct wou'd 
have been prepoſterous in Virgil, who had too 
much art, to drown his principal character, in the 
crowd of many other heroes indifferent to the main 
action: He has therefore center'd all our concern 
in Æneas; Taſſo in that reſpect obſerves the ſame 
method as Virgil, and keeps his Godfredo conti- 
nually in our view. It is moſt certain, that the 

C latter 
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latter part of the Aneid, is far leſs animated, 
than the firſt ; and the milder light of the laſt 
ſix books, is obſcur'd and overpower'd by the 
luſtre of the others; but this is a defect that 
none but great genius's can fall into ; I mean, that 
of exceeding themſelves ; none but Virgil cou'd 
write better than Virgil ; and the Roman poet, 
reach'd the utmoſt pitch of his art, in the middle 
of his courſe. 


It is true, that Milton alſo towards the end of 
his poem, begins to trifle and is frequently very 
low ; but this was owing to the diſpoſition of the 
poem, and the nature of things ; it 1s a great 
miſtake to believe, that an author can ſoar when 
the ſubject ſinks; and as the mind of the reader, 
1s apt to be tired in works of ſuch length, every art 
ſhou'd be uſed, to awaken his attention with new 
and ſuperior beauties as he proceeds ; this I men- 
tion chiefly, becauſe Taſſo hath ſhewn herein the 
moſt ſtriking g judgment. Every book in his poem, 
as We e in it, becomes more and more ſub- 
lime and intereſting: In the firſt ſecond and third 
books, the beauties are more thinly ſcatter'd, than 
in the fourth and fifth; and in the like manner 
theſe are inferior to the ſucceeding, till at length 
we become aſtoniſhed, at the wonderful ſublimity 
and genius we meet, and our attention 1s kept in a 
continued amaze and tranſport to the end. Such 
a pocm may be compared to the morning, which 


firſt 
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firſt appears but faintly viſible in the ſky, and 
ſtruggling with the ſhades of night, by impercep- 
tible degrees the dawn becomes more and more 
diſtinct, ſpreading over the heaven, till at length 
every ſhadow being removed, it breaks upon us 
with a blaze of ſplendor, and the ſun aſcends in 
glory from the ſea, which continues its deſtined 
courſe, and ſets in as much magnificence, as that 
in which it roſe. 


I have already ſaid, that one of the chief excel- 
lencies in Taſſo, is the variety of characters; but 
he has gone further, and made different ſhades of 
the ſame colour, different kinds of the ſame 
virtue; he has diſtinguiſhed the valiant from 
the valiant, and the prudent from the pru- 
dent. Godfrey is ſedate and wile, Aladine anxious 
and cruel ; the generous valour of Tancred, ſhines 
in oppoſition to the brutal impetuoſity of Argantes ; 
love in Armida 1s a mixture of coquetry and rage, 
in Erminia a gentle tenderneſs ; every one of his 
actors is known by ſome diſtinguiſh'd mark, as in 
the Iliad ; and every one of them act ſuitable to 
their character; and in this reſpect he has im- 
proved the art which Homer taught him, but an 
art which Homer learned from none; 'tis that in- 
chanting way of intereſting us for his heroes, tis 
that unexpreſſible addreſs, in interweaving the dif- 
ferent adventures of the poem; and leading us 
from the alarms of war to the allurements of love; 
and from love back again to war; in working up 


e 2 our 


24 An ESS AV on the 


our concern by degrees, and riſing above himſelf 
from book to book; it is theſe excellencies that 
challenge the unanimous admiration of Europe. 

I have alſo ſaid, that the poetry of every coun- 
try hath many things peculiar to itſelf, and which 
ſeem odd and ſtrange to other nations; and upon 
this principle have I defended Homer from many 
cenſures, unjuſtly paſſed upon him; tho' there are 
great blemiſhes in the Iliad, yet they are ſuch, as 
he muſt neceſſarily have fallen into, conſidering 
the age and country in which he lived; his goddeſ- 
ſes may box, and mortals wound his deities; Ther- 
ſites may abuſe his kings, and Ulyſſes knock him 
down ; the Grecian poet may compare Ajax to an 
aſs, Ulyſles to a pudding, and Agamemnon to a 
beef-ſtake ; becauſe there was nothing mean in 
ſuch phraſes among the Greeks : Glaucus and 
Diomed may converſe together for ſeveral hours in 
the midſt of a battle, and then ſtrip themſelves, 
and change armours in the field; becauſe ſuch 
things, I ſuppoſe, were cuſtomary in thoſe days, 
and their engagements were not like ours, but ſkir- 
miſhes, and often only ſingle combats in various 
places between the chiefs ; all theſe, I ſay, may 
thus be excuſed in Homer ; and to do juſtice to 


Taſſo, we mult conſider ſome parts of his poem in 
the ſame manner. 


There 
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There is a piece of machinery in the Luſiada of 
Camöens, and in this poem of Taſſo, which the 
Italians and Portugueſe think the moſt ſhining part 
of theſe two poems ; I mean the inchanted iſland 
in which Taſſo makes Armida keep Rinaldo, and 
the iſland of bliſs in Camöens, which he makes 
riſe out of the ſea, to entertain his ſailors in their 
return home, and which Spencer has copy d in 
the Fairy Queen : Yet every other nation wou'd 
think this an extravagant fiction ; the Chriſtian 
princes turned into fiſh, in the ponds of Armida, 
and a parrot ſinging amorous ſongs of his own 
making, are ſtrange things to a French reader. 
Ubaldo is ſent to an holy conjurer, who carries him 
into the center of the earth, and then ſends him to 
Aſcalon, to an old woman who carries him in a 
little ſhip to the Canary Iſlands ; thither he arrives 
in the name of God, to fetch Rinaldo back to the 
camp of the Chriſtians. But what was the great 
exploit that muſt neceſſarily be perform'd by Ri- 
naldo, and by him only ? He was deſtined by pro- 
vidence, and brought by enchantment, from the 
Pike of Teneriff to Jeruſalem, to cut down ſome 
trees in a foreſt, inhabited by elves and hobgoblins: 
This is the great machinery of Taſſo, and near 
half the poem is employ'd about it ; in that wood 
Armida peeps out of a myrtle, while ſhe is ſome 
miles off in the Egyptian army, and totally unap- 
prized of her being in two places at once; tho' ſhe 
was the greateſt ſorcereſs in the world: Theſe are 


C3 very 
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very ſtrange things, yet is Taſſo eaſily to be ex- 
cuſed. 


Every one knows what the taſte of the Italians 
is in poetry; and we all have read the monſtrous 
fictions of Arioſto; a poem cou'd no more pleaſe 
the Italians, without ſuch tales and enchantments, 
than it wou'd pleaſe the French with them: The 
virtuoſi in Italy have diiputed a long time, and 
{till diſpute, which of the two, Arioſto or Taſſo 
deſerves the preierence ; but every where elſe the 
chief exception that men of underſtanding take to 
Taſſo, is that of having followed Arioſto in ſome 
of his extravagant tales, and preſerved his man- 
ner; this will fully excuſe Taſſo, for running into 
theſe abſurdities ; becauſe they were the taſte of 
the times, and no poem cou'd have hoped to have 
ſucceeded in Italy, without ſuch machinery ; ſuch 
fairy tales in the time in which Taſſo lived, were 
the faſhion not in Italy only, but in all Europe ; 
and Taſlo, ſenſible that they were inconſiſtent with 
the dignity and gravity of epic poetry, attempted to 
turn them all into an allegory equally abſurd. 


The army of the Chriſtian princes, (ſays Taſſo) 
repreſents the body and ſoul ; Jeruſalem is the fi- 
gure of true happineſs, which cannot be obtain'd 
without danger, labour and difficulties ; Godfrey 
is the mind, Tancred, &c. the faculties of the 
mind; Armida, Iſmeno and the Devils, are temp- 
tations, 
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tations, and evil ſpirits that beſiege our ſouls, and 
lye in wait to deſtroy us; the ſpells and illuſions 
of the enchanted foreſt, ſhadow forth the falſe 
reaſoning into which our paſſions are apt to miſlead 
us. Such is the key that Taſſo thinks fit to give 
us of his Poem, and in ſo doing, is like that Em- 
baſſador, who having ſpent all the time of his 
embaſſy in debauchery and riot; wrote to his maſ- 
ter, that he was whoring and drinking for the ſer- 
vice of his Majeſty. 


As to the ſtile of Taſſo, it is perſpicuous and 
elegant thro' all the Poem; and when he enters 
into deſcriptions, which require ſtrength and ma- 
jeſty, it is wonderful how the natural effeminacy 
of the Italian language, ſoars up into ſublimity and 
grandeur, and aſſumes a new character in his 
hands; there are lines in Taſſo that equal the 
moſt ſonorous paſſages in Homer. But the reader 
muſt be cautioned, that in many places his lines 
flatten into the moſt pitiful conceits; which ne- 
vertheleſs are to be found in him, leſs frequently 
than in any other Italian writer. 


Thus have I, as far as I am able, ſtrove to con- 
ſider the Jeruſalem of Taſſo in an impartial light, 
but muſt confeſs that I have been greatly aſſiſted 
in this eſſay, by ſome little pieces of the celebrat- 
ed Voltaire ; that which now remains, is only to 


2 
inform the reader of ſome few particulars, in re- 


4 gard 
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gard to this tranſlation, which I now offer the 
publick. I learned the Italian language meerly to 
have the pleaſure of reading Taſſo; being always 
a great admirer of that author in the old tranſlati- 


on of Fairfax, who, I was told, had in many 
places done him great injuſtice in his verſion : I 


was ſoon convinced of this, on comparing ſeveral 
paſſages of Godfrey of Boloigne with the Italian: 
the Engliſh poem conſider'd in itſelf, and making 
allowances for the time in which it was wrote, 
hath undoubtedly great merit; and there are ma- 
ny paſſages which breath the nobleſt ſpirit of poe- 
try: the author may be conſidered as an Engliſh 
claſſick, and his verſification is for the general ſu- 
perior to that of Spencer. Yet hath he fallen in- 
to the moſt groſs and unaccountable miſtakes, in 
regard to the meaning of his author; and often 
appears bewildered, and to have totally loſt fight 
of the Italian poet. I ſhall trouble the reader 
with only a few paſſages of this ſort. 


Taſſo introduces his Rinaldo in the 1ſt book, 
with theſe beautiful lines, Cant. 1ſt, Stanz. 58th. 


Ma il fanciulls Rinaldo, e feora queſti, 

E ſcura quanti, in moſtra eran condutti; 
Deicemente feroce alzar vedreſti 

La regal fronte, e in lui mirar ſol tutti. 


Which are thus engliſhed by Fairfax : 
But 
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But theſe and all, Rinaldo far exceeds, 

Star of his ſphere, the diamond of this ring, 
The neſt where courage with ſweet mercy breeds, 
A comet worthy each eye's wondering | 


In like manner Taſſo's beautiful deſcription of 
Sophronia is burleſqued by Fairfax, without his 
ever attempting to give the meaning of any one 


word of the beautiful original. Cant. 2d. St. 14th. 


Vergine era fra for, di gia matura 
Verginita, d alti penſieri e reg : 
D'alta belta; ma ſua belta non cura, 

O tanto ſol, quant” oneſid ſen fregi. 

EI ſuo fregio maggior, che tra le mura 
D' anguſta caſa aſconde i ſuoi gran pregi: 
E da vagbeggiatori ella $' invola 

Alle lodi, agli ſguardi, inculta, e ſola. 


| Among them dwelt her parents joy and treaſure, 
A maid, whoſe fruit was ripe nor over-yeared ; 
Her beauty was her not-eſteemed treaſure, 
The field of love with plough of virtue eared, 
Her labour goodneſs, godlineſs her leiſure, 
Her houſe the heaven by this full moon ay cleared, 


The tranſlator was very fond of introducing his 
own thoughts inſtead of thoſe of Taſſo; and in 


the 18th St. he calls Sophronia 


* 


A ſhop 
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A ſhop for merchandize, 
Full of rich ſtuffs, but none for ſale expoſed. 


In the 4oth St. we find Fairfax betraying a total 
ignorance of the language: Taſſo, in his deſcrip- 
tion of Clorinda, ſays 


e fra le ſelve, 


Fera agli uomini parve, uomo alle belve. 


But the Engliſh verſifier miſtakes the Italian verb 
parve for the Latin adjective parvus, little, and would 
have it agree with uomini, men; taking it to mean 
fairies. His words are 


The fawns and fairies wild 
She chaced oft, oft took, and oft beguil'd. 


There is another paſſage where he has yet more 
groſly blunder'd; it is in the 3d Cant. 32d St. 
where Taſſo compares Clorinda retiring before the 
Chriſtian army, to a bull aſſaulted by dogs. The 


lines are 


Tal gran Tauro, talor nelP ampio agone, 
Se volge il corno at cant, ond e ſeguito, &c. 


The tranſlation by Fairfax ſeems to underſtand 
the word wolge, derived from the verb wo/gere, 
to turn, for the river Volga, when it ſays, 


As 
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As the ſwift Ure, by Volga's rolling flood, 
Chac'd thro' the plains, the maſtive curs to forn. 


I have ſeen a tranſlation of this book by Henry 
Brookes, Eſq; who hath ſtolen the paſſage, with 
all its errors, from Fairfax, and renders it thus: 


As on the wilds of Pleſſa's bordering wood, 
Or where broad Volga rolls a deep'ning flood, 
The ſavage Ure, &c. 


In the 55th ſtanza of the ſecond Canto, where 
Aladine is ſaid to have turn'd all the Chriſtians fit 
to bear arms out of Jeruſalem, but to have retained 
the women and old men as hoſtages, the poet makes 
the following beautiful reflection : 


(Dura diviſion) ſcaccia fol quelli 

Di forte cor po, e di feroce ingegno; 
Ma il manſueto ſeſſo, e gli anni imbelli 
Seco ritien, fi come oſtaggi in pegno. 


Theſe are Fairfax's lines, which are put in the 
ſtead of a tranſlation; and which appear to be 
aſtoniſhingly incomprehenſible. 


An hard diviſion ! when the harmleſs ſheep 
Muſt leave their lambs to hungry wolves in charge; 
But labour's virtues watching, eaſe her ſleep, 


Trouble beſt wind that bears falvation's barge. 
The 


r * 
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The ſpeech of Aletes, the Egyptian Embaſſador 


in the ſecond Canto, is one of the fineſt pieces 
of oratory in the world: I will give the reader a 
ſample of Mr. Fairfax's manner of tranſlating it; 
the Italian lines are theſe, in the 62d St. 


nome tuo, che non riman tra i ſegni 


D' Alcide, omai riſuona anco fra noi: 
E la Fama d Egitto in ogni parte 
Del tuo Valor, chiare novelle ha ſparte. 


Theſe be the ſheaves that honour's harveſt bears, 
The ſeed thy valiant acts, the world the field; 
Egypt the headland is, where heaped lies 

Thy Fame, Worth, Juſtice, Wiſdom, Victories. 


In the 3d Cant. 69th and 7oth Stan. comparing 
the tranſlation with the original, we find two ex- 
traordinary paſſages, I ſhall ſet the Italian and 
Engliſh both down, to ſatisfy the reader's curioſity. 


Vivi beata pur, che noſtra ſorte, 

Non tua foentura, a lagrimar ninvta :; 
Poſcia ch'al tuo partir degna, e forte 
Parte di noi, fa col tuo pre partita : 


Ourloſs, not thine, provokes theſe plaints and tears ; 
For when we loſt thee, then our ſhip her maſt, 
Our chariot loſt her wheels, their points our ſpears, 
The bird of conqueſt his chief feather caſt. 


The 
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The other paſſage is, if poſſible, more extraordinary. 


E come a noſtro pro veduto abbiamo, 

CH uſavi, uom gia mortal, Farme mortali; 
Cos vederti oprare anco ſperiamo, 

Spirto divin, arme del Ciel fatali. 


For if our God, the Lord omnipotent, 
Thoſe armed angels in our aid down ſend, 
That were at Dothan to his prophet ſent, 
Thou wilt come down with them. 


There are ſome paſſages, in the 4th Canto, that 
I cannot avoid preſenting to the reader's view. 
The 34th Stan. 1s one; 


Come al lume farfalla, ei fi rivolſe 
Allo ſplendor della beltd divina : 
E rimirar da preſſo 1 lumi volſe, 
Che dolcemente atto modeſto inchina ; 


E ne traſſe gran fiamma, e la raccolſe 
Come da fuoco ſuole eſca vicina. 


They are tranſlated thus : 


This was the fowl that firſt fell in the ſnare, 
He ſaw her fair, and hop'd to find her kind ; 
The throne of Cupid hath an eaſy ſtair, 

His bark is fit to fail with any wind, 

The breach he makes no wiſdom can repair. 


His 


n 
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His tranſlation of the 72d St. 4th Cant. is equally 
ſtrange and ridiculous. 


Non tu, ſigner, ne tua bontade ò tale; 
Ma I mio deſtino e, che mi nega aita. 
Crudo deſtino, empio deſiin fatale, 

Uccid! omai queſta odioſa vita; 

D avermi priva, (oime) fu picciol male, 
De dolci Padri in loro eta fiorita, 

Se non mi vedi ancor del regno priva, 
9ual vittima al coltello andar cattiva. 


So both thy goodneſs and good hap deny'd me; 
Grief, ſorrow, miſchief, care hath overthrown me; 
The ſtar that rul'd my birth-day has betray'd me; 
My genius ſees his charge, and will not own me; 
Of queen-like ſtate, my flight hath diſarray' d me; 
My father dy'd ere he five years had known me; 
My kingdom loſt : and laſtly reſteth now 

Down with the tree ſince broke is ev'ry bough. 


He hath tranſlated the gad Stan. 4th Cant. in the 
fame ſtrange way. 


Abi crudo amor, ch egualmente n ancide 
L'aſſenzio, el mel, che tu fra noi diſpenſi; 
E d ogni tempo egualmente mortali 
Viengon da te le medicine, e i mali. 


Cupid's deep rivers have their ſhallow fords 
His grieſs bring joys, his loſſes recompences, 
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He breeds the fore, and cures us of the pain ; 
Achilles launce, that wounds and heals again. 


I ſhall trouble the reader with one out of the 
5th Cant. 61ſt Stan. 


Ma ben che fia maſtra dinganni, e i ſuoi 
Moat gentili, e le parole accorte; 

E bella , che I Ciel prima ne poi 
Altrui non die maggior bellexza in ſorte ; 
Tal che del campo i piu famoſi Eroi 

Ha preſi d'un piacer tenace, e forte. 


"Theſe lines are thus engliſhed. 


By this falſe queen of craft, and fly invention, 

Whoſe looks loves arrows were, whoſe eyes his 
quivers ; | 

Whoſe beauty matchleſs, free from reprehenſion, 

A wonder left by heaven to after livers ; 

Among the Chriſtian Lords had bred contention, 

Who firſt ſhall quench his flame in Cupid's rivers. 


I ſhall not quote any more of theſe ſtrange paſ- 
ſages; theſe are enough already to ſhew that there 
was great room left for a new tranſlation of Taſſo 
and it is with the greateſt pleaſure, that I muſt do 
juſtice to Fairfax, by ſaying, that there are ſeveral paſ- 
ſages in his tranſlation, which equal if not exceed 
the original ; this alſo I hope will plead my excuſe, 

for 
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for having ſometimes borrowed a line from him, 
when I deſpaired of equalling his vertfion : and per- 
haps the reader will with 1 had taken a greater 
number of lines than I have, inſtead of blaming 
me for taking ſo many. 


There is a beautiful account of Taſſo in Scude- 
ry's excellent romance of Clelia, part 4th, Book 
2d, where he repreſents Caliope, ſhewing to He- 
fiod on the top of Helicon, all the celebrated 
poets of all ages; I ſhall beg the indulgence of the 
reader, to quote it in this place. 


But turn thine eyes, upon an illuſtrious and un- 
| fortunate perſon, lawful heir to the glory of Ho- 
mer and Virgil : He ſhall cauſe ſhame to the 
Princes of his own times, and he ſhall be the 
greateſt honour of Italy for poetry. Tis the fa- 
mous Taſſo I ſpake of, the greateſt genius of his 
nation, and one of the moſt judicious poets in the 
world ; almoſt in his childhood he ſhall make an 
heroic poem , extremely ingenious, and begin 
to give the world an eſſay of his abilities; after- 
wards he ſhall compoſe another 4, the fable of 
which ſhall be wonderful, and yet probable, and 
the ſtyles of it various, agreeable and natural; the 
texture of his words ſhall have no confuſion ; he 


ſhall 


* I! Rinaldo, an epic poem in twelve books, on Rinaldo the Pa- 
ladine, mentioned in Arioſto. 
+ Geruſalemme Liberata. 
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ſhall relate things in the moſt pleaſing manner ; 
he ſhall- excite compaſſion and admiration, he ſhall 
be very amorous in many paſſages, and ſhall ex- 
preſs very much in few words. He ſhall introduce 
ſhepherds on the theatre, and ſhall make a paſto- 
ral comedy, which ſhall be the pattern of all o- 
thers, and a maſter-piece, which many ſhall imi- 
tate, but none equal. He ſhall alſo make ſeveral 
other poems, but it ſuffices to mention only the 
moſt famous. Taſſo ſhall be born in a town near 
a very fair city, which ſhall be called Naples at 
that time; yet it ſhall one day befal him, as it 
did Homer, that ſeveral places ſhall challenge to 
themſelves the honour of his birth : He ſhall be 
of a race ſo illuſtrious, that his anceſtors ſhall have 
been Lords of a conſiderable city; but his family 
being ruin'd, his father whoſe name ſhall be Ber- 
nardo Taſſo, ſhall ſtrive to hinder him from fol- 
lowing poetry, that fruitleſs and unprofitable art. 
In brief, after many adventures, Taſſo ſhall go to 
Rome ; afterwards to Ferara, France, Mantua, 
and return back to his own country, and then 
again to Ferara ; but into what place ſoever he 
goes, ſhall he find glory and poverty. Fortune 
' ſhall begin to perſecute him in Ferara, love ſhall 
be the principal cauſe of all his unhappineſs, for 
he ſhall be enamour'd of the ſiſter of his maſter, 
and render the name of Leonora, for ever famous 
by his paſſion and verſe ; yet he ſhall conceal his 
love as long as he is able, and among three wo- 

men 
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men of the ſame name, endeavour to diſguiſe the 
truth ; he ſhall alſo fight with an heroical courage 
againſt a man, that ſhall have diſcovered part of 
his paſſion ; but at length he ſhall forſake Ferara, 
and ſpend ſeveral years wandering about in indi- 
gence, and wanting every neceſſary ; he ſhall be 
in priſon, he ſhall dread being poiſoned, and at 
length, ſee himſelf fo unhappy and overwhelm'd 
with misfortunes, that the very greatneſs of his 
mind ſhall ſerve to render him more miſerable ; 
fince it ſhall be one of the cauſes of his loſs of rea- 
fon: He ſhall not have ſo much happineſs as to 
be ignorant of his folly, and he ſhall have inter- 
yals of reaſon to let him know he is the moſt un- 
happy of all men; he ſhall run mad, yet ſhall 
find his virtue reſpected by a barbarous Captain of 
a multitude of out-Jaws ; who having beſieged a 
place without knowing Taſſo was there, ſhall 
change his reſolution as ſoon as he knows it, and 
deprive himſelf of a great booty, only for his ſake. 
Thus Taſſo ſhall be the object of univerſal admi- 
ration ; at length the injuſtice of the Princes of his 
times, ſhall be deteſted by all poſterity ; who ſhall 
judge it ſtrange, that the greateſt poet of the world 
and the moſt illuſtrious perſon of that age, ſhould 
live without being maſter of a poor cottage of his 
own, to hide his miſery, tho' he had been univer- 
ſally admired, and lived in the politeſt Courts in 
Europe. In fine, Taſſo having endured a thou- 
ſand misfortunes, and feared all the woes that 

cou'd 
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cou'd poſſibly befal mankind ; ſhall die, juſt be- 
fore he is to be crowned Prince of poets at Rome; 
but his glory ſhall never die, and his Aminta and 
Geruſalemme Liberata, ſhall be tranſlated into all 
the languages in Europe, 


.Such, were the ſentiments the French entertain- 
ed of Taſſo in the laſt century; let us now ſee what 
is the opinion of the elegant Voltaire, in his eſſay 
on univerſal hiſtory ; Theſe are his words, 


In regard to the Iliad, let every impartial judge 
conſult his own heart, and tell us, what he thinks 
would be his real opinion, upon the firſt reading 
of this poem, and that of Taſſo, without knowing 
the names of the authors, and the time in which 
they wrote ; but determining only by the pleaſure 
he received from each; could he poſſibly avoid 
giving the preference to Taſſo in every reſpect ; 
would he not find the Italian to be more intereſt- 
ing, to have more oeconomy, order, variety, ex- 
actneſs, and elegance; in a word more of that 
ſoftneſs, which adds luſtre to the ſublime ; I queſ- 
tion whether they will ever bear a compariſon in a 
tew ages hence. 


What are the ſentiments of the Spaniards in re- 
gard to Taſſo, may be eaſily imagined ; when the 
reader is inform'd, that one of the firſt poems in 
that language is a tranſlation of Taſſo, with this 

dif- 
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difference only, that the author hath altered the 


names, and given it the title of Sevilla Reſtaurada, 
inſtead of Geruſalemme liberata, and made Fer- 


dinand his hero, and not Godfrey. 


It would be needleſs to add, what were the ſen- 
timents of the Italians in regard to their great poet; 
it ſuffices to ſay, that his works are in every body's 
mouth, and ſung publickly about the ſtreets. If 
the reader's curiofity would lead him any further, 
let him look into Boccalini, the beſt critick in that, 
or perhaps any other nation; and read, the 5gth 
advice, firſt century; which is intitled, ©& Apollo 
exceedingly charmed, with the noble qualities of 
Taſſo, creates him Poet Laureate, and Lord High 
Prefident of Italian poetry.” 
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CAN T O the Firſt. 


WER — FTER the propoſition and 
WH , KY invocation, the poem opens 
with the deſcent of the angel 
Gabriel to Godfrey, and com- 
mands him imme to undertake the 
delivery of E gathers 
the chriſtian princes together, and excites 
them to the undertaking; they all with 
one voice, by the advice of the hermit 
Peter, chuſe Godfrey for their commander. 
The armies aſſemble, the various 
bands and leaders paſs in review before 
the general, and they begin their march, 
B followed 


r 


AN. 
followed by the fleet, which coaſts along 
the ſhore. Mean time the old ſultan of 
Jeruſalem called Aladine, prepares to de- 
fend the city, and the poet here takes 
occaſion to inform us, who were the in- 


habitants, and what was the kind of go- 
vernment that then prevailed in Jeruſalem. 
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nown'd, 


Much \ did his prudence, much his valour toil, 
Much did he ſuffer in that great acqueſt, 

And hell in vain oppos'd him; and in vain 5 
The hoſts of Afia and of Lybia arm'd : 

Heaven gave him favour; and his erring friends 
Beneath his holy ſtandards he reduc'd. 

Immortal muſe ! that not with fading bays 
Deckeſt thy brow by tuneful Helicon, 10 
But ſitteſt crowned with reſplendent ſtars 
in heaven, the bleſt angelic choirs among; 
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Breath thy celeſtial ardour in my breaſt 
Enoble thou my verſe : And oh ! forgive 
If feigned ornaments to truth I weave, I5 
And with fictitious beauties grace my lines. 
Thou know'ſt with how much eagerneſs the world 
Runs to Parnaſſus, by its flow'ry charms 
Allur'd; and truth with gentle verſe adorn'd 
Perſuaſive can entice the moſt reſerv'd ; 20 
So to an infant when diſeas'd, we give 
The cup, whoſe brim is ſprinkled o'er with ſweets ; 
And thus deceiv'd, he drinks the bitter draught, 
And thus 1s kindly cheated into life. 

Oh great Alphonſo ! who from fortune's rage 25 
Do'ſt reſcue and to ſafety's port conduct 
Me, wandring ſtranger; by the dangerous ſhelves 
And ſurges toſt ; juſt ſwallowed in the deep: 
To thee theſe tales of glory and of love, 
This my vow'd offering of verſe I bear; 39 
Perhaps hereafter, the prophetic muſe 
Deeds ſuch as now ſhe ſings, ſhall ſing of thee. 
For (if the chriſtian nations e'er enjoy 
Concord among themſelves ; and ftrive by war 
To win from the uſurping infidel 35 
Fair Sion's captiv'd towers) they muſt commit 
To thee the ſceptre of the chriſtian world, 
Or yield the ſole dominion of the ſeas, = 
Oh rival of Godfredo | while you read 


Our martial ſongs, prepare yourſelf for arms, 40 
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Six years had roll'd away, ſince in the eaſt 
The chriſtians had the croſs triumphant ſpread ; 
Nice by aſſault, and potent Antioch 
By ſtratagem was conquered ; which they held 
By arms againſt th innumerable hoſts 45 
Of Perſia; and Tortoſa's towers ſubdu'd ; 
Unto the rigours of the wintry time 
They yield reluctant, and the fpring attend. 
Paſt were at length wet winters, ſullen hours, 
That ſtopt the progreſs of their victories; " 
When from his lofty throne the eternal Sire 
Plac'd in the pureſt firmament, as high 
Above the bright ſtars, as from loweſt hell 
The ſtars : look'd down. In one glance and in one 
Inſtant, the earth and all therein he ſaw. 55 
To Syria the omniſcient father turns 
His eyes, upon the chriſtian potentates ; 
With that divine perception, that diſcerns 
The ſudden ſecrets of the human mind; 
Godfredo there he mark'd, who ſought to drive 60 
The impious Pagans from bleſt Sion's wall ; 
And full of faith and zeal, all mortal praiſe 
And glory and dominion, lightly held. 
In Baldovin, he view'd an eager mind 
Thirſting for worldly greatneſs and renown: 65 
Tancredo there with filent anguiſh mourn'd 
So woe begone, ſo martyr'd with his love, 
And Boemondo founded his new realm 
In Antioch, and framed holy laws; 
New arts, and better cuſtoms, introduc'd; 50 
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And the true worſhip of the deity. 
On this deſign the mighty warrior 
Turn'd all his thoughts, on this alone intent. 

He found, in young Rinaldo martial thoughts, 
And ſpirit of repoſe impatient ; 75 
No luſt of riches or dominion, 

But an immoderate defire of fame ; 

On Guelpho's words attentively he hung ; 

Who told him wondrous things of ancient chiefs, 
And fir'd his heart to imitate their deeds. 80 

Thus when the ſov'reign of the world had ſeen 

The ſecret counſels of each warrior's breaſt; 

Out of the ſhining Hyerarchies, he call'd 

Gabriel, the winged ſaint, obedient came 

Forth, from the prime celeſtial eſſences; 8 5 
Between God and the ſouls of righteous men 
Faithful interpreter, bleſt meſſenger 

The fixt decrees of Heaven to Earth he bears; 
And wafts the prayers and zeal of Earth to Heaven. 

Thus to his meſſenger Jehovah ſpoke. 90 
Seek out the bold Godfredo: In my name 
Demand, why doth he reſt? Why not renew 
The proſperous war, and oppreſt Sion free ? 

Let him to counſel, ſummon all his peers, 

And rouſe the negligent to noble deeds ; 95 
For chieftain of the reſt, I him elec, 

Earth ſhall allow the choice ; his fellows late 
Shall now become his ſubjects in the war. 

He ipoke : Nor Heavens bright miniſter delays, 
With ſpeed, to execute the charge impos'd ; 100 
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His viewleſs form an human ſhape afſum'd, 

And his pure ſpirit, to mortal ſenſe appear'd: 

Human his aſpect, human was his form, 

But yet of heavenly majeſty compos'd, 

A ſtripling nigh to manhood, full of youth, 105 

Celeſtial ſplendors grac'd his golden locks. 

Of white wings he a ſhining pair aſſum'd 

And tipt with gold : Unweary'd of ſwift ſpeed. 

With theſe, the winds and yielding clouds he parts, 

Sailing impetuous over earth and fea : 110 

Thus clad, the heavenly meſſenger, divides 

With nimble wing, the pure ſkies; and deſcends 

Upon the top of ſhady Lebanon ; 

And ſhook his plumes. 

Then from the mountain flung 115 

His flight impetuous to Tortoſa down; 

The new ſun orient on the eaſtern ſhore 

Appeared bright, and bluſhing from the wave 

Part but in view ; Godfredo then addreſt 

His morning oriſons to Heaven, for ſuch I20 

His pious cuſtom was ; when with the ſun 

That then ſhone bright, but brighter than the ſun, 

The Angel in the golden Eaſt appear d. 
Godtredo! (thus the Seraph ſpoke) behold 

The ſeaſon opportune, and fit for war; 125 

Now ſerves the time, if no delay prevents, 

To free jeruſalem; ſummons in haſte 

Thy peers to counſel, rouſe the negligent 

To end this glorious expedition : 

Thee chief the Lord elects, and all the hoſts 130 
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Shall willingly to thee as chief ſubmit. 

Me, his ſwift meſſenger, Jehovah ſent 

In his great name, his great beheſts I bear; 

How juſt thine hopes of ſignal victory; 

What holy zeal thy boſom ſhou'd inflame! 135 

He ceas'd, and to th' Empyreum, went away 

That ſacred place, moſt pure and moſt ſerene : 

The brightneſs and command amaz'd the chief, 

Daz'led his eyes, aſtoniſhed his heart. 

Recover'd, much he ponders in his mind, 140 

Who came, who ſent, and what the great command; 

If once he wiſh'd, now ardently he long'd, 

Elected chief, to terminate the war: 

Nor yet did pride dilate the hero's breaſt 

That Heaven had him to all his peers prefer'd; 145 

But ſtill to God's great will, his will aſpires, 

As mounts the ſpark amidſt the kindling flame. 

Forthwith, thoſe mighty heroes, his compeers, 

Not diſtant far, impatient he invites 

To th' redezvous, and poſt on poſt he ſends 156 

And meſſenger on meſſenger ; and joins 

Council with ſtrong entreaty ; noble minds 

At once, allures, and ſtimulates to war ; 

At once the valiant but ſupine excites, 

All were afſembled ; ſo ſucceſsfully 155 

He urg'd them, by an undiſpleafing force. 

The leaders all, and mighty men at arms, 

Save Boemondo, came. Some were encampt, 

Some round the country, ſome Tortoſa held 

In her proud walls, the mighty armies join'd, 160 
A glorious 
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A glorious ſenate, on a ſolemn day; 

At length, the filence good Godfredo broke, 

Auguſt his manner, and diſtinct his ſpeech. 
Warriors, by Heaven elected, ſacred Hoſts, 

To fight for Chriſt, and the true faith reſtore! 165 

And by his care preſerv'd in dangerous wars, 

From the deceits of earth and the fierce waves 

Of furious ocean; ye who have ſubdu'd 

To his worſhip, long rebellious provinces; 

And in ſubjected Empires, raiſed the croſs 170 

A trophy of your conqueſt and his name! _ 

But not for this we left our happy homes 

And native ſoil ; believe me not for this ; 

Nor truſted to the faithleſs ſea our lives, 

Expos'd to hazard of a far ſought war, 175 

To gain the idle ſmoke of vulgar fame, 

And the poſſeſſion of a barren land. 

That, for our ſuff rings, were too mean reward, 

For that to ſhed our blood and loſe our lives: 

But this was the great end of our defires, 139 

To ſcale Jeruſalem's illuſtrious wall; 

And free the chriſtians from a ſhameful yoke, 

And an hard bondage. In fair Paleſtine 

To found new thrones, where godlineſs might reign 

For ever; and have there a ſeat ſecure ; 185 

That thither holy pilgrims might reſort 

T'adorn Chriſt's tomb, and pay their promis'd vows, 

What to this hour ſucceſſively was done 

Was full of peril great, but honour ſmall 

Nought to our firſt deſignment. If we avoid 190 

The 


| 
| 
| 
| 


* 
4 
* 


10 The DELIVERY of 


The purpos'd end, and turn the force of arms 
Elſewhere ; what boots it, that all Europe rous'd 
To the great war, all Aſia to ſubdue : 

If this of all our conqueſts is the end, 

Not kingdoms to erect, but overturn. 195 
Not as we liſt, new Empires muſt we raiſe, 

On earthly frail foundations: Few are thoſe 

Who own the chriſtian faith, and aid our cauſe, 
Amidſt innumerable infidels. | 

For nought on faithleſs Greece can we depend, 200 
And far remov'd are ſuccours from the weſt. 

He, who ſtirs ruins, that himſelf o'erwhelm, 
Nothing conſtructs, but his own ſepulchre. 

The Turks and Perſians conquer'd, the proud walls 
Of Antioch overthrown ; are mighty deeds 205 
Of glorious praiſe ; yet this was not perform'd 
Save by Heavens favour, and theſe victories 

Were wonderful. But if we now revolt 

And turn from that great purpoſe, which the God 
Of battles pointed out ; I fear, we'll loſe 210 
His loving kindneſs,” and at length, become 


A by-word of the nations, and the ſcorn. 
Then let not, I entreat you by the Lord, 


Theſe bleſſings be prophan'd, be abus'd, 

And poured out; to ſuch great enterprize 215 
And proſperous beginning, let the end | 

Be correſponding. Open are the ways, 

Behold ! the gentle ſeaſon is approach'd ; 

Haite we to Sion, Sion is the goal 

Of all our conqueſts; why ſhou'd we delay? 220 
Princes 
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Princes I vow, and witneſs to my- vow 
Ye times and ages, future, preſent, paſt ; 
Hear all ye bleſt in heaven! The lucky time 
For this great enterprize, is now mature: 
And who would let flip Opportunity? 225 
He's moſt uncertain, who is molt ſecure ; 
Well I preſage, if longer we delay, 
That Egypt, will half conquer'd Sion, fave. 

He ended, and a murmur low enſu'd, 
When Peter roſe, the pious ſolitary ; 230 
Who, tho' a private man, in council fat 
The peers among: I was the author chief 
Of this emprize, what Godfrey hath advis'd 
I council ; and where truth is manifeſt 
Raiſe not a doubt, your future acts will ſhew 235 
That you approve his ſpeech ; but one thing more, 
If I miſtake not, thoſe delays and ſtrifes 
The trials of your virtue, by yourſelves 
Excited, or by Heaven's affecting hand; 
Theſe turbulent opinions and delays 240 
On th' edge of execution perillous ; | 
Theſe, to another ſource I muſt refer, 
Source of licentious crimes, and dangerous broil; 
I mean, authority in many plac'd, 


Different in opinion, but alike in power. 224 5 


Where one alone, holds not the ſov'reign power, 
Diſtributing impartial juſtice round, 
By puniſhments ſevere, or high rewards ; 
The government and offices ciſpers'd; 
Erroneous is that ſyſtem, and muſt fall. 250 
One 
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One body, muſt the friendly limbs, ſupport ; 


Create one head, over the reſt to rule: 
To one the regal power and ſceptre yield, 
To bear the ſway, and ſemblance of a king. 254 
The hermit ended. Sacred ſpirit! What thoughts 
What holy ardors didſt thou then infuſe, 
Inſpiring the good ſolitary's words, 
And ſtamping them upon the warriors hearts! 
Removing from each breaſt ambition 
Of rule, and independency, and fame ; 260 
With Guelpho wiſe and William, all agree 
To chuſe Godfredo, leader in the war. 
This was the power they gave, the high command, 
To judge for, and to govern all the reſt ; 
Laws to impoſe on conquer'd provinces, 265 
And when and upon whom, he pleas'd make war. 
To hold in due ſubjection all the reſt, 
All to be ſubje& to his empire: 
'Then fame flies forth, and the glad tidings ſpreads 
In all the tongues and nations of the world. 270 
He ſhew'd himſelf unto the ſoldiery, 
Him worthieſt to command at once they own'd, 
With tranſport and mild bearing, he receives 
Their firſt ſalutes, and military applauſe ; 
With every mark of affability, 275 
Gracious, he anſwer'd their obedience. 
Then ordered, that next day in th' open fields 
Aſſemble ſhould, the multitude in arms. 
The golden ſun in the blue Eaſt appear'd 
Serene, and with unuſual brightneis ſhone; 280 
When 
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When ev'ry warrior clad in burniſh'd arms 
With the new day, beneath the ſtandards, form'd ; 
And ſhew'd himſelf in martial equipage 
To the great Bulloigner, that march'd, around 
Th' extended champain, till at length he ſtopt : 
And view'd diſtinct the armed multitudes 286 
Of foot and horſe ; as they before him paſt. 
Memory ! Oblivions foe, and foe of time ! 
Guardian, diſpoſer of each worthy deed ! 
Aid me this once; aſſiſt me, to rehearſe 290 
The numerous leaders, and the numerous bands, 
To ſing thoſe chiefs, in ancient ſtory fam'd, 
But now by time in dark oblivion hid. 
Theſe ſtrains, that from thy treaſures I derive, 
Let every age admire, no age deſtroy. 295 
And firſt the Franks advanc'd ; their leader late, 
The warlike Hugo, brother to their king : 
From the ſweet iſle of France, the warriors came, 
Surrounded by four rivers, large and fair ! 
The golden lillies, when their Hugo dy'd, 300 
Their wonted ſtandard ! They to battle brought 
Under Clotare; a leader excellent; 
Second to none in arms, a kingly name. 
They were a thouſand armed heavily. 
And next, another troop of knights advanc'd 305 
Unlike in nature, and in diſcipline, 
Unlike in arms, for evr'y fight prepar'd. 
All Normans ; Robert was their general; 
Robert, the native ruler of their land. 309 
Two rev'rend paſtors next, their ſtandards proud 
Unfurl'd ; 
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-. Unfurl'd ; juſt William and good Ademare. 


The ſacred office of their miniſtry 
Together, they with piety perform'd ; 
And horrid Helmets preſs their flowing locks, 
SkilPd in the hardy exerciſe of arms : 315 
From Oranges throng'd walls and rich confines; 
Four hundred chevaliers good William choſe; 
And Ademare, to fight from Poggio brought 
His troops, the ſame in number and in arms. 

His ſtandard next great Baldovin diſplay'd 320 
Amidſt his Bulloigners, renown'd in arms; 
His brothers hoſt ! To him Godfredo gave 
The rule, when he the king of kings became : 
His place the count Carnuto nobly fill'd, 
Grave in advice, well verſed in the deeds 325 
Of bloody Mars : Four hundred knights he brought : 
And thrice four hundred Baldovin obey'd. 

Next bright in arms, the troops of Guelpho ſtand, 
A chief whoſe fortune equal'd his deſert : 
Who by his latin fire from the houſe of Eſte 330 
His ancient noble pedigree deriv'd ; 
Of Germany his empire and his name, 
A great deſcendant of the Guelphian line : 
Carinthia was his kingdom 'twixt the ſtreams 
Of Iſter and of Rhene; the country once 335 
Poſſeſt, by Sueves and Rhetzans fierce. 
This was his mothers right and heritage, 
To which he added numerous acqueſts; 
A nation thence he brought, that dar'd defy 339 
Danger and death, at their lov'd chiefs command. 

In 
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In baths they us'd the winter to allay, 
With hoſpitable rites, and ſocial joy. 
Five thouſand once, the third part, ſcarce remains; 
The reſt, had perith'd by the Perſian ſword. 
With white and curled locks the nation came 345 
Twixt France and Germany, by Arden's wood! 
Where the Moſel and noble Rhene o'ertiow ; 
The land with corn and favage beaſts abounds : 
With them the iſlanders, who oft repair 
Their mounds of earth, againſt the ſurging ſea; 350 
That ſea, which ſwallows up the merchants wealth, 
And towns and kingdoms in its headlong waves. 
United now the bands a thouſand form'd; 
The nations both, another Robert led : 
A greater ſquadron from Britannia came 355 
William their lord, their ſov'reigns ſecond ſon; 
The Engliſh archers all, and with them join'd 
A people, bordering on the northern pole 
Divided from the world ; wild amidſt woods, 
Whom to the war, furtheſt Ierne ſent. 360 
Tancred advanc'd, Rinaldo ſtern, except 
None more renown'd in deeds of chivalry ; 
Or fairer in his arms, and noble port; 
High were his thoughts, undaunted was his heart; 
His fault was love, and nothing elſe but love 365 
Could darken his bright fame; a luckleſs love 
Bred in the dangers of adventurous war, 
And tho with torments nurſt, new force it gain'd. 
For fame reports, that on that glorious day 
When Perſia fled, before the {word of France; 370 
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And Tancred in the end a conqueror 

The ſavage Fugitives with ruin chas'd ; 

That tyr'd with toil of war and length of way 

He ſought, to find refreſhment and repoſe ; 
Retiring to a filver ſtream, that ran 375 
Among wild herbs, high arching woods beneath; 
When, unawares he met a damſel fair, 

All but her face cover'd with blazing arms; 

She was a Pagan, and the ſame deſign 

Had brought her thither, to repoſe a while 380 
After her toil; he ſaw her, and admir'd 

Her wond'rous charms, and as he view'd, he burn d. 
Oh wonder! Love that was but lately born, 

Now giant grown, this warrior ſubdu'd. 

Her helm the virgin don d, and but ſhe fear d 355 
Another might arrive, and aid the foe, 

She had aſſail'd him: From her ſlave ſhe fled, 
Thro' ſad neceſſity a fugitive; 

Yet did her beautiful and warlike form 

As fixt, in his enamour'd heart remain 390 
As life; for ever in his thoughts remain : 

The attitude, the place, in which he ſaw 

This dame fo fair, all added to his flame. 

Hence o'er his cheek diſtemper'd anguiſh ſpread, 
And prey'd upon his life! How warm, how vain 395 
Is hope! Now full of woe and ſorrowful 

The chief became, with ſad and downcaſt eyes. 
Eight hundred chevaliers Tancredo brought, 
Leaving the beauteous mountains of Champaigne; 
Natures firſt pomp ! And thoſe delightful hills, 400 
Fertile and fair, which Tyrrene fea admires. 

| Two 
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Two hundred Grecians to the war advanc'd, 

Cover'd from head to foot in ſhining ſteel ; 

A crooked faulchion pendant from their ſides, 
And bows and quivers ratling on their backs; 405 
Their horſes good, and to the chaſe inur d, 

In diet ſpare, and unfatigu'd with toil; 

Ready to charge, and ready to retire ; 

To combat, flying, broken, diſarray d. 

Latinus led the band: Latinus ſole 410 
Of all the Grecians joyn'd the Chriſtian hoſt, 
Diſgrace and fin and ſhame! Ill govern'd Greece! 
Were not theſe dire commotions near thy coaſt ? 
Yet ſat'it thou as an idle looker on, 

Careleſly waiting for the doubtful end 415 
Of this ſad Tragedy. If now enſlav d, 

It is the juſtice of high Heaven, no wrong. 

In order laſt, the mighty ſquadron came, 

But firſt in honour, valour and in ſkill, 

Th' adventurers : Heroes unconquerable ! 420 
Terrors of Aſia! Thunderbolts of war! 
_ Ceaſe Argo of your Minois, Arthur ceaſe 

To boaſt your errant knights, and fancy'd tales, 
For theſe ſurpaſſed all of ancient time, 

Surpaſſed all with victor laurel crown'd. 425. 
Dudon of Conſa was their general; 

All equal were in virtue and in birth; 

But him, as chief, with one accord they choſe ; 
Mot actions he had ſeen, moſt deeds perform d; 
Grave was the warrior, mature and wiſe; 430 
His looks, declar'd a vigorous old age, 
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Declar'd the noble marks of dignity: 

Old ſcars of grievous wounds the hero bore. 
Euſtatio then, a wart ior eſteem'd 

Much for his own, much for his brother's ſake; 435 
Gernando then, Norvegia's monarch's fon, 

Vain of his ſceptre, title, and his crown : 
Ruggier of Balnavilla midſt the chief 

In dignity; and gallant Engerlan ; 

Gentonio then, the warlike bands among 440 
Renown'd: Rambaldo and the Gerrards brave. 
Ubaldo then, and Roſmondo the ſtout ; 
Roſmondo heir of noble Lancaſter ! 

Tuſcan Obizo with the reſt advanc'd, 

Well worthy praiſe for many a noble deed; 445 
And thoſe three Lombards, brethren much renown'd, 
Achilles, Sforza, and ſtrong Palemede ; 

Then valiant Otlon, with his conquer'd ſhield 

On which, a ſnake a naked child devours. 

Guaſco and ſtern Ridolpho both in arms 450 
Renown'd, in arms the Guidos both renown'd : 
Nor Eberardo ſtout, or Gernier ſtrong, 


In foul oblivion can the muſe forſake : 


Let me with ſecret rapture, here rehearſe 
Edward and his Gildippes ; gentle pair! 455 
Oh join'd in war, and join'd in faithful love, 


Together bleſt they liv'd, together dy'd. 


What is not taught within the ſchool of love ? 
There learn'd this faithful lady war and arms; 
Still by the ſide of her lov'd lord ſhe went, 460 
And both their lives upon one fate depend ; 


To 
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To one alone no wound was dangerous, 

And undivided was the better pain; 

They for each other only ſeem'd to feel, 

They fought together and together dy'd. 465 
But theſe and all, Rinaldo far ſurpaſs d, 

Amidſt ten thouſand eminently known; 

This warrior uprear'd his kingly form 

Serenely fierce, the gaze of all the hoſt. 

His expectation far outran his years, 470 

And ripeſt fruit amidft his bloſſoms grew: 

When clad in arms, he feem'd the god of war, 

Without thoſe arms, he ſeem'd the god of love. 

Beſide the flow'ry banks of Adige 

Him Sophia bore ; Sophia the beautiful 475 

Bertoldo's ſpouſe ; fair mother of fair ſon. 

E'er he was wean'd, Matilda took the child, 

And brought him up in ev'ry kingly art: 

Until the trumpet of theſe wars he heard, 

That ſounded in the diſtant orient : 480 

Five ſummers, thrice the beauteous youth had ſeen, 

When by himſelf, thro' lonely way he fled; 

And paſt th' Egean Sea and Grecian ſhore, 

And join'd in lands remote the chriſtian camp; 

A noble flight, which noble ſouls might boaſt, 485 

And his deſcendants greatly imitate : 

Three years the warrior had ſpent in arms, 

And a ſmall down upon his cheeks appear'd. 
Now all the horſe had paſt, the infantry 

March in review ; the ſage Raymondo, firſt; 490 

Lord of Toloſa! from the cloudy hill 
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Of high Pyrene, to Garronna's ſtreams 

And th' ocean, ſtretch'd his potent empire: 

Four thouſand foot, well diſciplin'd and arm'd, 
He brought; inur'd to danger and fatigue. 495 
Valiant the troops, and mighty was the guide, 
Nor cou'd they find a braver general. 

Five thouſand next, great Stephen of Amboiſe 
To battle brought, from Blois and diſtant Tours! 
A people not laborious and robuſt, Foo 
But all relucent in their poliſh'd arms: 

The land itſelf, is ſoft, glad, delicate, 

And like the land are its inhabitants: 

The troops, impetuouſly begin the charge, 

But ſoon they languiſh, and as ſoon retreat. 505 

Alcaſtro, like Capaneus when he march'd 
To leagure Thebes, the third diviſion led : 

Six thouſand Switz, a bold and fiery race, 
Who live in caſtles on the Alpine clifts : 


The iron which the rocky country plough'd, 510 


In a new form they carry to the war ; 

And with theſe bands, that guarded late their flocks, 

He threat'ned monarchs, and their rage defy'd. 
The glorious ſtandard laſt, to heaven was ſpread ; 

With Peter's keys and diadem adorn'd : 515 


Seven thouſand troops valiant Camillo brought 


Of foot, all glorious in the blaze of arms: 

Glad, in this great adventure, to revive 

The ancient honour of his anceſtors; 

And ſhew, that unto none in bravery 520 

They yielded, tho' unus'd to diſcipline, 
| Now 
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Now ev'ry banded regiment had paſt 
Of horſe and infantry, equipt for war; | 
When great Godfredo ſummon'd his bold peers 
To counſel, and his princely will expreſs d. 525 
Soon as the morning in the heaven appears 
Let ev'ry band advance, prepar d to march 
With expedition to Jeruſalem ; 
Sudden with th' utmoſt haſte, by ſecret march. 
Be ye all ready for the enterprize, 530 
For hardy combat and glad victory: 

He ended. And the hero's daring parle 
Inſpir'd their ſouls with ardor for the war; 
All were prepar'd to go, at day's firſt dawn, 
All were impatient for the glorious morn: 535 
But yet their prudent chieſtain fear d ſome dire 
Event. And in his heart thoſe fears conceal'd. 
For he, by certain tidings was aſſur d, 
That the Egyptian emperor advanc'd 
To Gaza by ſwift marches ; that he ſent 540 
To th' Syrian frontiers, an unnumber'd hoſt : 
Nor could he think a warrior inur'd 
Like him to war, and vers'd in enterprize, 
Would e'er delay his journey. Him, the chief 
Conſider'd, as a dangerous enemy; 545 
Then Henry, faithful meſſenger ! he call'd. 

Go, take with th' utmoſt ſpeed, a pinnace light, 
And haſten over to the Grecian ſhore : 
There ſhou'd arrive (for ſo my letters fay 
Receiv'd from one that never yet deceiv'd.) 5 50 
A royal youth, renown'd for chiyalry, 
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And our aſtociate in this enterprize; 
The prince of Danes; an hardy hoſt he brings 
Of ſoldiers, from beneath the Artick pole, 
But, for J judge the Grecian emperor 555 
Deceitful, will exert his wonted craft; 
To ſtay his paſſage, or elſewhere divert 
The neceſſary ſuccours; therefore haſte 
Mine herald good, my truſty councellor; 
Tell him from me, that haſte will beſt befit 560 
His honour and your need; his utmoſt force 
Entreat, his ſwifteſt expedition! 
Delay would him and the great cauſe diſgrace. 
Return not thou; but ſtill remain behind 
And ſeek aſſiſtance from the emperor; 565 
Tell him his royal promiſe is engag'd, 
Tell him, that he is bound by covenant : 
This ſaid, and thus inſtructed ; he receives 
Letters of Credence and of kind ſalute ; 
And ſpeeds him to perform his lords beheſt, 570 
Godfredo, with theſe thoughts was ſatisfy d. 

The following morning, when the worſhip'd ſun 
Stept from the portals of the orient ; 
Loud trumpets and ſhill clarions num'rous blew, 
And all the ardent hoſts prepar'd to march; 575 
Nor yet, more grateful is the thunders ſound 
In ſummers burning ſeaſon, that brings hope 
Of wanted rain; than to thoſe warriors fierce 
The clangor of their martial inſtruments. 
At once the ardent armies laid aſide 580 
Their robes of peace and ſuddenly appear'd 

Sheath'd 
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Sheath'd in bright arms ; at once the mighty peers 
Aſſemble, and the various multitudes 

Follow their various chiefs; looſe in the wind 
Wave, their proud ſtandards with magnificence ; 
The mighty enſign, royal and ſuperb, 585 
And the triumphant croſs, they ſpread to Heaven. 

Mean time the ſun, great regent of the day, 
Had mounted to the height of burning noon! 

And ſmote the glittering armies, as they ſtood 590 
With tremulous beams, that dazled ev'ry eye: 
The air around them ſeemed all on flame, 

And caſt, as from a conflagration, light ; 
Neighing of horſes, and the claſh of arms, 895 
Made a dread found, that deaf'ned all the plain; 
T he cautious general from ambuſh, ſought, 

And ſudden inroad, to protect his hoſt : 

And ſent a troop of horiemen lightly arm'd 

To ſcour the woods, and unfrequented plains : 
The banded pioneers advanc'd before, 600 
To level for the march th' uneven roads: 

They fill the hollows, ſmooth the wild abrupt, 
And give wide paſſage to the ruſhing hoſts; 

No Pagan armies in their march they meet, 
No bulwarks, with an ample rampier fenc'd; 605 
No torrent, woody hill, or broken ſteep, 

Could interrupt their way : So, when his banks 

The emperor of rivers hath o'erflow'd, 

Proud with the melting ſnows ; in hideous fall 

Foaming, he tumbles o'er the broken fields, 610 

Tears up the trees, nor ought refiſts his ſtrength. 
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The king of Tripoly in fenced towns 
Shut up his men, his treaſures, and his arms; 
He had the armies of the franks delay'd, 
But that he durſt not urge them to a war: 615 
With preſents and ſupplies, he ſtay'd their rage, 
And led them voluntary thro' his land; 
Receiving ſuch conditions of a peace, 
As good Godfredo, pleaſed to beſtow, 
Thoſe of mount Seir, who to the orient 620 
Border on royal Sion ; old and young 
Women and men, a various multitude 
Bring preſents to the chriſtian conqueror : 
And run in heaps to wonder at the man; 

And ſtand amaz'd at the foreigners; 625 
And faithful friends they were and faithful guides. 
By ways direct, along the ſea waſh'd ſtrand 
They guide the chriſtian hoſts : on tumbling waves 

The armed gallies, coaſt along the ſhore, 
Surging upon the flood, And for the camp 630 
Bring daily neceſſaries; munition good; 
And victuals; from the iſles of Grecia ſent; 
And ſtore of wines, from Scios and from Crete. 
The vaſt ſea groaned underneath the weight 
Of heavy ſhips, and gallies lightly arm d; 635 
For here no Pagan, o'er th' unbounded wave 
With daring hand his hoſtile veſſel ſteer'd 
Or ſpread his pregnant fails ; for then the huge 
Armado was extended bride. and broad ; 
From the Venetian and Ligurian realms, 640 
From England, Holland, France and Sicily 

Met 
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Met the huge navies, and o'erſpread the ſea : 
All were united in the ſureſt bands 
Of love and friendſhip ; and together ſail'd 

5 To various parts, with ev'ry neceſſary 645 
That might be wanted by the hoſts on land | 
And when their various freights they diſembark d. 
Unto the frontiers of the enemy, 
Away they ſteer d; the Aſian iſles among, 

2 With ſwifteſt expedition ; to that land 650 
Where, Chriſt the Lord, for our offences dy'd. 

Fame fled before, and ſpread her ample wings, 
4 The meſſenger of truth and rumour falſe: 

She told the Pagans that the Chriſtian bands 

; Were join'd beneath a leader fortunate ; 655 
She told, how numerous the troops, how brave 
The worth, and name, of ev'ry general! 


$ She told, that with fierce threat'nings, they advanc'd 
Gainſt the uſurper of Jeruſalem. 
3 The fear of ill is ſure a greater ill 660 


Than that we dread ills preſent diſappear. 
All ears are open to uncertain fame, 
And ev'ry mind is ready to believe : 
A confuſed rumour, and ungovern'd rage, 
Runs thro' the Pagan camp, and frighted town; 
The aged monarch knew the danger nigh, 666 
And counſels fierce, his wav'ring heart, enflam'd. 
The king was Aladine. Lately he gain'd 

The throne, and rul'd in perpetual care: 

| A cruel tyrant once; but graver age 670 
| | His 
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His brutal diſpoſition did allay : 
He ſaw into the Chriſtian hoſts deſign, 
Knew, that they would his capital beſiege; 
Theſe new alarms his former fears encreaſe ; 
Treaſon within ; without, he dreads, the foe. 675 
For various nations, and of diff 'rent faith, 
Were mixed in the town : the ſmalleſt part 
Were Chriſtians ; but the greater multitude 
In Mahomet believ d: When this fierce king 
Conquer'd fair Sion, and by craft his throne 680 
Supported ; from all burdens he diſcharg'd 
The Pagans, and a double load impos'd 
Upon the faithful followers of Chriſt. 
Theſe fears awak'd his former cruelty, 
Which time had laid aſleep, and age had cool'd. 
Rouſing his ſavage indignation, 686 
To an inſatiable deſire of blood: 
Like him, a ſnake, late frozen by the cold, 
Dreadful becomes, in ſummers ſultry time. 
So, the tame lion, if to anger rous'd, 690 
Aſſumes again his innate furiouſneſs 

Sure tokens of unuſual joy, (he cries) 
In Chriſtian infidels, I have diſcern'd ; 
Our univerſal loſs to them gives joy ; 
Amidſt our common ſorrows they rejoice : 695 
Perhaps foul treacheries they now deſign, 
And ſecretly to murder us conſent : 
To their affociates, and mine enemies, 
Perhaps, they purpoſe to betray the gates. 
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It ſhall not be, I will prevent the foes, . 700 


And on the traytors turn their guilty ſchemes; 
They ſhall be made examples to the world. 

I will deſtroy them. At their mothers breaſts 
Their infants ſhall be kill'd ; their houſes wrapt 
In fire; their temples all conſum'd in flames; 705 
For multitudes of dead a funeral pile : 

And on that ſepulchre they ſo adore, 

I'll offer up their prieſts in ſacrifice. 

Thus thought the tyrant in his curſed heart, 
But dar'd not execute his curſt deſign; 710 
Yet that the innocents were not deſtroy'd, 

The cauſe was cowardice not piety ; 

If one dire apprehenſion urg'd him on 

To cruelty, a greater one reſtrain'd : 

He fear'd to irritate his conquering foes ; 715 

All thoughts of peace, a deed like this, deſtroy d. 
But while his felon heart conceal'd his rage, 

To other ſchemes he bent his fierce deſires; 

Hs laid the ſuburbs level with the ground, 

And gave the villages a prey to flames: 720 

Nor left a place entire and undeſtroy d 

To the advancing Franks. The neighb'ring ſprings, 

Rivers, and waters pure, renown'd in ſong! 

With deadlieſt poiſon, Aladine defil'd. 

Cruelly cautious, nor he yet forgets 725 

Strongly to fortify Jeruſalem. 

Three ſides already were impregnable ; 

That part alone, which fronts the ſtormy North 

5 Aſſailable: 
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4 Aſſailable: And that, with brazen bars 
=_ And ſteel bound doors, he guards, and iron gates; 
Innumerable multitudes he arms, 731 
Of ſubjects, and of foreign mercenaries, 


The End of CANTO I. 
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CAN T O the Second. 


ILE the ſultan of Jeruſalem is 
Faß taking all meaſures to defend the city 
W againſt the Chriſtians, Iſmen a Magi- 


from her temple and place it in their moſque, and 
then adds, that while it remained there, Jeruſalem 
could not be taken: The king obeys ; but finds it 
the next morning taken away from the place where 
he had placed it; in his fury he orders all the 
Chriſtians in the city to be maſſacred ; Sophronia 
a beautiful young virgin, to ſave the lives of the 
Chriſtians, declares to the king that ſhe had taken 
it away, and is therefore condemn d to ſuffer death; 
Olindo who had long in ſecret lov'd her, to ſave 


her life, infiſts that he had committed the theft ; 
the 


ARGUMENT. 


the tyrant in a fury orders them both to be execu- 
ted; in the mean time Clorinda, an Amazon ar- 
rives in the city, and immediately begs their lives 
of the king, which is granted, and they are only 
baniſhed. The Chriſtian army arrives at Emaus, 
when two embaſſadors from Egypt enter the camp, 
and after Godfredo's refuſing to abandon the ſiege, 
declare war againſt him : Argantes one of the 
embaſſadors, enters Sion by night, to aſſiſt the old 
Sultan in the defence of the city. 
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ILE thus, the tyrant for defence 

N prepar'd, 

Lo! Iſmen ſolitary Mage, drew nigh ; 
> Iſmen, who from the cloſed ſepulchres 


Calls up the dead, and gives them breath and ſenſe; 
Iſmen, that with the ſound of magic verſe, 


5 
Affrights grim Pluto in his horrid reign; 
The Demons his accurſt beheſt obey, 
His ſlaves; he binds or looſes the damn'd fiends. 
The law of Mahomet he now adores, 
Impious apoſtate from the Chriſtian faith ! 10 


Yet can he not forſake the Chriſtian rites; 
Both he employs, to ſerve his ends prophane, 


Confounding 
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Confounding both the laws, by him ill known ; 


Dire from his cave, where impiouſly retir'd 
From vulgar eyes, he practis'd horrid ſpells 15 
He came, t adviſe his fov'reign in diſtreſs ; 
Of a curs'd king more curſed miniſter. 

Great prince! he thus began, your foes advance 
Haſtening, your dreaded and victorious foes ; 
Let us the neceſſary help provide, 20 
For Heaven and earth aſſiſt the brave man's cauſe : 
Thou haſt a king's and hero's part perform d; 
Well have you labour'd, prudently toreſeen : 
If all like thee their duty execute, 
This country ſhall become the chriſtians grave. 25 
Behold ! I come to ſhare the dangerous toil, 
Companion of thy fate, to bring thee aid ; 
What long experienc'd age, and magic art, 
Can profit thee, I promiſe; and the hoſts 29 
Of Angels bright, that were from Heaven exil'd, 
I will compel to aid thee: Now attend 
How to commence the hazardous emprize. 


Within the Chriſtian temple, far from light * 


Remov'd, a ſubteraneovs altar ſtands; 


On which the conſecrated picture lies 35 


Of her, the mother of the Chriſtian's God; 
A wond'rous lamp unceaſing ſplendor ſheds 
Around the holy place, and in a vell 

The portraiture is wrapt; in ſpacious range 


Unnumber'd offerings are hung, the gifts 40 


Of credulous devotion to the fane. 
I'd have this image which they ſo adore 
Snatch'd 
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Snatch'd hence, and by thy royal hand, convey d 
To Macon's conſecrated Moſque; and there 
J will enchant it in ſuch wond'rous ſort; 45 
That while within the temple tis preſerv'd 
It ſhall preſerve the city, and the gates 
Be unaſſailable to th' enemy; 
Remain in this new Myſtery ſecure. 

He ſpoke, and he perſuaded. Haſtily 50 
The Tyrant ſought the temple of the Lord, 
And forc'd the prieſts, and took irreverent 
The picture, from the conſecrated dome : 
Then plac'd it in his impious Moſque, nor fear'd 
Heav'ns vengeance, for his curſt and fooliſh deed : 
Within the place prophane the horrid Mage 56 
Murmur'd his blaſphemies, and helliſn charms. 

But when the new day firſt in Heaven appear'd, 
Uprole the guardian of that temple foul ; 
And ſaw no more the faintly ethgy, 60 
Which, fruitleſly, around the Moſque he fought: 
The king, againſt him, for this new event 
Within his boſom mortal rage conceiv'd : 
And thought ſome Chriſtian had convey'd it hence, 
Some faithful Chriſtian, piouſly conceal'd. 65 
Yet whether 'twas a deed of mortal hand ; 
Or elſe the interpoſing power of Heaven, 
That much diſdain'd, the image of its Queen 
There longer ſhould remain; fame is as yet 
Uncertain, if report to mortal art 70 
Aſcribes this miracle; yet piety 
And zeal, that would all praiſe ſupreme, reſign 
As due to Heaven, errs not, but judgeth right. 
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The tyrant with a ſearch importunate 
Explor'd the temples, every houſe explor d; 75 
To them, the guilt or guilty who betray'd 
Or hid, he promis'd gifts and puniſhment : 
And the Enchanter all his idle charms 
Employ'd to find the truth, employ'd in vain, 79 
For Heaven conceal'd it from his baffled charms. 
Soon as the monarch ſaw his ſearch was vain, 
To find the author of the ſacrilege; 
On all the Chriſtians he converts his rage; 
Immoderate, immenſe his fury grew : 
Of all reſpect forgetful, he reſolv'd 85 
On vengeance, mercy to his mind was ſtrange; 
Let them all die (he cry'd) the guilty wretch 
Muſt periſh, in the gen'ral maſſacre: 
Periſh the innocent, tis juſt, before 


The guilty ſcape; but who is innocent 90 


Among the Chriſtians ? Guilty are they all. 

Not one to my religion is a friend : 

If of this new offence they're innocent, 

Vet let them ſuffer for their former crimes: 

Up, up my faithful ſoldiers. Haſte, deſtroy, gz 

With fire and ſword, this people from the earth. 
Thus he addreſt the Pagan multitudes ; 

The Chriſtians heard the danger imminent, 


Aſtoniſhed they ſtood : The fear of death, 99 


Immediate death confounds them. No reſource 

They had of ſpeedy flight or firm defence 

Prayers or excuſe : The tim'rous multitude 

Were all contus'd, and irreſolute, 

Vet help they found from where they leaſt had hope: 
Among 
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Among them did a gentle virgin dwell 105 
Now ripe for Hymen's joys, of courage high 
And wond'rous charms, nor were thoſe charms her 

pride : | 

But virtue was her richeſt ornament ; 
And her chief excellence, that ſhe conceal'd 
In a mean houſe that beauty ſo admir'd ; 110 
She ſhun'd the praiſes of enamour'd youths, 
And liv'd in folitary chaſtity. | 
But what avail'd her reſolution chaſte ? 
Such wond'rous beauty could not be conceal'd ; 
Nor could the god of love to this conſent, + 115 
But in the boſom of a gentle youth 
Lights up the tender flame ! Oh potent God 
Of love! Who whether blind or Argus ey'd, 
Can'ſt, tho' unnumber'd centinels defend, 
Enter the gentle virgin's tender heart, 120 
And yield the palace to another guard: 

Sophronia ſhe, and he Olindo call'd, 
Both of one city, of one faith were both; 
As modeſt he, as ſhe was beautiful ; 124 
Lov'd much, hop'd little, and requeſted nought; 
Nor could he tell his love, or ceaſe to love ; 
And the, not mark'd his paſſion, or deſpis'd : 
And thus poor lover | was thy ſervitude 
Unſeen, or unreguarded, uneſteem'd. _ 

The dreadful tydings, to her ears artiv d, 130 
Of all her people's cruel maſſacre; 

And ſhe, who was as generous as chaſte, 
Conſider'd, how to ſave the innocent; f 
D 2 A courage 
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A courage moſt illuſtrious urg'd the thought, 
But virgin baſhfulneſs withheld her long; 135 
Courage prevail'd ; yet baſhful her reſolve, 
Or firm unmov'd her virgin baſhfulneſs. 

Alone amidſt the multitude ſhe went, 
Nor did ſhe hide her beauty, nor expoſe ; 
A veil the brightneſs of her eyes obſcur d, 140 
And noble was her manner, tho' reſerv'd ; 
Neither adorn'd, nor negligent, ſhe ſeem'd; 
Her looks by chance or careleſs art compos'd ; 
For Heaven and love and nature were her friends, 
And authors, of her graceful negligence. 145 
Look'd at by all, looking at none, ſhe went 
Fair Heroine ! till before the king ſhe came; 
Nor tho? he ſwell'd with rage did ſhe retire, 
But met intrepidly his furious look : 149 
Monarch ! I come, ſhe cry'd. Be thy revenge 
Suſpended, and thy furious guards reſtrain ; 
I come, to render up into thine hands, 
The criminal, and ſatisfy thy rage. 

Her modeſt boldneſs, and the ſudden blaze 
Of faintly beauty, and ſoft excellence, 155 
Aſtoniſned the Emperor. His wrath 
And the fierce tranſports of his heart were calm'd, 
While placid grew his look, fo late ſevere. 
Had ſhe been kind, and cloath'd thoſe charms in 

ſmiles, 

The Tyrant's frozen heart had felt the flame ; 160 
But ſtubborn beauty never yet ſubdu'd 
A ſtubborn mind, ſmiles are the bait of love. 
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It was amazement, wonder and delight, 
For love it was not, mov'd his cruel foul ; 164 
Declare the whole, he cry'd; tis my command, 
I grant thy people's lives in recompence. 
I will, (the virgin anſwer'd) mine the guilt, 
It was my hand the daring theft perform'd ; 
I ſtole the ſacred Picture; I am ſhe 169 
For whom you ſeek, and I your vengeance claim. 
Thus, in contempt of death, her ſpotleſs life 
She offer'd up for others; on herſelf 
Turning the threat'ned vengeance; Noble lie ! 
Was ever truth fo fair! Was ever truth 
Holy deceit, to be preferr'd to thee! 175 
Awhile the Tyrant check'd his ardent rage | 
Reſtraining his reſentment ; ſay (he cry'd) 
Who was't advis'd thee to this ſacrilege? 
And who was your aſſociate in this crime? 
She anſwer'd, the renown of ſuch a deed 180 
Is all mine own; with others, I diſdain'd 
To ſhare the ſmalleſt part of praiſe. Twas I 
Alone who counſel'd, I alone perform'd ; 
Alone I'm guilty, Then on thee alone 
Ill wreck my fury, (ſaid the king ſevere) 185 
"Tis juſt, the virgin anſwer'd, nobly juſt, 
Mine be the glory, and the puniſhment. 
Increaſing fury fill'd the Tyrant's breaſt. | 
Sternly he thus demands, Where have you hid 
The Image fo convey'd ? Not hid, ſhe cry'd, 190 
It is conſum'd in fire; and Pagan | much 
I glory that it is; No infidel 
D 3 Can 
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Can now the ſacred Portrait violate. 
Tyrant! the theft and thief which you demand, 
The firſt you'll never fee, the other's here. 195 
But why doſt thou to me the crime transfer? 

Not mine but yours th' offence : tis nobly juſt, 
What has been ſeiz' d unjuſtly, to regain. 

The Tyrant heard, and fiercely menacing 
Raged : and let his indignation looſe. 200 
Nor beauty, chaſtity, nor noble mind, 

Avail'd ; no hope for helpleſs innocence. 
Love feebly ſcornful cruelty oppos'd, 
And held up Beauty, as a ſhield in vain. 204 

The gentle Dame was ſeiz d: and the fierce King 
Condemn'd her to the flames: Her virgin veil 
And garments, by rude hands are torn away, 

And bound in rigid cords her tender arms. 

Dumb was this innocent, yet not afraid; 

Tho' ſure her virgin boſom was diſturb'd ; 210 
Her beauty of one colour now became, | 
Not pale her red cheeks were, but lilly white. 

Soon was the rumour of this dire event 
Spread o er the city; and the people ran 
In haſte to gaze; Olindo midſt the throng : 215 
Unknown the perſon ſure the puniſhment, | 
Tho much his heart foreboded it was ſhe ; 

But when the mournful lover ſaw the maid 

Us'd with'the rigour of a criminal, 

And ſuddenly to ſuffer horrid death; 220 
Then, all diſtracted *midſt the crowd he ruſh'd; 
Exclaiming to the tyrant haſtily. 


She 
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She is not, is not guilty of the Deed : 
A crime not her's the fair enthuſiaſt owns; 224 
She form'd not, dar'd not, could not, by herſelf 
And inexperienc'd, ſuch a Deed atchieve; 
The wardens how could ſhe delude ? How ſteal 
Away the ſacred Picture? By what Art? 
I tell thee, Prince, twas I ! I ſtole it thence, 
And was ſuch love by the belov'd not lov'd 23 


He added further ; where your ſtately Moſque 
Receives the air, and the bleſt day of Heaven, 
By night I enter d; and with toil explor'd 
The dangerous paſs of difficult aſcent : 
Mine is the glory, let the death be mine, 235 
Nor let her thus uſurp my puniſhment : 
Mine are thoſe chains, mine thoſe devouring flames, 
And yonder horrid pyle's prepar'd for me. 
Sophronia heard ; and rais'd her modeſt look 

Humanely, fixing tenderly her eyes 240 
On him ; then thus. Ah wherefore haſt thou come 
Miſerable innocent! What vain deſign 
And ill directed virtue, brought thee here ? 
Do I want reſolution ? Do I want 
Society in pain? I can endure 245 
Whatever puniſhment he dares inflict; 
I have an heart that is prepar'd for death, 
Nor want I thee a partner in diſtreſs. 
Thus ſhe addreſs d her lover, but in vain, 
Unalterable was the youth's reſolve. 250 
Oh glorious ſpectacle of wond'rous kind ! 
Where love and noble virtue had ſuch ſtrife ! 
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Where death was all the vanquiſher's reward; 
And to be conquer'd only could be ſafe : 254 
But now the king no more reſtrain'd his rage, 
Who thought th' illuſtrious Martyrs brav d his power, 

Scorning his puniſhment and majeſty ; 

Believe, he cry'd, you both are conquerors ; 

And both of you ſhall fit reward obtain. 

The Tyrant gave the nod. The Serjeants ſeiz'd 260 

And bound in rigid cords the beauteous youth ; 

Both to one ſtake for ſacrifice are ty'd, 

Both back to back, from each their faces hid. 
And now prepar'd is the dreadful pyle, 264. 

And the lung'd bellows the fierce flame excites ; 


When thus the plaintive lover, in fad fort 


Addreſt the beauteous partner of his fate; 

Are theſe alas the bands, I fondly hop'd 
Should join our lives? And this the fatal fire 
That I, alas, too credulous | Believ'd 270 
With mutual ardour ſhould our breaſts enflame ? 
Far other fires and other bonds than theſe 
Love promiſes ; but theſe hath fate unjuft 
For us provided, ah! too ſoon, thou ſole 


| Queen of my heart, fortune divides our loves. 275 


Yet tis ſome comfort to be join d in death; 
Oh my Sophronia! In this dreadful hour 
To die with thee, is happineſs ſupreme; 

To ſhare your funeral pyle, ſince not your bed; 
Your fate I mourn, my pains I cannot feel. 280 
Yet happy, oh thrice happy! were my fate, 
And all my pains were fortunate and ſweet ; 


. 


If 
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If yet I could obtain, that breaſt to breaſt 

I might breath out my ſpirit on thy lips; 

And thou with mine, at the ſame time unite 285 

Thy laſt ſighs: Thus lamenting much he ſpoke, 

And thus with gentle ſpeech, the maid reprov'd. 
Oh friend! far other thoughts and other woes 

Our ſituation and the time require. 

Why not reflect upon your former crimes? 290 

And think upon the ample recompence 

God hath hereaſter promiſed the good ? 

For his name ſuffer. Torments become ſweet 

To thoſe, whoſe juſt prayers to his throne aſpire: 

Behold how fair the Heavens, how bright the ſun ! 

They woo thee to be their inhabitant. 296 
Aloud the Pagan multitudes lament, 

The Chriſtians mourned in a filent woe: 

The king himſelf, to mercy much unus'd 

Began, to feel compaſſion in his heart; 300 

But ſcorn'd it when perceiv'd : turning his eyes 

Away, he went; leſt pity might perſuade. 

Sophronia only did not ſhare their grief, 

For whom all mourned, did herſelf not mourn. 304 
While thus they ſtood : Behold a Warrior came, 

For ſuch ſhe ſeem'd in look and loftineſs ; 

Strange were her ratling arms, her habit ſtrange, 

And journeying ſhe had arriv'd from far : 

A Tygreſs on her helmet was pourtray'd, 

And that fam'd enſign admiration drew; 310 

That enſign, by Clorinda us'd in fight, 

Her they beliey'd it was, nor did they err. 

She 
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She ſcorn'd the female arts, their uſe deſpis'd, 

Even from her infancy their ſoftneſs ſhun'd ; 

Diſdaining to diſgrace her warlike hands 31 5 

With the weak diſtaff, and Arachne's toils; 

Effeminate dreſs, and ſecret rooms ſhe fled, 

And kept her chaſtity in tented fields; 

Ar ming with pride her looks, and pleas'd to ſeem 

Stern and ſevere, with dreaded grace ſhe ſmil'd, 320 

While the was young, with tender hand ſhe us d 

To looie or check the horſe with frothy bit; 

Us'd to the horrid exerciſe of arms, 

She ſignaliz' d herſelf in warlike ſtrife ; 

Harden'd her limbs, and ran the ſwift carreer ; 325 

And over mountainous and woody ways 

Chaſed, the lion and the rugged boar. 

In foreſts to the beaſts ſhe ſeemed man; 

With Man, a Lion in her ſtrength, ſhe ſeem'd. 

She from the Perſian kingdom lately came, 330 

Againſt the Chriſtians to oppoſe her force ; 

And had in former battles ſpread the fields 

With their bodies, dy'd the rivers with their blood. 

Here when arriv'd, the ſaw the tragic pomp 

Of death, and public execution ; 335 

And curious to diſcover, for what crime 

They were condemn'd, ſhe thither ſpurr'd her ſteed. 
The crowds retire. And on th' ill fated pair 

Approaching nigh, the virgin fixt her look ; 

And ſaw, one filent and the other mourn, 340 

The weaker ſex moſt reſolution ſhew'd : 

She mark'd the man lament, as if he felt 


Pity 
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Pity not grief; not ſorrowing for himſelf; 
The maid kept ſilence with her eyes on Heaven, 
As if her ſoul before ſhe dy' d was there. 345 
Clorinda became tender; and for both 
She mourn'd, and dropt a ſilver ſtreaming tear. 
For her who did not grieve, ſhe grieved moſt; 
Her filence mov'd her more than his complaint; 
At once the purpos'd to prevent their fate, 350 
And thus addreſt an old man ſtanding near. 
Inform me who are theſe ? What crime or chance 
Hath brought this gentle pair to puniſhment ? 
Thus ſhe enquir d. The ſenior ſoon reply'd, 

And fully told in brief the mournful tale, 355 
She wonder'd at a caſe ſo ſtrange; admir'd 

Their virtue, and diſcern'd their innocence ; 

And purpos'd to prevent at once their fate, 

If force, or fair entreaty, could avail ; 
Approaching, ſhe commands the raging flame 360 
To be extinguiſh'd ; and addreſt the guards. 

Be there not one among you all that dare 

Your bloody cruel office execute; 

Before I ſee the King, and reſt aſſur d 

You ſhall not ſufter blame for this delay ; 365 
At once the executioners retire, | 
Such awe and fear her royal looks infus'd. 

Then to the Prince ſhe haſten d. Him ſhe met, 
Who ſought, in courteous ſort, the gentle Dame. 

I am Clorinda; my renown in arms 370 
Hap'ly hath reach'd your ears; who now is come 
To try her wonted proweſs, in defence 


of 
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Of your dominions, and our common faith. 
Each daring deed I dare to execute ; 
High acts I dread not, nor the low diſdain; 375 
Do thou command to fight, in th' open field 
Or to defend theſe walls, I nought refuſe. 

She ceas'd. The King return'd. Oh wond'rous 

maid ! 

From furtheſt Aſia and the orient 
What country ſo remote, not to have heard 380 
Clorinda's glory and renown in arms! | 
And ſince thy ſword in my defence is drawn, 
No longer do I dread mine enemies. 
I have more hope, more confidence in thee, 
Than in vaſt armies join'd in my defence. 385 
Come Godfrey, fatal enemy ! advance, 
No longer Aladine thy coming dreads ; 
Clorinda aſks employment in the war, 
Clorinda fam'd and terrible in arms; 
To her the ſceptre of command I yield, 390 
Whatever ſhe directs ſhall be a law; 

He ended. Courteouſly ſhe render'd thanks 
To his praiſes, and began to move her ſuit. 
A thing unuſual, Monarch ! I attempt, 
Aſking reward for ſervices to come 395 
Embolden'd by your bounty ; I requeſt 
To fave thoſe wretched lovers, the reward 
Of all my future merits and deſert. 
I aſk them as a gift; uncertain guilt 
With certain pain to puniſh, is ſevere ; 400 
But all theſe things in filence I paſs by, 

Aud 
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And all the marks I ſaw of innocence. 

This muſt I fay, that if with one conſent 

Ye think the chriſtians ſtole the Portraiture ; 

I differ from you. And the cauſe appears 405 

Of ample weight and ſatisfactory. 

The action was a thing irreverent 

Unto our laws, which the vain Mage advis'd ; 

It is unlawful for us in our Moſques 

To place our idols, others idols more. 410 

Therefore, I think that mighty Mahomet 

This miracle perform'd ; it was his act 

To ſhew he would not let us violate 

His temples, with a new religion. 

Let Iſmen trial make of all his ſpells, 47 5 

His ſorceries ſupply the place of arms; 

We who are Knights, with ſwords ſhould manage 

war, 

Theſe are our arts, in theſe our hopes we place.. 
She ceas'd. And tho' the Tyrant's heart ne'er us'd 

To yield to gentle pity or to prayers; 420 

To her defires he yields. Her words prevail 

And reaſons, and the weight of her req ueſts: 

I give them life, he ſaid, and liberty; 

To ſuch a ſuitor nought can be deny'd ; 

Whether 'tis juſtice or fair clemency, 425 

Guilty I give them thee, or guiltleſs fave. 

Thus were they ſav d. Olindo ſure thy fate 

Was the moſt bleſt and noble of thy kind: 

Shewing by one great action, that pure love 

Will in a generous heart beget its like ; 430 

To 
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To marriage from the fatal pyle he went; 

Lately condemn'd, an happy bridegroom now- 

No more an hopeleſs lover, but belov d; 

He would have dy'd with her. Nor ſhe refus'd 434 

To live with him, that with her would have dy'd. 
The jealous Tyrant's weak ſuſpicious foul, 

Eſteem' d ſuch virtue dangerous to the ſtate ; 

And ordered both of them to baniſhment, 

Beyond the furtheſt bounds of Paleſtine. 

And taking council from his cruel heart, 440 

Some Chrittians baniſh'd, others he confin'd ; 

How ſad, alas! to leave their infant ſons 

Their aged parents and their gentle wives. 

Cruel diviſion! When the weak are torn 445 

From thoſe ; who ſhould their helpleſs age ſupport; 

The weaker ſex and all of feeble years 

As hoſtages, the cruel King detain'd : 

Many did wandring go, and iq any turn'd 

Rebellious, from reſentment more than fear; 449 

And join'd the hoſts of Franks that now advanc'd 

To Emaus, and againſt the Tyrant warr'd. 
Emaus weſt from ſacred Salem's towers 

Stands eminent, a little way d:$join'd ; 

A Man that travels with an eaſy pace 454 

Leaving the one at morn, may reach e' er noon 

The other: How the armies of the Franks 

Rejoiced to behold the riſing walls, 

What wild impatience did their hearts enflame 


But, for the ſun had paſt with prone deſcent 
The 


JERUSALEM. 47 


The burning noon, Godfredo gave command 460 
To reſt that night, and their pavillions ſpread. 

They were encampt ; and now not far remote 
Was the bright ſun from the vaſt ocean : 
When lo! two Barons in a dreſs unknown 
And with a foreign port, were ſeen approach; 465 
Each geſture, ev'ry look, denoted peace, 
And that as friends unto the chief they came: 
Ambaſſadors of Egypt's mighty King ; 
Them many a ſquire and many a page attend. 
Aletes one: Mean was his origin, _ 470 
He from the loweſt of the people came; 
To the firſt honour in the ſtate he roſe, 
Alluring, cautious, eloquent his words ; 
Plyant his manners, various was his craft, 
Still prone to feign, and cunning to deceive; 475 
Forger of ſlanders, which he ever dreſs'd 
So new, his accuſations praiſes ſeem d. 
Argantes the Circaſian th' other call'd : 
Who, came a ſtranger to th' Egyptian court ; 
And to a Satraps dignity advanc'd 480 
Shared, the praiſe tupreme in martial Deeds, 
Impatient, furious and inexorable ! 
Robuſt, inſatiable, invincible! 
Scorner of ev'ry God. Reaſon and law 
On his ſword's point the favage hero plac'd, 485 

Audience demanded, and admittance -gain'd } 
Unto the preſence of the Chriſtian chief; 
They enter'd. Him amidſt his peers they found 
Plainly array'd, and on an humble ſeat : 

But 
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But thro' this negligence firm valour ſhone, 490 
Thro' modeſty his noble heart appear'd : 
A ſmall ſhort reverence Argantes made 
Like a proud warrior that valu'd none. 
His right hand on his breaſt Aletes plac'd, 
Inclin'd his head, and caſt on earth his eyes; 495 
Rendering Godfredo ev'ry reverence 
And honour, that his country's cuſtoms were. 
Then thus. A torrent of rich eloguence 
Sweeter than honey from his lips diſtill'd; 499 
And, for the French had learn'd the Syrian tongue, 
All that th' Egyptian ſpoke they underſtood. 

Oh only worthy! to whom the nobleſt band 
Of warriors renown'd, obedience pay ! 
By thy ſage conduct, and thy ſtrength in war, 504 
The Chriſtian nations have their laurels gain'd; 
Thy name, that from the utmoſt boundary 
Of Europe, to the furtheſt Eaſt refounds ; 
In ev'ry part of Egypt, the report 
Of thy late actions, hath their glories ſpread. 
There is not one that the great ſtory hears 510 
But thinks it marvellous and paſſing ſtrange ; | 
My King not only hath with wonder heard 
Your valours praiſe, but alto with delight; 
Enamour'd with your generous excellence ; 
He nobly loves the valour others dread ; 515 
His voluntary choice, tho not in faith, 
With thee, in firmeſt friendſhip to be join d. 
Urg'd by this motive, by this cauſe alone, 
The monarch offers amity and peace; 
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Since not religion, virtue be the band 520 

In laſting friendſhip that unites you both: 

But our great King's inform d that you prepare 

To drive his ancient Ally from his ſeat; 

And wills, e'er ſuch Extremities enſue, 

That I his royal purpoſe ſhould diſcloſe. $25 

This is his mind. That you ſhould be content 

With what your valour hath already gain'd, + 

And not moleſt Judea ; or thoſe lands 

That own his rule or his protection claim; 

For this he promiſes, to guarantee 530 

Your yet unſettled ſtate, to join his arms 

With yours, if e'er the Perſians or the Turks 

Hope to regain their loſt Dominion. 

Great deeds in a ſhort time you have perform'd, 

Which diſtant ages never can efface 535 

Armies and cities taken and deſtroy'd, 

And dangers overcome, ſtrange countries paſt ; 

That all the nations neighbouring or remote 

Have heard, and been amaz d, at the report; 

But if you ſeek new glory to acquire, 540 

And kingdom add to kingdom, crown to crown, 

Vain will your efforts be and vain your hopes ; 

Your fame hath reach'd it's ſummit, prudence now 

Would ſhun the iſſue of a doubtful war; 

Where victory will but advance the ſtate, 540 

And bring to you no greater dignity ; 

When if ought happens adverſe to your hope, 

Your conqueſts all are loſt, and loſt your fame. 

This is the folly, this is fortune's ſport, 
E Great 
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Great things to riſk for ſmall, for unſure ſure. 5 50 
| Iphe advice of one, that might ſuch actions blame, 
Is, to ſecure what you have greatly won. 

But to have ſucceeded in each enterprize, 
To be with love of fame unbounded fill'd, 
To have ſurrounding nations tributary, 555 
All urge your daring ſpirit, to avoid 
The glories of an honourable peace; 
As others would avoid deſtroying war. 
Theſe, theſe impel you to puriue the road 
That fortune, opens largely to your wiſh, 560 
Never to lay aſide your conquering ſword, 
On which undoubted victory attends, 
Till Macon's ſacred doctrine is o'erturn'd, 
| And woeful Aſia is made deſolate. 
| Errors agreeable ! and ſweet events! 565 
But mighty loſſes may from thence enſue. 
Yet if thy courage doth not blind thine eyes, 
Nor zeal intemp' rate reaſons light obſcure ; 
You'll fee, in this attempt fo perillous, 
That you have much to tear, little to hope; 570 
8B That fortune which is ever variable 
\ 1 May ſend you ill, as well as good ſucceſs; 
. To thoſe who riſe on high, and ſuddenly, 
5 A dangerous precipice is often near. 

5 Tell me, if the Egyptian thee oppoſe; 575 
Potent in wealth, in council and in arms; 
| The Turk, the Perſian, and Caſſano's fon, 

| jy | Againſt thee ſhould unite and carry war? 
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Canſt thou reſiſt their furies? where canſt thou 
From 
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0 From fuch a danger find deliverance? 589 
„ Perhaps in Grecia's faithleſs King you truſt, 


To thee united by moſt ſacred leagues ? 
Who is't that doth not know the faith of Greece ? 
You from one treachery ſhould learn the reſt, 
3 Elſe from a thouſand. For a thouſand ſnares 585 
For thee hath that perfidious nation laid: 
Will they who paſſage to you once deny'd, 
Freely expoſe their lives in your defence ? 
Paſſage, that common is to all mankind 
0 Deny' d, for thee will they now ſhed their blood? 
But you perhaps have all your hope repos d 591 
In theſe ſtrong bands invincible in war; l 
And that thoſe troops, whom ſcatter'd you ſubdu' d, 
United you'll as eaſily defeat; 
Tho' much your army's waſted by the war 395 
And hardſhips ; tho' you ſee your deſperate ſtate ; 
What if new enemies ariſe in arms, 
Th' Egyptians with the Turks and Perſians join? 
Perhaps you fancy, 'tis ordain'd by fate 
70 That by the ſword you cannot be o'ercome: 609 
Let it be granted ; let it be allow'd 
That what you think, is the decree of Heavenz _ « 
You'll be ſubdu'd by famine. From this ill 
What refuge have you, what ſecure defence? 
75 Go put thy launce in reſt, thy bright ſword draw, 
And over hunger feign a victory. 606 
Th' inhabitants, already provident 
Have waſted, and conſum'd the neighb'ring lands; 
Inclos'd in walls and lofty battlements, 
m E 2 Before 
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Before thy coming, they ve laid up their food: 610 
You who ſo boldly have ſo far advanc'd, 
How can you thus your horſe and foot ſupport ? 
You tell me by your naval armaments, 
Why then your lives depend upon the wind. 
Perhaps your fortune doth command the winds, 
And at thy will, they're looſed or controul'd ; 616 
The fea that's deat to prayers and to diſtreſs 
Will hear thy call alone, and thee obey ; 
But if the nation of th' Egyptians 
Join with the Turks and Perſians in a league; 620 
And it ſuch formidable fleets unite ; 
How can thy ſhips oppoſe their multitudes ? 
A double conqueſt, fir you muſt obtain, 
To bear away renown from this emprize ; 
Even if in one you fail, great the diſgrace 625 
That you incur, and greater far the loſs. 
If by our fleet your navy is diſpers'd, 
How will you hinder famine in your camp; 
It you're by land defeated, uſeleſs then 
Will be your fleets at ſea victorious ? 630 
Your fituation this. If you reject 
The peace and truce of the Egyptian King. 
Such purpole, let me freely ipeak the truth, 
Not equals the high virtues which are thine : 
But may Heav'ns will to alter your intent, 635 
That war you may avoid and follow peace; 
That Aſia from her ſorrows may reſpire, 
And you enjoy the fruits of victory. 
And ye, alike the partners of his fame 

The 
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The partners of his peril and his toll ; 640 
By fortune's cheats no longer be deceiv'd, 
Ceaſe to exhort him to provoke new wars : 
As Mariners, when from the faithleſs ſea 
Retir'd, whoſe ſhips hath gain'd the wiſh'd for port; 
Jou now ſhould all your ſcatter'd fleets unite, 645 
Nor truſt your ſafety to the cruel waves. 
Then ceas'd Aletes. Murmurs low enſu'd 
After his ſpeech, from all the Chriſtian lords; 
And their diſdainful geſtures well diſcloſe 
How much his propoſition them diſpleas d; 650 
Thrice and four times Godiredo caſt his eyes 
Around, to view each hero's countenance ; 
Then on the Egyptian lord his look he fixt, 
Who waited for his anſwer, and began. 
Wiſely hath thou thine embaſſy declar d, 655 
And wiſely mixed menaces with praiſe; 
Me if your King loves, and our deeds admires, 
Kindly I take his favour and his love; 
But to that part, where you denounce a war 
From the united hoſts of Infidels 660 
To that, as is my cuſtom, I reply 
With free opinion, in the plaineſt phraſe, 
You know that much we've hitherto endur'd 
On land and on the main, by night and day; 


0 Only to force a paſſage, long defir'd, 665 
Unto theſe holy venerable walls: | 
So to obtain reward and grace from God, 
Freeing them from a wretched ſervitude ; 

£ For that end nothing arduous we refuſe, 
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Do Exp oſe our worldly honours, kingdoms, lives, 
No 2reedy and ambitious deſires 071 
of 8 0 d us to this attempt, or were our Neider 

May the great King of Heaven from our hearts 
Banith ſuch plagues, in other breaſts to dwell ; 
Nor let them be infected by that ſweet 675 
Dire poiſon, that fo pleaſingly deſtroys ; 

But may his hand that gently penetrates 

The hardeit breaſts, ſoften and melt our hearts. 
"Tis this hath guided, this hath brought us ſafe 
Thro' obſtacles and dangers imminent : 680 
Hath level'd mountains, and made rivers dry, 
Allay'd the ſummers heat, the winters cold ; 
Still'd the tempeſtuous ſurges of the ſea, 

And loos'd the bluſt'ring tempeſts or reſtrain'd ; 
This hath conſum'd or burſt the higheſt walls, 68 5 
This hath deſtroy'd, or ſcatter d, armed hoſts. 
Thence we our courage and our hope derive ; 
Not from the feeble effort of our ſtrength, 
Not from the hoſts how numerous ſo c'er 

Of Grecia, or the ſuccouring arms of Franks; 690 
But if our God his Faithful not forſakes, 

Then little care we who's our enemy. 

He can protect himſelf, his foes offend, 

Nor needs another's ſuccour in diſtreſs. 

But if we are deprived of his help, 695 
Or thro' his ſecret judgments or our crimes ; 

Who would refuſe to be inhumed here, 

Where our ador'd Redeemer was entomb'd ? 

So might we die, nor envy thoſe that live, 
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So might we die, nor periſh unreveng d; 500 

Aſia will have no reaſon to rejoice, 

Our friends no reaſon to lament our death. 

Yet, do not fancy we avoid ſweet peace 

As much as other mortals fly from war; 

Well doth the friendſhip of your monarch pleaſe, 

Nor lightly his alliance do we hold; 706 

Vet wherefore ſhould your monarch thus protect 

Great Solyma from our ſurrounding hoſts? 

Or why forbid us other crowns to gain? 

But rather rule his tranquil realms in peace? 710 
Thus he reply'd, and his reply, inſpir'd 

Argantes heart, with rage immoderate ; 

Nor could he hide his fury ; but with words 

All arrogant, the Chriſtian chief addreſt. 714 

Who ſcorneth peace, ſhall have enough of war, 

Let him await the ſtorm, that flights the calm; 

And mortals ne'er can want a cauſe of ſtrife : [1 

Well you demonſtrate, ſhunning fair accord, 

How you eſteem the friendſhip of our King. 719 
He ſaid. And ſeiz d the train of his proud robe 

Rolling it up, and wrapping it in folds: 

And thus again, the Paynim gan to ſpeak 

More inſolent, and haughty than before. * 

Proud ſcorner of events ſo dubious, 

Within this lap I bring thee war and peace; 725 f 

The choice be yours : Reſolve without delay, : 

Do what you chuſe, but be it ſuddenly. 
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. His ſemblance fierce, and utterance all diſturb'd, 

Urg'd them with one accord to cry out war ; 
Nor did they tarry till their mighty chief 730 
Magnanimous Godfredo, had reply'd; 

At this the Knight open'd and ſhook his robe, 
Then thus. I challenge you to mortal war ; 

With ſavage tranſport thus, and hate, he ſpoke ; 
And ſeem'd to open Janus horrid fane. 735 

Fury extravagant, and diſcord fierce, 

Seemed that inſtant from his robe to fly: 

His horrid eye- balls terrifying burn, 

Like dire Alectro's and Megera's torch; 

And as the ſtructure that gainſt Heav'n was rais'd 
The tower of confuſion, ſuch he ſeem'd ; 741 
In the ſame attitude that Babel ſtood 
He rais'd his front, and threat'ned the high ſtars. 

Codfredo then. Unto your King return 

And bid him, hither hafte with all his fpeed; 745 
The war you threaten, gladly we accept; 
It he comes not, we'll meet him at his Nile. 
Then he diſmiſs'd them both, in courteous fort, 
And honour'd the Embaſſadors with giſts; 

A gorgeous helm, he to Aletes gave, 750 
Acquir'd at Nice, the other ſpoils among. 
Argantes had a ſword, of gems and gold, 

The excellent Artiſian the hilt compos'd: 

So maſterly the workmanſhip, it far 

Excell'd in price the rich materials; 755 
The temper, riches, and embelliſhments, 

Moſt curiouſly the warrior admires. 
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Argantes then the Bulloigner addreſt: 
Soon ſhall you ſee how I this gift can uſe. 
Then took they leave, and the Circaſian fierce 
Addreſt his fellow. Whither lies our road? 761 

Turn thou to Egypt, I to Sion turn; 

Thou with the morning travel, I by night. 

What need you now my preſence ? and what need 

My letters to th' Egyptian Emperor! 765 

Carry the anſwer thou. I ſhant remove 

From Sion, where we mean to carry war. 

Thus the Embaſſador became a foe. 

Whether, he haſtes untimely or mature; 

The law of nations, or the cuſtoms old, 770 

Whether he offends, not thinketh he or cares. 

They part. Argantes ſeeks Jerufalem, 

Led by the friendly ſplendors of the moon, 

Impatient of delay. Nor irkſome leſs 

Was the long journey to Aletes old. 775 
"Twas night. In mute and deep repoſe the earth 

The winds and waves were ſunk. The ſprites 

fatigu'd 

Of creatures, that inhabit the vaſt main, 

Or lodge in bottom of the liquid lakes, 

Or thoſe who lie in dens, or lurk in folds, 780 

Or painted birds; in deep oblivion ſunk, 

Beneath the lonely awfulneſs of night, 

A grateful reſt enjoy'd ; and from their hearts 

Anxiety and toil and grief exil'd. 

But not Godiredo or the faithful camp 785 

Diſſolv d in ſleep, or yielded to repoſe; 
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So much they long'd, to ſee the morn ſerene 
Relumine the vaſt Heaven with its light ; 

The morn that ſhould conduct them to thoſe walls, 
The wiſh'd for period of their toilſome march; 
Each moment watching for the dawning ray 791 
In th' Eaſt, that firſt diſpels night's horrid gloom. 


The End of CANTO Il, 
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CANT © the Third, 


HE Chriſtian army arrives at Je- 
ruſalem, and the Soldan ſends out 
Clorinda to ſkirmiſh with the ene- 
my; in the engagement Tancred 
ſtrikes off her helm by a blow of his 
ſword, and diſcovers her to be the fair unknown 
whom he had ſo long lov'd: They are ſeparated 
by the crowd of combatants : The Chriſtians are 
repulſed by Argantes who kills Dudon the chief 
leader of the adventurers : Erminia Princeſs of 
Antioch from the walls ſhews the old King all the 
moſt diſtinguiſhed of the Chriſtian leaders: At 
laſt Rinaldo advancing, the Pagans retire in the 
utmoſt conſternation ; and the young hero, exhorts 


his 
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his troops to ſcale the walls, but is at laſt com- 
manded to retire. Godfredo pitches his camp 
againſt the town and views the ſituation of the 
country and city; afterwards he celebrates the fu- 
neral of Dudon, and ſends a band of men to a 
neighbouring Wood, to cut down timber for en- 
gines and inſtruments of war to aſſault the walls. 
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ow roſe the Zephir, meſſenger of 


morn | f 
And to the world announc'd the 
M2245 coming dawn ; 


Beautcous ſhe came, her golden hair adorn'd 

With living roſes, pull'd in paradiſe. 
When thro' the Chriſtian camp, a murmur loud 5 — 
And a confuſed noiſe, proclaim'd they arm'd ; 1 
Preventing the tumultuous trumpets ſound: 
At length the trumpet gave th' expected ſign, = 
With chearful blaſt of triumph and of joy. 
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Their prudent general with mild reſtraint 10 

Directs and ſeconds all their forwardneſs; 

Yet twas more ealy to reſtrain the tide 

That on Charybdis, drives the rapid waves ; 

Or ſtop the bluſtering north, that ſhakes the back 
Of Appenine, and whelms the ſhips in main. 15 
He marechals, he urges, and directs; 

Swiftly they march, yet regular their haſte. 
Wing'd was each warrior's heart, and wing'd his feet, 
Nor they themſelves perceiv'd how ſwift they went : 
But when the ſun had ſcorch'd the arid fields, 20 
Gaining, with burning rays, the ſteep of Heaven: 
Lo ! it is ſeen Jeruſalem appears; 

Lo! it is heard Jeruſalem appears ; 

Lo! from a thoutand voices all combin'd, 

'Tis known, that they ſalute Jeruſalem. 25 

As when, of mariners a daring band 
That labour to deſcry a foreign ſhore, 

In doubtful ſeas, beneath the Artick pole, 

Daring the faithleſs waves, and trothleſs winds ; 
If they diſcover the long ſought for coaſt, 30 
From far they hail it with a joyful ſhout; 

And each to other ſhew the wiſh'd for land, 
Forgetting all their toils and labours paſt. 

To that bleſt tranſport, which in ev ry breaſt 
Sion's firſt ſight, did pleaſingly inſpite; 35 
Succeeded, deep repentance and remorſe, 

Mixt with a timorous and rev rent awe : 
Scarcely they dare to turn their feeble eyes 


Towards that town, the ſeat elect of Chriſt; 
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Where once he dy d, where once he was inhum'd, 
And where triumphant from the grave he roſe. 41 
Accents ſubmiſſive, ſilent utterance, 
Deep ſobs, and tearful ſighs, roſe from their breaſts; 
The multitudes, that lately joy d, lament ; 
And a ſad murmur runs along the ſky : 45 
Such is the ſound, that's heard; in thickeſt woods 
What time, the rifing breezes ſhake the trees 
Such is the ſound, as when urged on the land 
The hoarſe ſea waves roar hollow rocks among. 
With naked feet the noble army march'd, 50 
Following th' example of their general; 
Their filken ornaments, the gold, the plumes 
And the proud helmets, from their heads they took; 
All pride and haughtineſs they laid aſide, 
And ſhed unfeigned and unceaſing tears. 55 
As if, all utterance was to grief deny'd, 
Thus to himſelf, each one himſelf accus'd. 
Here, O adored Redeemer ! from thy fide 
A thouſand ſtreams of precious blood did flow ; 
As thy deplorable and bitter fate, Co 
Shall not mine eyes be fountains of falt tears? 
Oh my cold heart! why doſt thou not diſſolve 
In ſorrow, ſtreaming from my mournful eyes? 
Hard heart! with ſorrow either melt or break, 
You ſhould mourn ever, if not now you mourn. 65 
Meantime, the wary watchman that furvey'd 
The hills and plains, from Sion's lofty tower; 
Diſtant, beheld, a mighty cloud aſcend 
That fill'd, like a prodigious cloud, the air; 
And 
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And as the lightning blazeth from the clouds, 70 

Pregnant with flame, and ſheds a ſplendor {harp ; 

So he diſcern'd, the ſhining of their arms, 

And men and horſes, midit the duſt deſcry'd. 

Then cries aloud, oh what a duſt appears 

Filling the air! how terrible it ſeems ! 76 

Oh citizens ariſe | let each with haſte 

Aſſume his arms; let each the walls aſcend. 

The enemy is preſent. Then again 

Exclaims. Haſte, haſte! betake ye all to arms; 

Behold the foe. That mighty duſt, behold, 80 

Which with an horrid cloud involves the ſky. 
The tender infants, and unarmed fires, 

And all the.number of deſponding dames, 

Unable, to contend in furious war ; 

All haſten to their moſques, ſuppliant and ſad. 85 

But thoſe, of limbs and reſolution, ſtrong ; 

With expeditious courage, ſeize their arms : 

Some to the gates, ſome haſten to the walls; 

The King mean time, ſees all things and directs. 

All things appointed. He at length retird go 

Up to a tower, that ſtands two gates between : 

There to be nigh for every urgent need: 

From whence no mountains interrupt his ſight. 

Charming Erminia, with the tyrant went, 

Who reign'd, with grace ſuperior, in his Court; 95 

Protected in his palace; and receiv'd, 

E're ſince, the Chriſtians with ſucceſsful War 

Had Antioch overturn'd, and ſlain her ſire. 


Mean- 
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Mean time, Clorinda ſally d on the Franks 4 
With many a Baron bold; herſelf the firſt. _ 109 A 
Elſewhere, within a ſecret poſtern ſtood, * A 
Prepar'd to reſcue her, Argantes fierce. 

She valiantly excites her martial Troops 

With daring words, and an intrepid look; 

Some great beginning let us execute, 105 
(She cries) thereon to found all Aſia's hopes. 

While thus ſhe ſpoke, not diſtant far, ſhe view'd 
A band of French convey a ruſtick ſpoil ; 
Which, as their cuſtom, from the fields they 

brought, 109 
And now with flocks and herds to camp return'd. 
Them ſhe attacks, and bends againſt the Chief 
Her dire aſſault, whom ſhe beheld advance; 
Guardo his name, a mighty man of arms! 
But far unable to oppoſe her ſtrength |! 
In that reſiſtleſs ſhock, headlong to earth 115 
He falls; before the eyes of either hoſt. 
The Pagans ſhout ; taking glad augury 
Of happy war from this, but took in vain. 
Againſt the others ſhe purſu'd her courſe 
Enrag'd, and caſt a thouſand to the earth ; 120 
Her ſoldiers follow, thro' the crimſon walk 
Of battle, ſhe had open d with her ſword. -- 4 

Soon from the Chriſtians is the ſpoil redeem'd ; 4 
| And ſtep by ſtep the yielding Franks retire ; 

Till, on a neighb'ring hill, the bands unite, 125 

Advantag'd by the ſituation. 

Then, as a raging tempeſt that breaks forth 
F 


And 


Of all the Chriſtian Peers, addreſs'd the Dame; 135 
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And iſſues all in lightning from the clouds 

So by Godfredo ſent, great Tancred came, 

Leading his multitudes of Launciers ſtrong. 130 

Unſhaken, he, a monſtrous ſpear ſuftain'd, 

And like an hero fierce and young, advanc'd. 
The King who mark'd his carriage, and obſerv'd 

He was a warrior, choſen from the prime 


Who felt her tender boſom throb with love : 
Well ſhould you know (he cry'd) acquainted long, 
Each Chriſtian hero, tho' conceal'd in arms. 

Who is that champion that appears ſo brave? 
That is ſo fierce, ſo warlike to behold ? I40 
He ceas'd. Inſtead of anſwer, from her breaſt 
Came forth a ſigh, and from her eyes a tear : 

But ſhe, thoſe ſighings and thoſe tears repreſs d, 
Yet not repreſs'd, but that they cou'd be ſeen ; 
Her pregnant eyes with purple rings were ſtain'd. 
Deceivingly at laſt ſhe ſpoke, and hid 146 
Beneath the veil of hatred, her defires ; 

Alas, too well I know him ! ſhe began, 

Amidſt a thouſand Tancred wou'd I know; 

Late I beheld him, cover all the fields 150 
And ſtreets of Antioch, with my people lain ; 
Alas! how terrible his blows | the wounds 

He gives, nor herb nor magic art can cure. 

That is Tancredo. Mighty Mahomet, 

Let him become my priſoner e'er he die 156 


Oh may he live! until a ſweet revenge 


Afford ſome comfort to my fierce deſire ! 
Thus 
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Thus did ſhe anſwer. And the words ſhe ſpoke 
The King, who heard her, took in other ſenſe; 
And her laſt words, in ſpite of her were rixt 160 
With fighs, ſhe labour'd to repreſs, in vain. 

Mean time, Clorinda met the fierce aſſault 
Of Tancred ſtern, and put her ſpear in reſt : 
They ſtruck their helmets, into ſhivers flew 
Their ſpears; Clorinda was in part unarm'd : 165 
For all the laces of her helm were burſt, 

And, wondrous chance! it bounded on the earth. 

Her golden hair was ſcatter'd on the winds, 

And the fair dame amidſt the field was known. 

Lightned her eyes, and thundered her looks, 170 

Sweet was her wrath, what then wou'd be her 
ſmile | 

What doſt thou think Tancredo ! what admire! 

Doſt thou not recolle& the form you lov'd ? 

This is the beauty that your heart enflam'd, 

Aſk of your heart, her form is there engravd; 175 

This is the maid you ſaw, what time you cool'd 

Your ſultry temples by the lonely ſpring. 

The Prince, altho' her helm and painted ſhield 
Before he had not mark'd, yet knew her well: 
She, cov'ring from ſurprize her naked head, 189 
Afail'd Tancredo, who the fight forbore : 

And againſt others turn'd his bloody ſword ; 

Yet from the Maid no reſpite cou'd obtain. 
Threatning ſhe follow'd him, and turn thee, (cry'd) 
At once defying him to double death, 135 
Not once the warrior return'd her blows, 
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Not once attended to reſiſt her ſword; 
But gazing on her cheeks and radiant eyes, 
Where Love his bow inevitable bends; 
Thus to himſelf. In vain is ev'ry ſtroke 190 
That is inflicted by your armed hand ; 
And yet the blow that by your beauty's given 
Falls not in vain, it ſtrikes me to the heart. 

Reſolv'd, tho' no compaſſion he cou'd hope, 
Not to expire and keep his love conceal'd; 195 
Determin'd to inform her, that ſhe ſtruck 
An unarm'd captive, trembling ſuppliant, 
And not a furious mortal adverſary. 
He cry'd. Oh thou ! who ſeemeſt to ſelect 
Me for thine enemy the croud among, 
Quit we this multitude : apart retir'd 
Let us each other's boaſted valour prove. 
Thus ſingled, if your proweſs equals mine 
May better be diſcern d. She glad aſſents: 
And tho' without an helmet little cares. 205 

Boldly ſhe went. He follow'd penfively. 
Arriv'd. The beauteous Heroine, in form 
Of hoſtile battle ſtood, and ſtruck the chief. 
When, ſtop thine hand (he cry'd) and cer the fight, 
Attend, to the conditions of the fight. 210 
” ſtay d. And in that moment, deſperate love 
Had made him of a tim'rous lover, bold ; 
The covenant be, (he ſaid) ſince peace you ſcorn 
With Tancred, that you tear away mine heart ; 
That heart, no longer mine; if it diſpleaſe 215 
Clorinda that I live, behold I die ; 

Long 
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Long I've been yours, and now's the fitteſt time 
To take that heart, which I ſhall not refuſe, 
Lo! I lay down my arms, yield thee my breaſt 1 
Without defence, ſtrike. Wherefore doſt thou ſtop ? | 
I will aſſiſt the blow. Or if you'd wound 221 
A naked breaſt my cuiraſs I reſign ? 
The miſerable Tancred, much undone, 
Had told his ſorrows in laments more deep; 
But ſuddenly, tumultuous crowds prevent, 225 
Of Pagans and of Chriſtians, that purſu'd. 
The Pagan multitudes in diſarray 
Fled from the Chriſtians, or thro' fear or craft ; 
When one of the purſuers, ſoldier fierce ! 
Beheld her fair hair o'er her ſnhoulders ſpread, 230 
And as he paſſed behind her, rais'd his hand, 
Wounding the Virgin, on the part diſarm'd. 
Tancredo ſaw, and terribly exclaim'd ; 
And with his faulchion warded off the ſtroke. 
Yet was it not in vain : the faulchion fell 235 
Where join'd her white neck to her lovely head ; 
Light was the ſtroke; and yet her flowing hair 
Bluſh'd with the purple drops of guſhing blood: 
As by an artiſt's hand, illuſtrious ſet, 
EH Bluſhes rich gold, if rubies fair among; 240 
| The prince, all furious, when he ſaw the wound, 
Flew on the yillain with his brandiſh'd ſword. 
Swiftly he fled, and ſwiftly he purſu'd, 
Sudden, as arrows ſhoot along the Air. 
Aſtoniſhed ſhe ſtood; and mark d them both 245 x 
At diſtance ; yet to follow them, not car'd, 
MM F 3 But 
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But to her flying ſquadrons ſhe retir'd, 
Or turn'd upon the Franks with rude aſſault. 
Turn'd and return'd, and fled, and forc'd to fly, 
Nor could you call it flying or purſuit. 250 
So the young Bull, amidſt a circus vaſt, 
Turns his ſtrong horn againſt purſuing dogs, 
Soon they recoil : but if he ſeeks to fly, 
At once they ſtop, all ardent to purſue. 
Clorinda caſt her moony ſhield, behind, 253 
And guarded, from unnumber'd blows, her head. 
As in the Mooriſh ſports, the flying troops 
Cover themſelves, from ſhow'rs of hoſtile canes. 
Thus they purſu d; Clorinda thus retir'd ; 
Till they at length the battlements approach'd. 260 
Then a prodigious cry the Pagans rais'd, 
And fac'd, upon the rath purſuing foe ; 
Caſt in a ring they wheel'd : and now attack d 
The Chriſtian multitudes, in flank and rear: 
When from the hill, Argantes ſwift deſcends 265 
Enrag d, and led his ruſhing troops to war. 
Before the line the fierce Circaſſian ſtrode, 
Eager to gain the glory of aſſault: 
The chief he ruſh'd againſt, he overturn'd ; 
Headlong, the horſe and horſeman fell, to earth ; 
And e' er the mighty launce in ſhivers flew, 271 
Many he caſt, companions on the ground 
Then drew his ſword, and whomſoe'er he ſtruck 
He kill'd, he wounded, or diſpers d in flight. 
Rival of his exploits, Clorinda, flew 275 
Valiant Ardelio, chief mature in years, | 
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But unimpair'd his puiſſance : two brave ſons 
Guarded their fire, nor was he yet ſecure ; 
His eldeſt fon Alcandro, by a wound 
Lay bleeding, diſtant from paternal care; 280 | 
And Poliphern, that by his father fought, | 
Hardly himſelf from horrid death eſcap'd. | 
Tancredo, who in vain ſought to o'ertake | 
The Villain, who fled ſwift as he purſu'd ; 
Beheld, and ſoon diſcern'd his conquering troops, | 
Led by their ardor, had purſu'd too far ; 286 | 4 
Saw them ſurrounded : thither ſpurr'd his ſteed | 
Turning the bridle, and arriv'd in haſte, | 
Swift to his warriors he ſuccour brought, 
And to the place of greateſt danger ruſh'd. 290 | 
Dudon, to battle, the adventurers led,  - 
The flower of heroes! vigour of the field! 1 
5 Rinaldo, moſt magnanimous, moſt fair, | | 
Before the reſt, as ſhooting lightning, flew ; | 
Erminia well diſcern'd his noble Port 295 þ 
And Eagle, in an azure field pourtray'd : 
Addrefling Aladin : That chief behold, 
That youthful Prince, than giant-knights more | 
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brave! 
Or few or none can equal him in deeds 
Of arms, tho' yet the hero's years are few: 300 
If Europe fix ſuch enemies had ſent, 
Conquer'd were Syria, and made tributary ; 
Subdu'd were all the kingdoms of the ſouth, 
The kingdoms, bordering on the riſing morn ; 
Nilus his diſtant undiſcover'd head 305 
Had, from their ſearch, perhaps in vain conceal'd. 
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Rinaldo is his name. His arm in war 
More fearful than a mighty engine falls. 

But turn your eyes, behold ! and well obſerve 
That warrior in green and gilded mail : 310 
That chief is Dudon; and the band he leads 
Is the adventurer's troop, ſo much renown'd. 

A chief of deep experience, and high blood, 
Rev'renc'd for age, and for his merit prais'd. 

Behold ! that giant warrior arm'd in brown, 315 
Gernardo, brother to Norvegia's king : 

A man, prouder than he, lives not on earth ; 
But all his proweſs is by pride obſcur'd. 

Behold ! thoſe two, that ſeem as join'd in one, 
Cover'd with ſnowy robes, and ſnowy arms; 320 
Are Edward and Gildippes, conſtant pair! 
Renown'd for chivalry renown'd for love. 

Thus did they parle. While in the plain below 
More terribly, the carnage ſtill encreas'd : 
Tancredo and Rinaldo, break the ring 325 
Crowded with warriors, and throng'd with arms ; 
And the adventurers, by Dudon led, 

Unite their utmoſt force, and charge the ſoe 
With onſet firm, and irreſiſtable. 

Argantes, great Argantes ! by the ſtroke 330 
Of ſtern Rinaldo, ſinks unto the earth. 

Nor had he riſen: but in that inſtant fell 

To earth, the courſer of Bertoldo's ſon: 

The warrior's foot oppreſſing by his weight, 
Struggling beneath the proſtrate ſteed he lay. 335 


Mean 
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Mean time, the Pagan multitudes diſpers'd, 
Gain'd by diſorder'd flight, the city's wall ; 
Clorinda and Argantes, like a bank 
Reſtrain'd the hoſts, that low'd like waves behind. 


They fled the laſt, and turning oft, repreſt 346 
The torrent of the Chriſtians, that purſu'd ; 
And oft drove back, the fierce purſuing bands, 
In wild confuſion, and diſgraceful flight; 
Dudon all ardent from his victory 
Purſu'd the fugitives, and from his ſteed 345 
Tumbled the fierce Tygranes ; and his head | 
Lopt, by the forceful faulchion, fell to th' earth, 
Algazars poliſh'd cuiraſs nought avail'd, 
And nought, the glittering helm of Corban ſtrong, 
This in his nape, that in his back, he ſtruck ; 3 50 
And pierc'd them to the face, and to the breaſt : 
His arm, forc'd from their bodies, the proud fouls 
Of Amurath, Almanzor, Mahomet ; 
Nor cou'd Argantes, fierce Circaſiian ! 
Retire ſecurely from the warrior, 355 
He foams with indignation, oft he ſtops, 
Oft turns upon the foe, and oft retires. 
Till unawares, the hero, he aſſaults ; 
And with a blow reverſe ſtrikes in the flank, 
With his enormous {word ; and by the ſtroke 360 
Life, from the warrior of France, he took ; 
He fell. Thoſe eyes, in pain he ſtrove to * 
An heavy quiet preſt an iron ſleep. 
Thrice did he turn; contending to enjoy 
Bleſt Heaven's adored light; and on his hands 36 5 
Uprais d 
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Uprais'd himſelf, and thrice he ſunk, a cloud 


Immenſe, ſhadow'd his eyes, that now were clos'd. 
Diſſolv'd his members; and a mortal cold 
Stiffen'd him ; and a ſweat his body dew'd. 
The fierce Argantes, heeded now no more 370 
The dead corps, but purſu'd his dreadful way. 
Then to the Franks, that thronging pour'd behind, 
The chief exclaim'd : Oh knights ! renown'd in arms 
Behold ! this bloody weapon, tis the fame 
That yeſterday, your mighty leader gave; 375 
Tell him that I have try'd its edge to day, 
The news will ſure be pleaſing to the chief; 
Nor can he hear, without a ſecret pride 
That his ſtrong ſword has got an hand as ſtrong ; 
Say further, that I languiſh for the day 380 
When I ſhall prove this faulchion in his heart, 
And if to the encounter he not haſtes, 
Il find him out where e'er he lies conceal'd ; 
I will come ſuddenly. So tell your chief. 
The Chriſtians at his words became enrag'd, 3$ 5 
And point their fury againſt him alone ; 
To ſafety with the others he retir'd, 
Beneath the ſhelter of the friendly towers. 
Enormous fragments thunder'd from above, 
Where multitudes imbattled kept the wall; 390 
And the fierce archers, ſent a flight of ſhafts 
From quivers numberleſs, which ſoon conſtrain'd 
The preſſing crowd, of Chriſtians to retire : 
And all the ſcatter'd Paynims gain d the town, 
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At length Rinaldo, having freed his leg 395 


From his encumbring ſteed, haſtening advanced;  ___.. 


Breathing revenge he came, for Dudon ſlain, 
Againſt the cruel dreadful Homicide : | 
And having join'd his ſquadron, furious ſpoke. 
What do ye fee? why warriors delay ? 400 
Dead is the glorious leader of our band ; 
Come let us haſten, and revenge his death ; 
Can theſe weak bulwarks long reſiſt our rage ? 
Fir'd by the nobleſt motives of revenge ? 
What, tho' thoſe walls were made impenetrable 405 
By double iron, and with adamant ; 
Argantes ſhou'd conceal himſelf in vain 
From my reſentment, haſte to the aſſault. 
As thus he ſpoke : He ruſh'd impetuous 
Before the ſhouting armies, to the wall ; 410 
Nor fear'd, beneath his ample ſhield ſecure, 
Tempeſts and clouds of arrows and of ſtones, 
Dreadful in arms, againſt the battlements 
He rais'd himſelf ; with ardor terrible 
Enflam'd, that chill'd with horror, every Band 415 
That ſtood in ſhining ranks to guard the towers : 
Thus threatning and encouraging his hoſt ; 
The Herald Sigiere, by Godfredo ſent 
Approach'd, and bid the rage of combat ceaſe ; 
The faithful meſſenger of harſh commands! 420 
Their ardor raſh, the meſſenger reproach'd; 
And inſtantly impos'd a retreat: | 
Retire, (he cry'd) this is no ſeaſon fit, 
This is no place, t' exert your noble rage; 


Godfredo 
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Godfredo thus commands. Rinaldo fierce 425 
Checkt his reſentment, and the word obey'd ; 
Yet-gnaſh'd his teeth in fury, and by figns 
Demonſtrated, his anger ill conceal'd. 
The ſquadrons flow retreat: no enemy 
With ſudden fally, dar'd diſturb their march ; 430 

Elſewhere ; unto the corps of Dudon flain 
They pay the uſual laſt ſad offices ; 
While in their pious arms his faithful friends 
Upbore the honour'd burthen : from an hill 
Mean time, the mighty Bulloigner, ſurvey'd 435 
The fite and buildings of Jeruſalem. 

Upon two hills is Sion ſituate 
Fronting each other, of unequal height ; 
The ſpace between, a beauteous vally fills 
From mount to mount, in fair expanſion ſtretch d: 440 
Three ſides of acceſs are moſt difficult; ; 
The other ſcarcely ſeemeth to aſcend ; 
But on that part which fronts the ſtormy north, 
| Moſt high and moſt defencible the wall: 
The town hath many ciſterns, to preſerve 445 
Water and rain; and lakes and living ſprings : 
But all the country round of graſs was bare; 
Barren of fountains, and refreſhing rills : 
Nor any proud fair trees are ſeen to ſpring 
Affording ſhelter, from the burning noon; 450 
Save fix miles thence, a ſpacious foreſt ſtands 
Horrid, and gloomy with a noxious ſhade. 
On that fair region where the morn appears, 


The noble ſtreams of happy Jordan flow: 
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And to the occident, the ſandy ſhores 455 
Extend, and echo with the ceaſeleſs ſurge; | 
Samaria to the north and Bethel lie, 
Bethel, where once the golden calf was rais d: 
But where the ſouth, impels the rainny clouds, 
StandsBeth'lem, where incarnate was the Lord. 460 

While thus Godfredo markt, the ſite and ſtrength 
Of Sion, and the region ſtretch'd around ; 
And ſtudy'd where tencamp, and where the wall 
Was eaſieſt of aſſault. Erminia markt 
The chief, and ſhew'd him to the Paynim King; 465 
Addreſſing thus the tyrant. See! behold ! 
Godfredo, cloath'd in purple; mark his port 
How kingly ! and his geſture how auguſt ! 
Well ſeems the warrior to empire born, 
Skill'din the arts of government and rule; 470 
Nor leſs a ſoldier, than a general, 
The double gift of glory excellent, 
Among thoſe armies I can ſhew you none 
More wiſe in council, and more bold in war; 
Raymond alone in prudence ; and in arms 475 
Tancred, Rinaldo, equal this great chief. 

With your relation, (Aladine reply'd) 
WellI accord. I faw him in the court 
Of France, ambaſſador of Egypt's King | 
I ſaw him, noble tournaments perform; 480 
And tho' of boyiſh years the hero ſeem'd, 
Nor yet his chin was cloath'd with youthful down ; | 
Then, of his wiſdom and his glorious deeds 
Certain preſage, of higheſt hope, he gave. 
| Preſage, 
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Preſage, alas too true ! then low inclin'd 485 
His head, and mourn d, then rais d it, and enquir'd ; 
What warrior is that whoſe flowing robes 

Are purple? who Godfredo's equal ſeems ? 

How nearly he reſembles him in look, 

But yields a lit:le to him in his height 490 

"Tis Baldovin (ſhe anſwer' d) by his look 
Known for his brother, by his deeds more known. 
He, who appears on th' other fide, obſerve ; 

Who ſeems renown'd, in council and in arms: 
That is Raymondo : prudence his chief praiſe; 495 
In council honour'd, and rever'd for age ; 

In warlike ſtratagem he hath no peer, 

Among the Latin armies, or the French ; 

And mark that o:her, with his golden helm, 

Is William, the good ſon of England's King ; 500 
With him is Guelpho : in all noble deeds 

His rival, of high blood and high eſtate : 

WellI diſcern him by his ſhoulders broad, 

And by his ample and extended cheſt. 

But my grand enemy, theſe troops among 505 
I mark not; yet I all the hoſt obſerve ; 

I mean proud Boemondo, murderer |! 

The dire deſtroyer of my royal Houſe, 

Thus did they parle. The general mean time, 
All things ſurvey d; deſcended to his troops: 5 10 
And, for he thought it fruitleſs to aſſail 
Where Sion is by lofty hills immur'd ; 

Toward the northern port, and in the plain 
That joins the mountains, he erects his camp: 
Directing 
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Directing his approaches to the tower 515 
Nam'd Angular, his other tents he ſpread. 
The circuit of Godfredo's camp, inclos'd 
Almoſt, the third part of Jeruſalem : 
For of ſuch vaſt extent, the city lay 
No army cou'd environ its ſtrong walls. 520 
But all the ways, whence ſuccour cou'd arrive 
Godfredo, to diſtreſs the town, poſſeſt; 
And ſeized ev'ry paſſage opportune, 
Whence they the town, cou'd enter or forſake ; 
Next fortify'd with care, he ſaw the camp, 525 
With ample trenches, and a foſſe profound: 
Or to repel the ſallies from the town, 
Or intercept the ſuccours from without: | 
But when theſe undertakings were perform'd, | 
He aſk'd to ſee the noble Dudon's corps; 530 | 
And went, where lay the murder'd warrior, | 
Surrounded by a mournful weeping crowd : 
His faithful friends, with ſumptuous pomp adorn'd 
The bier, where rais'd aloft the hero lay ; 
Silent and fad ; but ſoon as Godfrey came 535 
Renew'd their plaintive grief, and wept aloud : 
While with a look, neither diſturb'd nor clear 
The chief, reitrain'd his paſſion, and was ſtill : 
Lamenting his ſad end; upon the corps 
Awhile, he fix'd his eyes, then thus began: 540 
For thee we need not ſorrow or lament, 
Who dy'd on earth, to be new-born in Heaven ; 
Here, where you laid your mortal ſpoil aſide, 
You leave bright foot-ſteps of immortal fame : 


Thou 
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Thou haſt liv'dan holy and a Chriſtian knight, 54 5 
Such haſt thou dy'd. Oh fainted excellence 
Go, and enjoy, and feed, thine eyes on God ; 
The crown and palm, of your good deeds receive. 
Oh live for ever bleſt, it is our fate 
And not your fortune, that excites our tears ; $50 
This end for you ſo glorious and fo great, 
Hath robb'd the Chriſtians of their braveſt chief ; 
Yet tho' this hap, which mortals miſname death, 
Hath us depriv'd of your mortal help ; 
You can for us celeſtial aid obtain, 555 
Since Heaven receiveth her elected ſons. 
In our defence, with tranſport, we have ſeen 
You uſe, while yet a mortal, mortal arms: 
Spirit divine] we hope to ſee you uſe 
Again, to ſuccour us, celeſtial Arms: 560 
Oh ! favourably hear the fervent vows _ 
We offer, oh! aſſiſt us in diſtreſs. 
Conqueſt for us obtain ; and triumphing 
= temple, let us offer od our prayers. 

© Thushecomplain'd, but now thenightobſcure 565 
Had quite extinguiſh'd every beam of day ; 
And in oblivion, ev'ry weary thought 
And grief and lamentation, found repoſe : 
The general, without machines of war 
Thought it in vain, the city to aſſault: 570 
Conſidering where to find, and how to form, 
His engin' ry, and little did he ſleep. 

Up with the ſun he roſe, and with the reſt 
Follow'd, the pomp of Dudon's funeral; 
Under 
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Under an hill his ſepulchre was rais'd 575 

Of odoriferous cypreſs ; not remov'd 

Far from the camp : where an aſpiring palm 

Its venerable branches ſpread around. 

There was he laid, and there the holy prieſts 

Chaunted, the Requiem, to the hero's ſoul. 580 

And there among the branches, they diſpos d 

Enſigns and arms, of various fields the ſpoil ; 

Which he, triumphantly in war, had gain'd 

From Syrian hoſts, and Perſian enemies. 

His cuiraſs then, and other ſhining arms 585 

Cover'd the middle of the ſpacious trunk ; 

Where was inſcribed, HERE GREAT DupoN LIES, 

GIVE REV RENCE TO THE NOBLEST WARRIOR. 
Soon as the pious Bulloigner, perform'd 

Theſe conſecrated and lamented rites ; vgo 

He ſent, eſcorted by a numerous guard 

The banded pioneers, to the vaſt wood, 

Deep in a vale it lies : a Syrian falſe 

Betray'd, the ſecret foreſt, to the Franks : 594 

Thither they all repair'd in haſte, to build 

Thoſe huge, thoſe irreſiſtible machines. 

Now theſe, now thoſe, he urges ; to oerturn 

On earth, the. foreſts long rever'd of old; 

The huge trees fall beneath the tearing ſaw, 599 

The nymphs forſake their wonted haunts and die, 

While eccho ſighs from all her circling hills: 

The aſhes wild, the conſecrated palms, 

The funeral cypreſs, and ſky tow'ring holm, 

Laurel the crown of heroes and of bards, 
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And myrtle ſacred to the Paphian Queen; 605 
Stretch'd on the glade the giant cedar lies, 

The fir in weeping amber mourns around ; 

The beech, the leafy poplar, and broad elm 
With whom, the marry'd vine in ruin falls 

Still faithful to the laſt : the mournful yew, 610 
And the proud oak, the monarch of the woods | 
Who for ten ages ſhed its awful locks, 

And turn'd its notty fide againſt the winds 
Braving the bolt of Jove : thus fell the trees ; 614 
The woodmen ſhout, and place on ſtrident cars 
The aſh, and cedars odoriferous weight ; 

The beaſts their caves, the birds their neſts forſake, 
Driven by the ſound of arms, and various noiſe. 


— ——— — 


The End of CANTO III. 


ARGUMENT. 


CAN T O the Fourth. 


N this book Satan aſſembles all the 
Infernal Spirits, and ſends them to 
earth to oppoſe the Chriſtians, and 
hinder their getting poſſeſſion of Jeru- 
ſalem: By his ſuggeſtions, Idriotte 
King of Damaſcus, ſends the beautiful enchantreſs 
Armida, to allure the Chriſtian Knights by her 
charms. She is conducted to Godfredo, before 
whom ſhe tells a feigned tale of her misfortunes, 
G 2 and 
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and requeſts ten Knights to go along with her as her 
champions: Godfrey denies her requeſt, but is at 
laſt obliged to comply: The whole camp is in- 
fected by love, and all the Knights are ſmitten, 
and quite enamoured by her arts. The Poet de- 
ſcribes her beauty and various wiles in the moſt 
elegant and affecting manner. 
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755 HIL E thus, with indefatigable zeal, 
They form'd the terrible machines of 
Fx * 
war; 
ue ancient enemy of human kind, 
bm the Chriſtians turn'd his livid eyes ; 
He mark'd them, on their great deſign, intent, 5 
And furious bit his lips in fell deſpite; 
Like to a wounded bull, bellowing aloud 
His indignation, groaning forth his rage. 
At length, reſolving in his thoughts, to bring 
Final deſtruction on the Chriſtian hoſt; 
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He gave command, that all his peers ſhou'd meet 
An horrid council, in th” infernal hall; | 
Oh fool ! as *twere a thing of ſmall attempt, 
To oppoſe the great Jehovah's will divine ; 
Fool! that wou'd equal Heaven; and ſtill forget 15 
How with his thunder God deſtroy'd his foes |! 
Th' infernal trumpet, with a dreadful found 
Summon'd the dwellers of eternal night, 
The dark and wide caves of Avernus ſhook ; 
Thro' emptineſs, with hollow noiſe, it roar d: 20 
Not half fo terribly, the thunders roll 
Along the upper regions of the air ; 
Nor trembles, half fo terribly, the earth 
When tempeſts ſtruggle in its pregnant womb : 
In various bands, the Gods of the abyls 25 
Aſſemble, in their Emperor's proud hall; 
In horrible and in unuſual forms: 
How much of death and terror in their eyes 
The burning marle with hideous feet they, preſs, 
And wreaths of ſnakes their human heads adorn; 30 
Dreadfully wave their monſtrous tails behind, 
In horrid knots involv'd, and various rings. 
A thouſand loathſome harpys there appear'd ; 
A thouſand centaurs, ſphinxes, gorgons pale, 
A thouſand horrid Scyllas ſeem'd to bark, 35 
A thouſand Hydras roar'd, and Pythons hiſs d; 
Chimæras vomited ſurprizing fires, 
Geryons ſtern, and horrid Polyphemes; 
Monſters of frightful ſhape, ne er ſeen before, 
Confus'd, miſhapen figures, joyn'd in one. 40 
Upon 
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Upon the right and left, the Demans fat 
Nigh the proud throne of their enraged King ; 
Pluto in midſt his ſceptre huge upheav d 
Pondrous and rough ; the vaſt rocks in the ſea, 
Proud promontories, and the pillars fam'd 45 
Of Cadiz, or enormous Atlas height, 
Compar'd to his large ſtature, mole hills ſeem'd, 
So high his front and horrid horns, he rear d. 
With dreadful ſadneſs and a furious look 
His fear encreas'd, and render'd him more proud ; 50 
Evenomed his fiery eyes became; 
Like comets baleful to the univerſe, 
Emitting flaming glances : his rough beard 
And hairy boſom, black and felter'd locks 
Cover'd in frightful curls : and like a deep 55 
And furious whirlpool, his envenom'd mouth 
Gap'd wide; made hideous with clotted blood. 
As Etna's mighty mountain from its womb 
Sends forth ſulphureous ſmoke, and ſtench, and noiſe; 
So ifſu'd from his throat a gloomy breath; 60 
Such was the fetid ſmell, and ſuch the fire: 
He ſpoke in thunder. Cerberus repreſs d 
His howlings ; Hydra ceas'd her horrid roar ; 
Cocytus ſtill'd his torrent waves; and hell's 
Abyſſes ſhook, when heard the dreadful noiſe, 65 
Tartarean Gods! far worthier to fit 
Around the ſun, from whence your origin ; 
With me, that whilom from the fields of Heaven 
Sunk to th' infernal yault, with hideous fall ; 
Our ancient jealouſies and fierce diſdain 70 
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Are well remember'd, and our high attempt 
"Gainſt him, who governs at his will the ſtars; 
Gainſt him, who tyrant as he is, hath doom'd 

Us to eternal pain, as rebel ſprites. 

And now, inſtead of the ſerene, the pure, 75 
The golden ſun, and all the ſtarry hoſt, 

In this obſcure abyſs we are inclos d; 
Hopeleſs, our former glories, to enjoy; 

And more, which makes the recollection harſh, 
And ſharpens all our piercing miſery, 80 
Man, to poſſeſs our ſeats in Heaven, was made, 
Vile man! and formed of periſhable duſt. 

Nor that ſuffic'd, but as a prey to death, 

Stili to deſtroy us more, he gave his ſon : 

Who came, and burſt Hell's adamantine gates, 85 
Dacing to enter our infernal Realms, 

And freed the ſouls that unto us belong'd, 
Carrying a great and glorious prey, to Heaven : 
Triumphant victor ! who in our deſpite 
Diſplay'd his enſigns over conquer'd Hell. go 
By ſpeaking, why ſhou'd I renew my grief! 
Who is not mindful of our injuries ? 

Oh where and in what part, did he give o'er, 

His proud attempts, to- ruin all our hopes ? 

Let us no mention make of ancient crimes; 95 
But labour to oppoie our preſent wrongs ; 

Ah! ſee you not, our enemy attempts 

All nations to his worſhip to reclaim. 

And ſhall we idly ' paſs our days and nights? 


Say is not this a care demands our thoughts? 100 
EO Shall 
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Shall we endure that in fair Paleſtine \ ov 
His faithful people, daily gather ſtrength ? | 
That Sion be ſubdued ? that his name 

And worſhip be extended o'er the world, 

And ſpoke in various tongues? in various realms 105 
Be read? on various marbles be engrav'd ? 

So ſhall our idols unto earth be caſt, 

So ſhall our Altars into his be turn'd ; 
To him all vows be paid, all homage given, 
And offer'd gold and frankincenſe and myrrh ; 110 
Is there no way, lies open to our art 1. 4 
To ſave our temples, to ſupport our throne ? 

Of ſouls, ſhall the accuſtom'd tribute fail, 
And Pluto reign in deſolated realms ? 
Ah ſuffer not, our ſpirits undiſmay d, 115 
And ancient valour, to be quite extinct ; 

Once girt with ſteel and penetrating fire, 

Againſt the Emperor of Heaven we war'd ; 

We were, I not deny, in that dire ſtrife 

Subdu'd, yet was our virtue not ſubdu'd; 120 
They gain'd, more fortunate, the victory; 

The fame ſtill ours of being not o'ercome. 

But why do I delay you? therefore go 
Faithful compeers, my potence and my ſtrength ! | 
Go haſtily; the guilty overwhelm ; 125 | 
Go now ; before they greater force acquire : 
Let us extinguiſh this encreaſing ſpark, 
E'er the whole empire of the Hebrews burn: 
Againſt them go, to their confuſion uſe 

Or open force, or various ſecret guile 130 
WE, Unto 
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Unto this end I doom them, ſome diſpers d 

Shall wander deſolate ; ſome in the field 

Shall periſh ; others in laſcivious love 

Be quite immers'd, and fooliſh idols frame 

Of womens ſmiles and looks: upon themſelves 135 
Turning their words, the multitude ſhall prove 
Divided and rebellious ; let their camp 


Periſh, and all their foot- ſteps in this land. 

Nor did thoſe ſp'rites, rebellious againſt God, 
Wait, til] the arch fiend his horrid ſpeech had clos'd ; 
But roſe, from the profoundeſt gloom of Hell, 141 
Raging in flight ; to view the golden ſtars. 

As when, the ſonorous and turbid ſtorms 

Ruſh forth in fury, from their native caves 

To darken all the Heaven, and carry war 145 
Againſt the empires of the land and ſea. 

To va: ious parts their fail broad vanns they ſpread, 
And rag'd ; diſperſed over all the world : 
Framing innumerable frauds and crimes 
Helliſh and ſtrange ; but ſay immortal muſe 1 50 
Whence the firſt evils to the Chriſtians came? 

And from what pait ? thou know'ſt of things 
perform*®d 

So long ago uncertain is the fame, 

And vague is the report that we have heard. 

Idraotte, famous and illuſtrious Mage, 15 5 

Govern'd Damaſcus and the towns around; 

Who from his tender years, to magic art 

Gave up his time, and ſtill more curious grew ; 

Yet cou'd he not, with all his ſkill preſage 

The iſſue of this long uncertain war; 160 
Not 
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Not by the aſpect of fix d or wandring ſtars, 
And hell's replies predicted nothing true. 
Yet he conjectur'd (oh dark human mind 
How vainly doſt thou judge of future things.) 
That Heaven to certain ruin had decreed 165 
Th' unconquerable army of the Weſt: 
And thought that Egypt's armies in the end 
Wou'd bear away the glory of the deed ; 
Wiſhing that Syria's hoſts, might yet acquire 
Somme ſhare in the renown and victory. 170 
But, for the valour of the French he knew, | 
And fear'd the waſte of bloody victory: 1 
Long he devis'd to break the Chriſtian force, 
At leaſt in part, by wily ſtratagem ; 
And make them, eaſily become a prey 175 
To the Egyptian and the Syrian hoſts ; 
The fall'n Archangel, ſuddenly was nigh, 
And inſtigated his accurſt deſign, 
And counſell'd him, and pointed out the means. 

A niece he had, a damſel wond'rous fair, 180 
To whom the Eaſt for dignity and charms f 
Yielded preheminence: each ſecret fraud, 
That woman or magician us d, ſhe knew, 
And ev'ry circumſpection. Her, he call'd, 
imparted his deſign, her care defir'd. 185 

Dear to my ſoul (he cries) who underneath 
Thoſe radiant locks, and ſeeming gentleneſs, 
Hideſt experienc'd thoughts, and manly heart; 
And far excell'ſt me in my ſecret ſkill : 
To thee I tell the ſcheme, which you muſt aid, 190 


And 
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And the event will anſwer the high hope; 
Weave thou the web, which I have well diſpos'd, 
And execute the plans of cautious age. 

Go to the Chriſtian camp: each female art, 

And love's allurement, muſt be there employ'd ; 
Shed tears, and many ſweet entreaties uſe; 196 
Diſturb and interrupt with ſighs your words. 
Diſtreſſed beauty, and ſad mourning robes, 

Can touch with pity the obdurate heart : 

Veil your deſign with baſhful modeſty, 200 
Conceal, with ſeeming truth, your ſpecious lies. 
Take, if thou may'ſt, Godfredo with the bait 

Of ſweeteſt looks and graceful ornaments ; 

This great adventure will be then delay'd, 

And war be irkſome to that am'rous man: 205 
If this you cannot, yet the reſt allure, 

And lead them, whence they never can return: 
This, after he explain'd. And then r<oin'd; 

All things are lawful for our faith and realm. 


The tweet Armida, of her beauty proud, 210 


Proud of her ſex, and of her blooming youth, 
Seiz d the attempt. And when the evening came 
Parted, and took her ſolitary way : 

She hop'd, in female garments, to ſubdue 
Unconquerable multitudes in arms: 215 
Among the vulgar, of her cloſe defign 

Various is the report, and different: 

At length, in a few days, the damſel came 

Where the fierce Franks extended had their camp: 
At che appearance of her beauty ſtrange 220 


A mur- 


* 


JERUSALEM. 93 


A murmur roſe; all caſt on her their eyes, 

As if a comet, or a ſtar unknown, 

In mid-day ſhould illuminate the heaven: 

So did they gaze; and all were drawn to ſee 224 

The ſtranger, and enquire from whence ſhe came. 
Argo, in Delos, or the Cyprian iſle, 

Ne'er ſaw ſo fair a form ſo richly dreſt; 

Gold were her locks, which thro' a radiant veil 

Of- white ſhone forth, or ſeemed ill conceal'd : 

When the blue æther firſt begins to clear, 230 

So ſhines the radiant ſun from filver clouds, 

So ſeems his rays from ev'ry {ide to ſtream 

More bright, and adding ſplendor to the day. 

The gentle Zephyr curls her ſcatter'd locks, 

Which naturally roll'd in ſhining waves : 235 

Her ſpareful eyes, their brighteſt beams retain'd ; 

Love's treaſure and her own were there conceal'd ; 

The bluſh of early roſes, in her cheeks 

Scatter'd and mix'd, with filver lillies, were ; 

But on her lips, whence came her am'rous breath, 

There bluſh'd a fimple ſolitary roſe : 241 

Her boſom ſeem'd two hills of pureſt ſnow, 

Where Cupid nouriſh'd and reviv'd his fire ; 

Her ſwelling breaſts unripe, in part appear'd, 

And part from fight, the envious veil, conceal'd ; 

Debarring ev'ry entrance to the eyes, 246 

But yet arreſted not the am'rous thought ; 

Which, not contented, with her outward charms 

Reach'd to thoſe beauties, hid by modeſty. 


So 
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So thro' the chryſtal, of a river clear 250 
Paſſes the ſunbeam, nor divides the waves; 
As thro' her fair veil the enamour'd thought 
Did penetrate, to ev'ry hidden charm ; 
Swiftly it went, it went contemplating 
The truth of all theſe wonders, one by one; 255 
Theſe to deſire deſcriptively it told, 
And ſtill more vital made the am'rous flame. 
Prais'd and admir'd, the ſweet Armida went 
Thro' the adoring crowd, and ſaw her power 
She hid her joy, and ſmil'd within her heart, 260 
Plann'd, and foretold her noble victory: 
And ſometimes then, ſhe ſtopp'd and aſk'd the way 
Unto the Chriſtian Chief 's pavillion proud ; 
Her, gentle Euſtace met, a youthful Knight, 
Brother to the fam'd ruler of the hoſt. 265 
As flies the moth to the deſtructive torch, 
So ran he, to the ſplendor of her Charms ; 
Requeſting to behold her radiant eyes; 
Which ſhe, with modeſt ſweetneſs, caſt on earth ; 
From thence the warrior, receiv'd a flame, 270 
Swift as the tinder catches the flint's fire ; 
And thus addreſs'd the Fair. For love had made 


_ _ Him bold and cautious, far beyond his years. 


Damſel! if damſel I may dare thee call, 

Whoſe charms reſembles nothing ſeen on earth ; 
For never yet, to Adam's ſinful line 276 
Did heaven beſtow ſuch wond*rous excellence; 
Oh tell me who thou art, and whence you came ? 
And is your advent, and my meeting bleſs'd ? 


Oh! 
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Oh! let me underſtand, leſt I ſhou'd err, 2% 
Oh form divine! leaſt thee I ſhou'd adore. 
Thus ſhe reply'd. Your praiſes riſe too high, 
To ſuch an height our merit not aſcends ; 
I am not only mortal, courteous Knight, 
But dead are all my joys, I live to woe ; 285 
Alas, 'tis my misfortunes brought me here, 
A virgin, ſtranger, and a fugitive ; 
I ſeek Godfredo good, in him I truſt, 
Such of his virtues the report abroad. 
If you be courteous, Knight, as well you ſeem, 
Conduct me, to an audience of you chief. 291 
He anſwer'd, it is juſt that I ſhou'd guide 
Thee to my brother ; be thine advocate : 
Fair excellence ! you have not ſought in vain, 
Nor light my influence with the Chriſtian Chief; 
All I can promiſe, ſweet ! ſo you accept, 296 
All that his ſcepter and my ſword can do. 
He ſpoke. And brought her, where the Chrif- 
tian Lords, 
Far from the vulgar eye, aſſembled, ſat 
Around their pious Chief.ain : low ſhe bow'd 300 
With rev'rence ; and with modeſty began. 
The courteous warrior cheer'd the bluſhing dame, 
And with the gentleſt ſpeech diſpell'd her fears: 
At length, ſhe open'd her deceitful wile 
In ſounds, whoſe ſweetneſs chain'd the liſt ning 
ſenſe. 305 
Unconquer'd warrior ! whoſe glorious name 
Flies forth, with brighteſt ornaments, adorn'd ; 
X That 
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That all our Paynim Kings and provinces 
Think it renown, by thee to be ſubdu'd. 
Thuy valour thro” the ſpacious Eaſt is known, 319 
Which thy fierce enemies admire and love; 
That injur'd Paynims on thine aid rely, 
And ſuccour, by conſtraint, of thee implore. 
Even I; tho' nouriſh'd in a diff rent faith, 
Which thou, with all thy puiſſance, ſeek'ſt t'op- 
preſs ; 315 
Truſt you will yet reſtore me to my ſeat, 
And to the regal ſcepter of my ſire: 
Others implore aſſiſtance of their friends 
Againſt the force of foreign enemies; 
But I, fo much your piety I truſt, 320 
Againſt my friends, invoke your hoſtile ſword. 
In thee I hope: for thou alone can'ſt raiſe 
Me, to that envy'd height of Majeſty 
Whence I am caſt: nor leſs is the renown 
To raiſe the humble, than depreſs the proud ; 325 
Nor is the prize of pity to be ſcorn'd ; 
Nor haughty triumphs, greater glory yield : 
Thou haſt deprived many of their crowns ; 
Me to my crown, with equal praiſe reſtore. 
Oh! if the difference of our faith can move 330 
Godfredo, to deſpiſe my honeſt prayers ; 
The truſt, that in your piety I place, 
Shou'd loudly plead my cauſe: nor is it right 
My confidence ſhould be deceiv'd. Great God 
Of Heaven ! bear witneſs, thou the Lord of all ! 
A juſter ſuccour never did'ſt thou yield. 336 
But, 


Whether, he hid his villainous deſigns 
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But, that thou may'ſt my whole ſad ſtory learn, 
Their frauds, and my misfortunes, I declare, 

I am the daughter of great Arbilan, 
Damaſcus King; tho' born to humble ſtate ; 340 
The fair Chariclea, for his ſpouſe he gain'd, 
Who, of thoſe potent kingdoms, was the heir, 
But this illuſtrious Princeſs quickly dy'd ; 
Her death, almoſt fore-ran, my wretched life, 
She dy'd, the fatal time that I was born, 345 
The day, that was my firſt, became her laſt, 
And e'er five fatal years, had roll'd away 
From that dire moment, when the Queen expir d, 
My father, yielding to untimely fate, 
Rejoin'd his conſort in the Realms of bliſs. 4350 
And to his brother, left the government 
Of me and of the ſtate, whom much he lov'd ; 
And thought, if truth refided among men, 
Its ſeat was ſurely in a brother's breaſt. 

Of me, and ofthe Crown, he took the charge, 35 5 
And kind he ſhew'd himſelf in each reſpect ; 
That tor pure faith, and for paternal love, 
And piety immenſe, he gain'd a name: 
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Beneath the ſemblance of fair ſanctity; 
Or whether twas his purpoſe was ſincere, 
Becauſe he then defign'd me for his ſon: 
I grew in years; in years his fon advanc'd, 
But not in virtuous arts, or knightly guiſe ; 
Nothing polite or noble did he know : 

H 
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No gentle temper, and no love of fame ; 
His ugly form, had a more ugly mind ; 
In a proud heart, a greedy ſpirit burn'd ; 
' His manners and his geſtures were uncooth ; 
Nothing but his own vices was he like : 370 
This wretch, my guardian, for my ſpouſe 
deſign'd, 
(To his ambition I the victim made) 
This wretch, the partner of my bed and throne; 
And often his intention he explain'd, 375 
Uſing all ſpeech, all genius and all art; 
T' effect his unjuſt purpoſe. But from me 
Promiſe, the traitor never did extort, 
Silent I was, or elſe his ſuit deny d. 
With ſemblance all obſcure the chief retir d, 380 
Yet plain, thro' all diſguiſe, his heart appear' d, 
And plain, the ſtory of my future woes 
That fatal hour, was wrote upon his look : 
E'er ſince, ſtrange ſpirits and affrighting dreams 
Have terribly confus'd my midnight reſt; 385 
That fatal horror, fixt upon my ſoul 
Was, of my miſeries a ſad preſage. 

Three times, the ſpectre of my mother came, 
With geſture trembling, ſad : a palid ſhade ! 
How different then alas, from that fair form 390 
Whole picture, I with wonder have beheld : 

Fly fly (ſhe ſaid) a cruel death impends ; 

Hence ſuddenly depart ; avoid your fate: 
Horrible poiſon and deſtroying ſteel 

By this perfidious tyrant, is prepar'd ; 395 


ut 
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But what, alas! ah what did it avail 
That my prophetick heart foretold my woes; 
If conſternation had my helpleſs age 
Render d irreſolute, to form deſigns, 
And chuſe a voluntary baniſnment: 400 
Naked to wander from my father's realm 
So grievous ſeem'd, that I had rather cloſe 
Mine eyes in death, where firſt I ſaw the light. 
Death did I fear, and yet had not the power, 
(Who will believe it?) to eſcape by flight; 405 
And much I dreaded to diſcloſe my fear, 
Leaſt it ſhou'd haſten on the dreadful time : 
Thus did I drag, unquiet and diſturb'd 
My life, amidſt continual miſery ; 
Even as the wretch, who waits the murderous 
f ſteel, 419 
Now, now deſcending on his naked neck. 
In this extremity : whether my fate 
Became nore kind, or elſe my deſtiny 
Preſerv'd me, for more woe: one of the chief 
Miniſters of the court, whom the late King 415 
My father, in his childhood had reliev'd, 
Diſcover'd to me, that the time approach'd 
In which the tyrant had decreed my death : 
That he himſelf, a cruel promiſe made 
To poiſon me, that inauſpicious night. 420 
And further added, that no way remain'd 
To fave my wretched life, but ſudden flight, 
And then, fince elſewhere I no aid cou'd hope 
Offer'd, for my aſſiſtance, all his power. 
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His words of comfort, render'd me ſo bold, 42; 
That fear no more my reſolution held ; 
14 And thus, I purpos'd, toon as night approach'd, 
With him, mine uncle and my realm to fly. 
The night approach'd, unuſually obſcure ; 
And with her glooming mantle all things hid. 430 
When with two damſels ſecretly I went 
Choſen aſſociates, in mine adverſe fate. 
Yet backwards ever did I caſt mine eyes 
Swimming in tears, unto my native walls, 
Nor, when I parted from the land I lovdd 435 
Cou'd I be fatiated with miſery. 
By the ſame way that my flow ſteps went on, 
My looks and melancholy thoughts return ; 
So is a veſſel by a ſudden ſtorm 
Forc'd out to ſea from the beloved Port. 4.40 
All night we travel, and the following dawn, 
Thro' ways unknown and unfrequented wilds, 
, At length we came, unto a caſtle ftrong 
( Seated upon the confines of my realm. 
It was Arontes's caftle, He whoſe care 445 
And gratitude, had my deliverance wrought. 
Soon as the tyrant ſaw, that I by flight 
Had 'ſcap'd the mortal treaſons he defign'd ; 
Againſt us both, his fury was enflam'd ; 
And his own crimes on us, retorts ſevere ; 450 
Accuſing us, of the ſame wickedneſs 
Which he, curſt traitor ! purpos'd to commit. 
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He ſaid, that I had brib'd with many gifts 
Arontes, to mix poiſon in his drink ; 454 
That he diſpatch'd, none then might dare adviſe 
My headſtrong youth, or hold diſcretions reins} 
Then, wou'd I freely all my luſts purſue, 
And take unnumber'd lovers to my arms : 
But, may Heavens fire firſt blaſt me from above, 
E'er, holy virtue! I thy laws offend. 460 
That he doth hunger after wealth and power, 
That he doth thirſt to ſhed my guiltleſs blood, 
This this is grievous : but that my pure fame 
He ſtrives to oil, that more torments mine heart: 
The traitor, holds the people in ſuſpence, 465 
Gracing his lies, with truths, fair ornaments ; 
The city, doubtful and uncertain ſtands, 
And no one takes up arms in my defence. 
And tho' he ſits upon a regal throne 469 
And binds, with a bright diadem his brows; 
Yet putteth he no end to my diſtreſs, 
And till becometh more implacable; 
Threatning, Arontes's fortreſs to deſtroy, 
If ſoon he yields me not into his hands; 474 
And againſt me, and all who own my cauſe, 
Not war alone prepares, but horrid death. 

And thus, he ſays, of this opprobrious deed 
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0 I hope, to waſh away the loathed ſtain; 
And to its ancient dignity reſtore 
The honour of my family and crown. 480 
1 Fear is the cauſe of this. Leaſt he ſhou'd loſe 
1 


The iceptre, that is mine inheritance ; 
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Upon my ruin only, can he found 

His empire and his dignity, ſecure. 

Let then the tyrant have his curſt defire, 485 
Which in his guilty purpoſe is reſolv'd ; 

And let his rage be quenched in my blood ; 

Which cannot be extinguiſh'd in my tears ; 

If you forbid not unto you I fly 

A wretched virgin, orphan, innocent; 490 
And let thoſe tears, with which I bath your feet, 
Suthce ; and oh let them redeem my blood. 


Ohl by thoſe feet I beg, that on the proud 


And guilty tread : by that right hand, that aids 
The righteous cauſe ; by your high victories; 495 
By thoſe bleſt temples that thou would'ſt redeem, 
Thou only can'ſt accompliſh my defire : 
Oh ! let your mercy ſave my life and realm 
From death and ruin : but, if juſtice fails 
And truth to move you, pity 1s in vain. doo 
Thou! to whom Heaven hath granted, fate decreed, 
To will what's juſt, and what you will, perform: 
Protect from ruin and deſpair, my life; 
Thine be the kingdom, fave it with your power : 
Oh give me from this band of noble Knights, 505 
Ten warriors, for proweſs moſt renown'd ; 
Who, with th' aſſiſtance of my father's friends 
And ſubjects, may replace me on my throne. 

One of the chief, to whom the tyrant gave 
Commiſſion to defend a ſecret gate, 510 
Hath promis'd me admittance and at night 


Safe, to conduct us to the regal dome; | 
It 
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If now I any ſuccour cou'd obtain, 
Tho' ſmall, of you; it wou'd inſpire my friends 1 
More than the aid of multitudes in arms, 515 | 
Thy name alone ſo greatly they eſteem : 

Here, filence on her ſpeech, the dame impos'd, 
But ſuch a filence, as expreſs'd her prayers : 
Godfredo, in his dubious boſom, roll'd 
Various reſolves, and ſtill in deep ſuſpence 520 
Remain'd, uncertain whither they wou'd lead : 
Their barbarous plots he fear'd ; and well conceiv'd 
That him, who owns no God, no man ſhou'd truſt ; 
Yet, generous pity ſtill advis'd the deed ; 

Pity, that ſlept not in his noble breaſt. 525 
The native mercy of his tender heart 

Wiſh'd, that the dame was worthy of his Grace ; 
Befides the great advantage that inſu'd, 

If ſhe obtain'd Damaſcus potent realms 

To him made tributary : then, the way 530 
Was plain, and open to his vaſt deſigns ; 

There mighthis treaſures, convoys, troops advance; 
Egypt againſt and her confederates. 

Still with uncertain looks upon the earth 534 
2 Godfredo fix'd his eyes ; and turn'd and turn'd 
5 His various thoughts, and ſtill Armida hung 

; Intent, upon his count'nance, obſerv'd 
And watch'd his actions; and becauſe he kept ; 
Silence, much longer, than before ſhe hop'd ; 539 
She fear'd and ſigh'd : at length the chief deny'd 
Her ſuit, with courteous and the gentleſt words. 
H 4 If, 
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If, in the holy ſervice of our God, 
Who hath elected us to this emprize, 
Our ſwords were not employ' d; your ardent hope 
In us, on ſure foundations had you plac d; 545 
And aid as well as pity had you found: 
But, till we Sion and his people tree, 
We cannot turn away from theſe bleſs d walls; 
It were unfit to leſſen our ſmall force, 
That might retard the courſe of victory. 550 
I promiſe thee; and on that noble pledge 
Found all thy confidence, and reſt ſecure; 
When we have freed, from this unworthy yoke, 
Theſe conſecrated walls, belov'd by heav'n |! 
We will bend all our purpoſe to reſtore 555 
Your kingdom loſt; and follow pity's voice; 
But pity now wou'd become criminal, 
It, I not render'd unto God his right. 

At this, the gentle dame her head declin'd, 
And fix d her eyes on earth, and ſtood unmov'd: 
Her countenance was wet with dewy tears, 561 
And ſadly plaining, thus at laſt ſhe ſpoke. 
Unhappy Dame ! hath heaven to thee preſcrib'd 
A lite to wretched, and immutable ; 

That ſure the gentleſt heart on earth is chang'd, 
eaſt that, alas! thy cruel fate ſhould change. 566 
No hope remains, and fruitleſs is my grief ; 

And human hearts cannot be mov'd by prayers ! 
Yet may I hope, thoſe ſorrows wou'd affect 


The tyrant's ſelf, tho' ruthleſs you remain! 570 


But J will not accuſe the Chriſtian Chief 


For 
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For want of clemency ; tho he denies 

So ſmall a ſuccour, to a wretch like me; 

It is heav'ns will I blame; that caus d my woe, 
And made thee pitileſs, inexorable. 575 
Nor ſuch art thou, nor ſuch thy clemency ; 

It is my deſtiny: that hath refus d 

Aid to my miſeries ; relentleſs fate 

Guilty decree.! now take away my life ; 

I've been depriv'd, but that's a little ill, 580 
Of my dear parents in my earlieſt bloom; 
Robb'd of my kingdom, like a captive wretch 

I live, that but awaits the murdering blow : 

And, for the law of maiden baſhfulneſs 

Bids me, no longer here to make ſojourn; 585 
Oh whither ſhall I fly? and hide me where? 
Where find a refuge from the tyrant's rage ? 

Is there a place fo ſecret under heaven, 

That is not open to mine enemies ? 

I ſee it is in vain to fly my fate; 590 
Awake, oh death ! thou only art my friend 
She ceas'd. And look'd as if a kingly ſcorn 
Enftam'd her generous foul ; and now made ſign 
Of parting ; and her ſteps ſhe backward turn'd 
With ev'ry geſture of reproach and woe : 595 
Immoderate became her loud laments ; -Y | 
And mix'd, with indignation, her diſtreſs ; 

The ſtreaming tears, ſeem'd like the ſhining rays 
Of the clear ſun, or heaps of orient pearls. 

Her fair cheeks, cover dwith thoſe living dews 600 
Which to the bottom of her garments fell, 


Seem'd 
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Seem'd, like the white and like the purple roſe ' 
If they are ſprinkled by a dewy cloud; 

When the fair morn firſt bluſhes from her cell, 
And breatheth balm from open'd paradiſe; 605 
Aurora who beholds them, well is pleas'd 

With their bright ſplendors to adorn her hair. 

But that pure moiſture, which ſo thick diſtill'd 
Upon her beauteous cheeks, and grac'd her breatt ; 
Acted like flame: which in a thouſand breaſts 610 
Secretly glides, and wond'rous force acquires ; 

Oh miracle of love ! that turneth tears 

To ſparks, with water that conſumes the heart 
He over nature hath ſuch puiſſance; 614. 


And ſhe ſuch ſtrength, ſuch potence found in love. 
This feigned ſorrow, drew from many eyes 


True tears, and foften'd each obdurate heart: 
Each mourn'd with her, and thus unto himſelf. 
If from Godfredo ſhe no aid obtains, 619 
Some rabid tygreſs nurs'd him, amidſt the rocks, 
The horrid rocks, of the rude riſing Alps, 
He was brought forth; or the rough promontories, 
Whete the ſea's furious ſurges foam and roar : 
Cruel ! that aught to beauty can deny. 624 
But young Euſtatio, in whoſe breaſt the torch 
Of love and pity vehemently burn'd ; 
While others only murmur'd, or were ſtill ; 
Advanc'd before the Chief, and boldly ſpoke. 
Brother and lord] you keep too long unchang'd 
Your firſt intention and reſolve ; Oh bend 630 


Your will to ours, Oh with her prayers comply ; 
And 
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And ſomething to ſo fair a ſuitor grant. 
Think not I mean, that thoſe illuſtrious Chiefs 


On whom the rule of all thoſe bands depend, 


Shou'd quit their holy purpoſe, and theſe walls, 635 
And of their duties become negligent; 

But we, who are adventurers in arms - 

Without a proper charge, ſubject alone 

To the command of others ; from our band 

'Tis juſt that ten be choſen for her aid. 640 
Nor from God's ſervice taken is that man 

Who aids the cauſe of virgin innocence ; 

Dear are thoſe trophies in the fight of heaven, 
Which, from a tyrant's head accurſt, is rent: 

Nor yet, to this adventure, am I urg'd 645 
By the advantage that accrues from thence ; 

But pity moves me ; and our order's vow 

For ever to aſſiſt diſtreſſed dames. 

And let it not, oh God ! be told in France ; 


Be told, wherever courteſy is priz d; 6 50 


That we forſook ſo fair a riſque; a cauſe 

So pious and ſo juſt. Elſe, this gay helm 

And cuiraſs, I for ever will reſign: 

Why ſhou'd I gird me with an uſeleſs ſword ? 654 

Why not renounce my ſteed, and arms diſgrac'd? 

And never to the name of Knight pretend ! 

Thus did he parle. And loudly all the reſt 

Unanimous, the warrior's ſpeech approv'd: 

And call it neceſſary to their fame, 

Uſeful and juſt: encompaſſing the Chief 660 

With earneſt ſuit. I yield, (Godfredo cry'd) 
Won 
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Won by your ſtrong entreaty: let this dame 
Obtain her wiſhes, yours ſhou'd be the praiſe, 
For yours the undertaking is, not mine. 
And yet, if any credence I deſerve, 665 
Oh moderate the tranſports of your zeal ! 

This ſaid, he ended. And theſe words ſuffic'd 
With thoſe, refolv'd already to comply. 
What will a gentle virgin's tears not do? 
And iweetelt accents in a beauteous tongue? | £79 
A golden chain hung from her ſugar'd lips 
That at her will, the ſouls of mortals, bound. 
Euſtace, recall'd the parting dame, and ſaid, 
Now wand'ring excellence, your ſorrows ceale ; 
From us, ſuch ſuccour ſhall ye ſoon obtain, 675 
As ſhall your apprehenſions far exceed. 
Armida, then ſeren'd the clouded rays 
Of beauty; and in pleaſing tranſport ſmil'd; 
That heaven was all enamour'd of her charms, 
While with her veil ſhe dry'd her ſtarry eyes. 680 

With ſweet and dear addreſs, ſhe render'd thanks 
To him, who had ſuch grace on her conferr'd ; 
And ſaid, This favour ſhou'd be ever known 
To th' world, and ever on her heart impreſs'd ; 684 
And then, for words cou'd not expreſs her thanks, 
Mute eloquence, declar'd her gratitude : 
And thus, beneath a fair deceiving look, 
She veil'd her thoughts from ſharp ſuſpicion's eye. 
And finding, fortune, favourably view'd 
The great beginnings of her treachery ; 699 
Before her ſecret ſcheme cou'd be diſcern'd, 


She 
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She purpos d, to complete the great deſign: 

And, with her gentle accents and fair looks, 

More than Medea's or than Circe's art 

Armida did ; and with a Syren's voice 695 
The dame, enchanted the moſt noble minds, 

And ev'ry ſubtilty ſhe us'd, to catch 

New lovers in her charmed nets; with all, 

All arts ſhe us'd ; and various looks aſſum'd, 

And chang'd her ſeeming unto ev'ry time; 700 
Within herſelf, her modeſt looks, ſhe drew; 
Now roll'd, with wand'ring and laſcivious glance 
And ſome ſhe urg'd, and others ſhe reſtrain'd, 

As ſhe diſcern'd them flow or raſh in love. 

If ſome ſhe mark d, who out of diffidence 705 
Reſtrain'd their inclinations, and conceal'd 
Their paſſions in their boſoms, them to win 
She open'd all her ſmiles; with wand'ring looks 
On them ſhe gaz d; and with ſereneſt joy: 

And thus their cautious and their timorous love 710 
She fir d; encouraging their dubious hopes; 
Enflaming thus their am'rous wills, ſne took 
Away the coldneſs that had caus'd their fear. 

To them who ſeem'd imprudent in their love, 
Led by a blind and inconſiderate guide; 715 
She ſparingly her ſmiles and looks beſtow' d; 

And fear in them and reverence infus'd : 

But fo ſhe gorern'd her diſdainful looks, 

That ſtill a glimpſe of pity might be ſeen 719 
And thus they fear'd her hate, but not deſpair'd, 

I And grew more ardent, as the ſeem'd more proud. 
: Now 
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Now ſometimes by herſelf the dame retir'd, 
Andev'ry geſture, ev'ry look, compos'd 
And feign'd to mourn : yet in her eyes repreſs'd 
The ſwelling tear, and in her lips, the figh: 725 
And with this craft of woe, a thouſand fouls 
She bound for ever hers ; within the flame 
Of pity, temp'ring the ſharp darts of love, 
I Thoſe arrows that unnumber'd hearts deſtroy d. 
And ſometimes, like to one quite loſt in thought, 
New hope, to grief, ſucceeding in her breaſt ; 731 
She went towards her lovers : and her words 
And looks, adorn'd with joy. Then did ſhe ſeem 
Another ſun ; with bright celeſtial ſmiles 
Forth breaking from a cloud of grief obſcure, 73 5 
And look'd away the ſorrow in their hearts. 
Her ſweet words and ſweet looks, with double 
bliſs 
Inebriated their ſenſes, and their ſouls 
Divided from their breaſts ; *till now unus'd 
To bear ſuch great and ſuch tranſporting joy: 740 
Love, cruel love! tyrannick puiflance ! 
That always mixes bitter with the ſweet 
Which you to us diſpenſe ; and equally 
From thee, the med'cine and diſeaſe, proceeds, 
By ways ſo oppoſite, by ice and flame, 745 
By ſmiles and tears, deſpondency and hope, 
Thus ſhe enforc'd her ſtate; and ſecretly 
The ſly enchantreſs ! laugh'd them all to ſcorn : 
And, if by chance one ſought with trembling voice 
To tell the paſſion that conſum'd his heart; 750 
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She feign'd herſelf, a novice quite to love, 

Nor ſeem'd ſhe then to underſtand their words. 

Or elſe, with baſhful and with downcaſt eyes, 

With a chaſte bluſh, her countenance adorn'd ; 

And feigned to conceal freſh flowing tears, 755 

Beneath the roſe that bloom'd within her cheeks ; 

Such is the colour paints the morning ſky 

When firſt the dawn is born : amidſt herſhame 

Scorn ſeem'd to bluſh, confounding all their hopes. 

If by his outward actions, ſhe perceiv'd 760 

That one, his ardent wiſhes wou'd reveal, 

From him ſhe turn'd, ſhe fled ; and then with hope 

Cheer'd his ſad heart and kept him ſtill her ſlave. 
And thus, the live long day, in error vain 

With hope deluſive, ſhe amus d them all: 765 

So fares the o'erlabour'd hunter, who hath loſt 

The prey, he long purſu'd, by night ſurpriz'd. 

And by theſe arts, a thouſand thouſand ſouls 

Captive ſhe took ; theſe were the arms, that love 

Subdu'd the warriors with, in gentle fights, 470 

And made them ſlaves to his dominion ; 

What wonder, that the fierce Achilles fell 

Love's prey, or Hercules or Theſeus fam'd; 

If the elected champions of our Chriſt, 

Love, guilty love, within his thralls confin d. 775 — 


The End of CANTO IV. 
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CAN T O the Fifth. 


ODFREY propoſes to the band of 
Adventurers to ele& a Chief in the 
room of Dudon, and then to chuſe out 
ten Knights to accompany Armida 
Euſtatio prevails on Rinaldo to accept 
of the command, which Gernando, prince of 
Norway reſents, imagining it to have been his 
right, and meeting and inſulting Rinaldo before 
the imperial tent, is killed by that Hero; who 
afterwards by his friends perſuaſion quits the 
camp to ayoid the General's reſentment : The 
I Knights 
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Knights then caſt lots, and ten are choſen to ac- 
company the Princeſs; ſhe departs with them; and 
all the other chiefs of the army, her lovers, fol- 
low her by night and join her troop. In the mean 
time Godfrey hears news of the Egyptian fleet be- 
ing prepared to ſail, and of the Arabians cutting 

off one of his convoys; he miſſes the Knights, 
and is filled with anxiety; nevertheleſs in a a ſpeech 
encourages the Chriſtian army, 
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51]HILE with her love Armida falſe, 

ny) entic'd 

In wand'ring errors, theſe illuſtrious 

Knights; 

And hop'd, to draw away with artful guile 

Not ten alone, ten promis'd to her aid, 

But every lordling elſe of worth and power: 5 

Godfredo long revolv'd within his mind 

To whom, this great attempt, he ſhou'd intruſt ; 

Whom fitteſt to command : the worthies all 

In the adventurers troop, in birth alike 

And in ambition, doubtful made his choice. 10 
I 2 But 
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But firſt, with cautious prudence, he decreed 
That from among themſelves, the Lords ſhou'd chuſe 
One, to ſucceed the noble Dudon ſlain; 

And of that great election take the charge: 

And thus, no cauſe to any wou'd be given 15 
Of ſaying, Godfrey did him injury: 

Thus too, he ſhew'd how greatly he eſteem'd 

Th' illuſtrious band of the adventurers. 

The worthics he conven'd, and thus addreſs'd. 
Warriors! ye have already heard my will; 20 
Which was, not to deny a gentle dame, 

But with convenient ſpeed aſſiſt the fair: 

I now again propoſe the great attempt, 

The arduous enterprize, ſince you approve ; 

For in this changeable inconſtant world, 25 
Tis conſtancy, to vary oft our thoughts. 

If, that it little ſuits, your rank in war, 

The paths of danger and of toil, to ſhun; 

If, that your generous confidence, diſdains 

To follow cautious wiſdom and advice; 30 
Know, that againſt his will I none debar 

From this attempt ; for, as it ever ought, 

My government ſhall gentle be and light : 

To ſtay or go, you have my full conſent ; 

Your actions here upon your will depend, 35 
But firſt a ſucceſſor to Dudon ſlain 

Elect, who may ſucceed him in command; 
Next chuſe out ten, from all your worthieſt knights, 
As may your leader pleaſe; yet chuſe but ten: 
This power alone I to myſelf reſerve, 40 
None at their own eledtion ſhall obey. 
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Godfredo thus, his brother thus reply'd ; 
While all th' adventurers his words approy'd : 
Oh prudent Captain ! if this wile delay 
And cautious foreſight, unto thee belong ; 45 
Vigour of heart and hand, courage and haſte 
Is ours ; and all this prudent tardineſs 
Were cowardice in us, tho' praife in thee ; 
Since then the danger and the loſs is ſmall 
If weigh'd with the advantage ; oh permit 50 
That the elected ten, with the fair dame 
Haſte to the glorious and the juſt emprize. 
He ended, and with artful ardor ſtrove 
To hide the paſſion, that inflam'd his heart, 
Under the warmth of zeal; the others feign 553 
Deſire of glory, feel deſire of love. 
But Euſtace, who with jealous eye beheld 
The graceful excellence of Sophia's ſon, 
And envy'd the rare beauties of his form 
And elegance of mind; worth ſo ſupreme 60 
He dreaded, and his charms and valour fear'd 
It young Rinaldo in th' adventure join'd ; 
Thoughts ſuch as theſe his jealouſy inſpir'd, 
To ſeparate that lovely daring youth : 
And thus with pleafing craft, the chief began. 65 
Oh ! nobler offspring of a noble fire ; 
Who young in years, for deeds of chivalry 
Hath gain'd the higheſt praiſe ; what chief ſo fit 
To take the government of that famed band 
Of which we are a part ? I who, (alone 70 


1 The 


1241 


118 The DELIvERY of 


The dignity of years except) might ſtrive 
With noble Dudon for preheminence, 
The Brother of Godfredo ; thee beſide 
Can know of none, to whom I ought to yield : 
Thee, whom nobility, illuſtrious birth, 76 
Hath equal'd with the greateſt ; valour rais'd 
Above me ; thee, to whom I freely own, 
That the great Bulloigner, in martial deeds 
Is thine inferior: thee, wou'd I elect 
Our chief, unleſs you rather wou'd become 80 
The champion of this Syrian dame; nor that 
Can I believe; the glory gain'd by night, 
Obſcure, uncertain, little you eſteem. 
Lo! here a fit occaſion to diſplay 
With greater ſplendor, your illuſtrious deeds; 85 
I will procure it, if you not refuſe, 
And all, the firſt renown to thee, ſhall yield ; 
But, for uncertain is my dubious mind 
Which way to bend my purpoſe, let me this 
Obtain ; at my diſcretion to purſue 90 
This deſolated Maid, or ſtay with thee. 

Euſtatio ended, nor without a bluſh 
Uttered his laſt words: ſoon Rinaldo mark'd 
His ardent inclinations, ill conceal'd, 
And gently ſmil'd : the dart of burning love 
As yet too feeble was to wound his breaſt, 95 
Or pierce beyond the ſkin; not yet the youth 
Impatient of his rivals power became; 
Or burn'd the fair Armida, to purſue. 
While deep engrav'd within his breaſt, he held 
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The woeful image of good Dudon's death; 100 
And thought it a diſhonour, that the proud 
Argates, inſolently triumphing 
Shou'd ſtill ſurvive : much pleaſure too he felt 
From words, that call'd him to ſuch high renown : 
And greatly, did his youthful heart rejoice 105 
In the ſweet ſound, of praiſes well deſerv'd : 
Then thus he anſwer d. Firſt I wou'd deſerve 
The higheſt dignity, and then requeſt ; 
If, by my virtue I cou'd raiſe myſelf, 
I wou'd not envy the moſt noble crown; 110 
If that my fellows chuſe me, and eſteem 
Me worthy, I will not be found averſe; 
Highly I prize your favour, gentle knight, 
Highly eſteem theſe marks of friendly love, 
Nor will I ſeek the glory, nor refuſe ; Bd - - 60 
It I am general, the choice is yours : Feud 
He ſpoke ; and Euſtace left him, to obtain 
His purpoſe, the conſent of all the band : 
That dignity the Prince Gernando fought, 
At him, in vain Armida ſent her ſhafts; 120 
In his proud heart there was no place for love; 
For thirſt of honour all his ſoul poſſeſt. 
Gernando, ſon of Norway's Emperor ; 
Who rul'd innumerable provinces ; 
Proud of the ſceptres of ſuch potent realms, 12 
Proud of his father and fam'd anceſtors ; 
Rinaldo glories in his own great deeds, 
More than in actions anciently perform'd ; 
Yet for five hundred rolling years, renown'd _ 
| 14 . His 
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His great forefathers were in peace and arms. 130 
This barbarous Prince, who men alone eſteem'd 
For ample riches, or extended realms, 

And virtue by itſelf did lightly prize, 

Which was not with a regal title grac'd ; 

Cou'd not endure, a ſingle warrior 135 
With him, ſhou'd ever in deſert contend; 

And ſo provok d he grew, that rage and ſcorn 
All reaſon quite had baniſh'd from his breaſt: 

— The ſp'rit malign, of black Avernus realms, 
That ſaw ſo fair an opportunity, 140 
Found ſecret entrance in his breaſt; and ſeiz d 
The government of his enraged thoughts; 
Increas'd his fury, and internal hate, 

Stinging his heart to madneſs ; to his ſoul 
Whiſpering each inſtant reaſons all inflam'd. 145 
What, ſhall Rinaldo match thee ? doth he boaſt 
Victorious champions, and illuſtrious chiefs 

His anceſtors ? then let him ſay, oh vain ! 

If thee he wou'd excel, what nations bow 
Tohim, with tributary vaſlalage ! 1 50 
Then let him ſhew, that crowns and regal power 
And ſceptres, grac'd his dead progenitors 

With power as great as Norway's empire yields ; 
How dares, a warrior ſo ignobly ſprung, 

A warrior born in ſervile Italy » DEST 
Let him ſucceed, or loſe the noble prize; 

Great is his glory to contend with thee : 

Will not the world ſay, will not that be fame, 
This is the man, that with Gernando ſtrove; 
That 
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That noble rank, which Dudon lately held, 160 

Brighter renown to thee may haply give; 

But given to him wou'd all its luſtre loſe. 

If, when the ſpirit from the corps is fled 

It caſts regard on actions done below; 

How looks the ſpirit of that awful ſage 165 

From heaven, with indignation, on the attempt 

Of this proud youth, with how much ſcorn beholds 

This warrior raſh, this unexperienc'd boy; 

Who arrogantly, with his merit vies, 

And though a youth, wou'd rival him in fame, 170 

He dares, and he attempts; nay he acquires 

Honour and praiſe, inſtead of chaſtiſement; 

And yet there are who council and approve, 

Oh ſhame to all! and who applaud the deed, 

Companions, and adorers of his youth: 175 

If the proud Bulloigner ſupports his cauſe, 

Juſtice and thee, an act like this rejects; 

Diſgrace like this you ought not to endure: 

Oh Prince of Norway !ſhew from whom you ſprung. 
At words, like theſe his indignation burn'd, 180 

And like a torch that's ſhaken, ſtill encreas'd ; 

Nor could his ſwelPd and pregnant heart, contain 

Its fury, in his eyes and daring tongue 

Forth burſt his indignation ; all he thought 

Blameful, unworthy, in the youthful Knight, 185 

Even to his own diſgrace, each where, he told. 

He feign'd him proud and raſh ; his valour great 

He ſtil'd but madneſs, and intemperate rage; 

And all, that was magnanimous and high, 

Princely 


„KK ou____l_l 


i 
. 


122 The DELIVI R of 


Princely and excellent, and pure and bright 190 
In the illuſtrious warrior; with curs'd art | 
He labour'd to obſcure; and as a vice 

Or fault, accus'd. His generous rival heard 


And mark'd the loud report; yet not the more 


Gernando, filence on his rage, impos'd ; 195 
That blinded violence that caus'd his death! 


—— 


The guilty demon, that firſt mov'd his tongue, 

Liv'd in his foul, and all his words infpir'd, 

Each moment did theſe outrages renew; 

And with freſh fuel fed his burning wrath. 209 
Within the camp, an ample ſpace extends 

Where one fair regiment cou'd form for war ; 

And there in tourneyment, the choſen youth 

Render'd their limbs more active and more ſtrong. 

Thither, conducted by his deſtiny 205 

Amidſt the preſs, Rinaldo's flanderer came; 

And as an arrow ſharp, againſt him turn'd 

His tongue, in black Avernus' poiſon, ting'd : 
Rinaldo nigh him, heard his ſlanders foul, 

Nor longer cou'd his ireful wrath reſtrain: 219 

Thou Iy'ſt (he cry'd aloud) and all enrag'd 

Drew forth the faulchion, flaming from his ſide. 

His voice, like thunder, and his ſword lite flame, 

The horrid meſſengers of lightnings ſtroke ; 

Gernando trembled, for no way he ſaw 215 

To ſhun inevitable preſent death ; 

Yet, he aſſum'd a bold intrepid look, 

Becauſe his actions all the camp beheld, 

Awaiting his fierce enemy, then drew 

His fword, and the enraged Prince oppos'd, 220 
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That inſtant, glittering in a thouſand hands 

A thouſand ſwords ſhone bright of burniſh'd ſteel : 
Innumerable and incautious crowds, 
Tumultuous preſſing, throng'd the chiefs around; 
Uncertain words, and accents all confus'd, 225 
With the vaſt clamour tore the very air ; 
Such is the tumult in the troubled ſea, 
When the impetuous, and enraged winds, 
The roaring ſurges daſh againſt the rocks. 

But not their cries, allay'd the juſt revenge 230 
And fury of the angry warrior, 
Their oppoſition and their threats, he ſcorn'd ; 
And ruſh'd to execute his juſt revenge: 
Thro' crowds of men and arms, he forc'd his way, 
And made dire circles with his thund'ring ſword ; 
The proud Gernando now alone remain'd 236 
Of thouſands, who were his defenders late. 
His furious hand, the inſtrument of wrath, 
Pointed, and gave innumerable blows ; 
Now at his fide, his boſom, or his head, 240 
He fought to ſtrike, where weakeſt was the guard ; 
Impetuous and rapid was his hand, 
Too quick for fight, or ſwift prevention; 
Sudden and unexpected he arrives 
And ſtrikes, where leaſt his enemy expects; 245 
Nor did he ceaſe, till in Gernando's breaſt 
Or once or twice, he plung'd his furious ſword ; 
Down ſunk the hapleſs Hero by the blow, 


And at a double paſſage poured forth 
His 
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His ſpirit and his blood ; diſtain'd with gore 250 
The warrior return'd his deathful ſword, 

Nor longer by the breathleſs corps remain'd ; 

But back retiring, laid at once aſide 

His haſty fury, and enflam d revenge. 

Call'd by the tumult, pious Godfrey came 25 5 
And ſaw a ſtrange and rueful ſpectacle; 
Gernando murder'd, foul with blood his robe 
And graceful heir ; death hideouſly appear'd 
Within his count'nance; ſighs, complaints, and tears 
For the ſlain warrior, he heaid around: 260 
And aſk'd, aſtoniſh'd, how the combat chanc'd, 
And who ſo greatly was enrag'd, and dar'd ? 

Arnaldo, favour'd by the murder'd Lord, 

Told, with each aggravating circumſtance, 

That young Rinaldo had the royal youth 265 
Murder'd ; and in a raſh and fooliſh broil, 

Even with that ſword which he had girded on 

To fight for Chriſt, one of Chriſt's champions ſlain ; 
And in deſpite of juſt Godfredo's power 

Had this raſh action openly perform'd; 270 
By ev'ry law he guilty was of death, 

And puniſhment ſhou'd martial laws ſupport, 
Evince his juſtice, and preſerve his power ; 

Tho' in its nature the offence was foul, 

The place where it was done, encreas'd the crime ; 
And it, ſuch horrid deeds were unchaſtis'd, 276 
Then ev'ry one wou'd imitate his guilt ; 

Then wou'd Gernando's friends, upon his head 
Inflict the puniſhment, that juſtice ought ; 
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And from this origin, that diſcord, ſtrife 280 
And enmity, would from all parts increaſe ; 
Laſtly the merits of the dead he told, 
All that could raiſe, or pity or diſdain : 

Tancredo, the accuſer foul, oppos'd, 
Excus'd the crime and ſtruggled for his friend; 285 
Godfredo heard, but ſuch his rigid look, 
As more of terror than of hope, inſpir d. 
The hero added Oh ſage warrior 
Think on Rinaldo's merit, and exploits; 
How much our glory centers in the youth, 290 
How kingly and illuſtrious his deſcent ; 
Think on his uncle Guelpho : think, that chief 
Who all offenders puniſhes alike, 
Knows not the arts of rule ; the ſame offence 


Is different in thoſe of different rank ; 295 


'Mong equals only, juſt's equality. 

The Bulloigner reply'd ; if the Great owe 
Obedience, with the mean, to fov'reign power; 
Il haſt thou councel'd, Tancred ! ill advis'd 
To let the noble be exempt from law : 300 
How vile my empire, and my puiſſance, 

If low Plebeans me alone obey'd: 
That ſceptre impotent, ſhameful that rule 
On ſuch conditions held, ſuch as I ſcorn. 
My power auguſt and freely was conferr'd, 305 
And none ſhall leſſen mine authority ; . 
Well do I know, on whom and when t' afflict 
Stern puniſhment, and when to grant rewards, 
Nor ignorant of the time or the offence. 

This 
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This juſt equality I now maintain; 310 
The great and abject I alike will rule." 
Godfredo ſpoke, Tancredo nought reply'd, 
Such Rev'rence did the gen'rals words infuſe. 

Severe Raymondo, his diſcourſe approv'd, 
Rigid obſerver of old diſcipline ! 315 
By arts like theſe (he cry*d) you'll firmly 4 
When by your ſubjects reverenc'd and fear'd : 
But there all diſcipline is at an end, 
And to diſorder turns, where criminals 
Pardon, inſtead of chaſtiſement, receive; 320 
Soon will that Empire fall, whoſe baſis ſtands 
Not upon fear, as well as clemency : 

He ſpoke, Tancredo ſoon th: intent diſcern'd 
Of his diſcourſe ; nor longer ſtaid he there, 
But haſtily to find Rinaldo turn'd 325 
His courſers head, and winged was his ſpeed : 
Rinaldo, when his furious enemy 
He had deprived of his pride and life, 
Unto his tent retir'd ; his faithful friend 
There found him, and their words and anſwers 

told. 330 

Then thus; tho' outward ſemblance, well I know 
But with uncertainty, reveals the thoughts; 
For partly deep and ſecret the Deſigns 
Of mortal men lie hid; yet do I dare 
Affirm, from what I ſaw, the chiefs intent; 335 
Forgetting all reſpect, he means to ſeize 
Thee as a criminal, forc'd to ſubmit, 
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Sternly Rinaldo. ſmil'd, and with a look 
Inflam'd with high diſdain and ſcorn, began. 
Let ſlaves, unto inglorious manacles 340 
Submit, or thoſe who merit ſlavery; 
I was born free, liv'd free, and will die free; 
E'er I will yield me to unworthy bonds : 
Theſe hands were us'd to ſwords, and victor wreaths, 
And ſcorn to feel the weight of ſhameful chains: 345 
If this, the recompence of my deſerts, 
If he rewards me with impriſonment ; 
If like a vulgar wretch, he thinks to drag 
Rinaldo bound, to a Plebean Jail; 
Or let him come or ſend, 1 will not hence, - 350 
Let arms and fate, the difference decide; 
A fatal tragedy, the chief deſigns 
To repreſent unto our enemies. 
Give me mine arms (he cry d) and ſeiz d his arms; 
And dreſs'd his head in firm reſplendent ſteel, 355 
Upon his hand he brac'd his filver ſhield, 
And hung the fatal faulchion to his fide ; 
In ſemblance, moſt magnanimous, auguſt ; 
Bright as the lightnings blaze the hero ſhone : 
Thee he reſembled, dreadful God of war, 360 
From higheſt Heaven, deſcending to the earth 
Ratling in iron, and with horror girt. * 
Tancred by gentle words, ſought to appeaſe 
His ſpirits fierce, and his preſumptuous heart. 
Unconquerable warrior ! (he cry'd) 365 
Your valour well I know can execute 
Each arduous undertaking ; that from force 
And 
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And dread, your noble virtue is ſecure ; 
But God forbid, that to your friends o'erthrow 


You ſhou'd exert inſuperable ſtrength : 370 


Say what doſt thou intend ? t' imbrue your hands 

In ſlaughter ſhed in ſhameful civil broil, 

And wounding Chriſtians, with unworthy blows 

Wound Chriſt, whoſe members and whole parts 
they are; 

For tranſitory fame, and vain reſpect 375 

Unſtaid, as rolling waves in th' ocean ? 

Rather be rul'd, by faith and the bleſs d zeal 

— Of glory, gain'd eternally 1 in heaven. 

By Heaven I beg thee gain this Victory, 

Diveſt your ſoul of this intemperate wrath, 380 

Yield ; not to fear, but virtuous prudence, yield ; 

Fair is the laurel, that compliance brings : 

At leaſt your actions by example guide, 

Example, from my wrong'd and friendleſs youth; 

How was I injur'd, yet my rage reſtrain'd 38 5 

Nor rais'd contentions, midſt the faithful hoſt. 

Celicia's potent kingdom, I ſubdu'd, 

And there the ſtandard of the Lord difplay'd : 

Baldwin ſurpriz d me, inſolently ſeiz d 

My conqueſt, and ingloriouſly acquir'd : 390 

Under falſe friendſhip he conceal'd his art, 

And well his ſhameful avarice diſguis'd : 

Nor yet with arms, I labour'd to regain 

My right ; tho' arms cou'd 'venge the injury; 

Oh if you ſcorn a priſon, if your hands 395 

Refuſe the weight of chains, diſgraceful chains 
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Follow the great opinion of the world, 
Approv'd and known, for honour's ſacred laws; 
Let me excuſe you to the general, 
To Antioch, and to Boëmond retire, 400 
And there remain ſecure, until the ſtorm 
Of Godfrey's indignation be o erblown. 
For ſoon, when the Egyptian multitudes 
And Paynim allies, to the war advance; 
. Will your high valour and your worth appear 405 
When ablent from the camp; without thine aid 
The hoſt will ſeem, an arm without an hand. 
Then Guelpho came, and this advice approv'd, 
: And will'd him to depart without delay. 
: Their ſpeeches ſoften'd the diſdainful heart 410 
Df the impetuous youth; he yields to go 
Immediately : nor from his faithful friends 
Conceal'd, his fix'd intentions to depart ; - 
His friends aſſemble round him, and intreat 
To follow him, wherever he retir'd : „ 419 
He render'd thanks to all; but took alone ol 
Two truſty ſquires, and mounts his ſpeedy horſe; 
Then parts: and carries in his noble breaſt 
Thirſt of immortal fame, for to great deeds 
His fearleſs heart was prone ; hardy attempts 420 1 
Of dangerous execution, fir'd his foul ; | 
Unuſual actions, daringly perform'd, 
New crowns and laurels, fiom his foe to gain, 
And fight for faith; the champion of the Lord! 


Egypt he wou'd o'er-run, and penetrate 425 
Even to the ſecret ſources of the Nile. 
K Lord 
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Lord Guelpho, when th' impatient warrior 
Had parted, in this lonely equipage, 
Without delay did inſtantly repair 
Unto the preſence of the Chriſtian Chief; 430 
Approaching, Godfrey from afar exclaims, 
And thus. Lord Guelpho ! thee alone I wait, 
For thee, with th' utmoſt diligence, I ſent 
The heralds of my power, around the camp : 
Then bad the reſt retire, and thus reſumd 435 
With utterance low, and grave and ſteady ſpeech : 
How hath thy nephew chanc'd, by rage inſpir d, 
To run beyond diſcretions ample bounds ? 
Juſt reaſon can my credence not believe 439 
Cou'd have been given, for this outrageous deed ; 
Much wou'd it pleaſe me he cou'd ſhew juſt cauſe, 
But Godfrey is impartial lord of all. 
In ev'ry caſe of lawfulneſs and right 
I am the guardian ; juſtice I defend, 
Keeping the firmeſt impartiality, 445 
From paſſions free, that tyrannize the heart : 
If that Rinaldo to infringe our laws, 
The diſcipline of glory and of war ; 
Was forc'd, as ſome affirm ; let him appear 
In judgment, and ſubmit unto our power: 450 
But free and voluntary, let him come, 
All that I can, to his deſert I grant; 
If he refuſes, and ſubmiſſion ſcorns, 
For well I know his untam'd violence ; 
Strive thou to bring him: teach him to appeaſe, z 5 $ 
And not enrage, a judge by nature mild; 
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Force me not to ſeverity; the laws 
And mine own dignity, I muſt ſupport. 
What warrior (Guelpho anſwer'd) fond of fame, 
And free from infamy, can bear the words 460 
Of ſuch injurious ſcorn, and not reſent, 
And not with death the offender foul chaſtiſe ! 
To juſt reſentment who can bounds preſcribe ! 
And who is he, with Paſſion when enflam'd, 
Can ſuit the puniſhment to the offence? 465 
But ſince you wiſh, that the unconquer'd youth 
*® Shou'd come, and to your great decree ſubmit, 
ö I mourn, it cannot be; far, far from hence 
Hath he retir'd, with ſwiftneſs from his foes z 
But with your licence, I'll his cauſe maintain 470 
Againſt the wretch who dar'd impeach his fame 
With accuſation falſe ; againſt whoe'er 
Woundeth his honour, with malignant tooth, 
Juſtly Gernando for injuſtice dy'd ; 
The proud Gernando, juſtly hath his hand 47g 
Puniſh'd, for his preſumptuous arrogance 
His only fault, that in the heat of Rage 
Thine edict, for an inſtant he forgot; 
I his Ilament, and this I not excuſe. 479 
g He ceas d. Godfredo anſwer d. If from hence 
Asie is departed, elſewhere let him make 
Thoſe fierce contentions, which I here forbid ; 
Nor ſcatter thou the ſeeds of quarrels new ; 
But may high heaven our troubles here compoſe. 
Mean time, the fair, the falſe enchantreſs ſtrove 
To gain her promis'd ſuccour, the long day 486 
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The Maid entreated, all that art could do, 

And craft, and beauty excellent, the try'd. 

But when the night had ſpread her gloomy veil, 
And in the weſtern ocean ſunk the ſun ; 490 
Between two matrons, and two aged ſquires, 
Unto her fair pavilion ſhe retir'd. 

And ſhe the miſtreſs of deceit, ſo us*d 

Her gentle manners, and her carriage mild, 
While ſhe was fair, as ever heaven had form'd 495 
The faireſt of her ſex, the lovelieſt dame; 

That all the Chriſtian lords, perſiſting ſtrove 

To be her champions; yet in vain ſhe try' d 

With pleaſures bait, Godfredo to allure, 

In vain, ſhe labour'd to entice the Chief 500 
With falſe allurements of an am'rous life; 

But as the gorged falcon, little heeds 

The anxious falkner throwing up his lure ; 

So he, tir'd of the pleaſures of the world, 504 
Scorn'd all its frail delights; and ſought the ſteep 
And unfrequented path to heaven ; the arts 

Of treacherous love, were render'd uſeleſs all; 
Nor did he ever turn aſide his ſteps 

Out of that heavenly way, the Almighty ſhew's : 
She try'd a tnouſand wiles, a thouſand ways, 5 10 
A ſecond Proteus to appearance ſeem'd; 

And all her ſweeteſt ſmiles and looks aſſum'd 

To waken love, that in his boſom ſlept; 

But, thro' the happy aid of grace divine, 

Vain her attempts, her tryals, fruitleſs were. 515 
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The gentle dame, who thought that every glance 
Was able to ſubdue the chaſteſt heart; 
Oh! how ſhe loſt her haughtineſs and pride 
With wonder and diſdain her breaſt was fill'd, 


Amazed at his firmneſs : where ſhe found 520 


Such fixt refiſtance, and at length reſolv d 
Since like a tower, impregnable he ſtood, 
T hence to remove, and elſewhere carry war: 

Againſt the arms of this enchantreſs fair 
Nor lek Tancredo's heart, remain'd unmov'd ; 525 
An higher flame his tender boſom ſeiz d, 
And left no place for a new paſſion: 
Even as one poiſon, is an antidote 
Againſt another; fo is love gainſt love: 
Theſe, and theſe only, were unconquerable, 530 
While violent defires the reſt enflam'd. 
Thus, her imperfect victory ſhe mourn'd, 
And ſhort of triumph, fell her proud defign : 
Yet, for a noble prey ſhe had acquir'd, 
Ot chiets illuſtrious ! ſhe herſelf conſoles; 535 
And e er they ſaw into her deep deſigns | 
Purpos'd, to lead them to a place ſecure, 
Where other chains, ſhe had for them prepar'd 
Than the ſoft manacles of gentle love: 

And now the ſeaſon thatthe chief had fix'd 549 
Armida to aſſiſt, was almoſt paſt ; 
When rev'rent ſhe approach'd him, and began. 
The fated time, great ruler ! is arriv'd 
To punith the uſurper's tyranny ; L 
And if he hears, Armida hath apply'd 545 
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To you for ſuccour, ſoon he will prepare 
Defence, and render hard the enterprize. 
Great prince! e er his eſpials, or the voice 
Of fame uncertain, the report relate; 
Chuſe, in thy goodneſs, theſe illuſtrious knights 5 50 
Valiant tho few; and let them ſuddenly 
Depart, who (unleſs ſacred Heaven beholds 
With careleſs eyes th' affairs of men below, 
Of innocence forgetful ;) ſhall reſtore 
Me to my crown, and to the Chriſtian power 555 
Render my country ever tributary. 

The virgin ſpoke, The general made reply ; 
And granted, what he could not contradict ; 
To haſten her departure, ſoon he ſaw 


That he muſt make th' election of her knights; 560 


And to be one of that much envy'd band 
All, with unuſual conſtancy, defir'd ; 
The emulation, which inſpir'd them all 
Importunate, exceeded all requeſt. 
Armida, who beheld their naked hearts, 56; 


And ſeeing, ſeiz d new argument for ſtrife, 


Had ſhot among them, the enflamed darts 

Of fearful jealouſie, with torment keen; 

For love, ſhe thought, was weak without theſe arts 

And flow and mild: for thus the courſer runs 570 

Leſs ſwift, without a rival, who excites 

And ftrives his furious ſwiftneſs to exceed. 

In ſuch ſweet fort, ſhe framed her diſcourſe 

With looks enticing, and with pleaſing ſmiles, 

That each, with burning envy, each beheld: 575 
| 80 
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So fear divided was, with winning hope; 

This foolith crowd of lovers, whom the wile 

Of onedeceiving look, urg'd madly on, 

Ran without rein ; nor ſhame nor honour held, 

Scorning Godfredo's wiſdom and rebuke, 589 
He, that wou'd ſatisfy the with of all 

Impartially, and unto none inclin'd, 

Tho' ſwelling with diſgrace and govern'd rage, 

To ſee the vanity of all his knights; ; 

Yet ſince he ſaw them obſtinately bent, 585 

He took new method, to compoſe their ſtrife: 

Write all your names (he cries) and in an urn 

Caſt them; and let impartial lots decide. 

With haſte, the warriors their names inſcrib d, 

And toſt them in an urn, and ſhook the urn, 590 

And left the choice to chance; the firſt that came 

Was Count of Pembroke, great Artemidore; 

Gherard the next; and Vincilaus the third, 

Fond Vincilaus, ſo grave before and ſage; | 
White was the warrior's hair, a loverold! 593 
What tranſport in each countenance appear'd | 
Joy lighten'd in their eyes, ſwell'd in their heart; 

Theſe three firſt choſen ; it appear'd that fate 

Deſign d, to crown their wiſhes with ſucceſs ; 

The reſt with doubtful hearts, and all the figns 609 

Of jealouſy, awaited whom the lots 

Wou d favour next; and hung upon his lips 

Who read the names, with wild impatience. 

Gaſton the fourth; Ridolpho him ſucceeds; 

And Ulderick, Ridolpho; William next 605 
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Lord of Ronciglion ; Eberardo, chief 


Bavarian ! valiant Henry born in France ; 

Rambaldo was the laſt : Rambaldo falſe 

Foe to his God, apoſtate from the faith! 

Oh tyranny of love ! theſe were the ten 610 

Elected, all the reſt excluded were. 

Burning with envy, jealouſy and wrath, 

The reſt aceuſe blind fortune as unjuſt; 

And thee, oh love accus'd, who gave conſent 

That chance ſhould rule within his bliſsful realms; 

For 'tis implanted in the human mind 616 

Moſt to deſire the thing we moſt ſhou'd ſhun ; 

And many knights in ſpite of chance, refolv'd 

Soon as 'twas night Armida to purſue. 

By darkneſs and by day, they all defign'd 029 

To follow her, in combat for her ſake 

Toriſk their lives; their purpoſe ſhe confirm'd, 

And with imperfe& words and broken fighs 

Fair Invitation gave ; and now to this 

And now to that complain'd, how much ſhe 
mourn'd 625 

Without him to depart ; now ſheath'd in Arms 

The ten ſelected champions ſhone ; and took 

Obiequious leave of their illuſtrious chief. 

The prudent Lord, advis'd them each a part 
How light, how truſftleis was the Pagan faith: 630 
And with what policy they ſhould avoid 
Th uncertain pledges, and falſe treacheries 
And adverſe accidents, that man befal ; 

But all his words were ſcatter'd on the winds, 
x Love, 
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Love, wiſdom's prudent council, never took : 635 
He leaves them to the event : and now the dame 


Parted, before the early morn appear dt.. 

The conquereſs went; and all thoſe rivals led 

In triumph and captivity away, 

And to innumerable miſeries 640 

Abandon'd all her lovers left behind : - | 

But when the night approach'd, and filence came 

Under her wings, and ſtrange and wandring 

dreams, | 

By love conducted, ſecretly they went 

To follow, where the fair Armida led. 645 
Euſtatio firſt ; who ſcarcely cou'd await 

Night's friendly ſhade ; with eager haſte he goes 

Following blind love thro' darkneſs all obſcure ; 

And wander'd, in the cold and cloudy gloom ; 

Soon as the beauteous morning, firſt appear'd, 650 

Armida with her troop of knights, he view'd 

Where in a village, they the night abode: 

Thither with ſpeed he went, and by his arms 

Rambal do knew the hero, and exclaim'd. 

| Whom doſt thou ſeek for here? and wherefore come? 

He anſwer'd : To aſſiſt Armida's caule, 656 

If ſhe accept me, nor mine aid diſdain, 

Sure is the ſuccour, if the help ſincere. 

Who (cry'd the other) hath elected thee 

To this exploit? Euſtatio anſwer'd, Love. 660 

Love Euſtace choſe, Rambaldo Fortune's choice, 

Who is moſt juſtly choſen ? th' other ſoon 

Reply'd, Theſe titles falſe and uſeleſs art 

Will not avail thee, with th' elected knights, 
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Th' illuſtrious champions of this royal maid, 665 
Thou can'ſt not be admitted ; who (return'd 
Th' inflamed youth) will hinder my deſign ? 
Rambaldo—furiouſly the knight reply'd, 
Secking his dangerous rival to provoke : 
And as he wiſh'd, he rous'd him to diſdain, 670 
Burning with equal warmth ; this when the maid 
Fair tyrant of their hearts ! perceiv'd, with. haſte 
Between their ſudden rage ſhe interpos'd 
And cry'd, Rambaldo, why ſhou'd you refuſe 
My champions, your companions, to encreaſe? 675 
It you wou'd have me ſafe, wherefore deprive 
Me of ſuch potent unexpected aid? 
Then to the other : Welcome gentle knight, 
Defender of mine honour and my life ; 
Welcome moſt opportune, when I eſteem 680 
Such a companion, ſuch aſſiſtance light, 
May reaſon quite forſake me. Thus ſhe ſpoke, 
And ev'ry hour new champions join'd the band. 

Nor any of each other's coming knew, 
But each, with rage and envy, each beheld; 655 
Gently ſhe all receiv'd, and ſhew'd to all 
'That for her comfort and content, they came ; 
But when the darkneſs yielded to the Day, 
Godfredo their deſertion ſoon perceiv'd ; 
And in his mind predicted, fatal loſs 699 
And foul miſchance and evil, which he mourn'd. 

While penſive he revolv'd the dire event, 
Cover'd with duſt a meſſenger appear'd 
Breathleſs, and fad ; in ſeeming, like a man 

That 
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That bitter tidings brought; grief on his front 
Was written, and his tidings he declar'd, 696 
A mighty armament from Egypt's ſhore 

Covers the ſea, this meſſage William ſends 

The admiral of the Ligurian fleet ; 

He added. That a convoy from the ſhips 700 
Sent with proviſions, to the Chriſtian camp, 
Horſes and camels loaded; in mid way 

A dire miſhap befel ; the guard all kill'd 

Or bound like flaves ; and none of them eſcap'd 
'The robbers of Arabia, in a vale 705 
Ambuſh'd by night, had all the band inclos'd. 
That the raſh ardour and licentious waſte 

Of theſe Barbarian rovers, dar'd fo far 

That without hindrance, like a raging flood 

They overflow the country ; that a band 710 
Of knights, muſt ſuddenly be ſent, to ſtop 

Their bold inroad ; and to ſecure the ways 
Between the Chriſtian camp, and diſtant ſhore, 
Where furious ſwells the ſea of Paleſtine. 

From mouth to mouth, the mournful rumour ran 

Of theſe misfortunes ; in a moment ſpread 716 
Among the ſoldiers ; and the dire report 
Fear and amazement bred amidſt the troops; 
The prudent chief, that mark'd their wonted heat 
And reſolution vaniſh'd, ſtrove with looks 720 
Of ſweet complacency, and chearful words, 
Their virtue to confirm, their minds conſole. 

Oh! thro' a thouſand toils and hard aſſays 


Renowned warriors ! who with me have paſt, 724 


And 


140 The DELIVERY of 


And various ſcenes of danger; champions! choſen 
To fight for Heaven, and the true faith reſtore; 
Ye, who the Perſian arms the Grecian wiles, 
Mountains and ſeas, the rage of cold and ſtorm, 
Have conquer'd, thirſt and hunger fierce o ercame; 
Now will you loſe your former fortitude ? 730 
That God of power, whoever gave you aid 
In perilous adventure and diſtreſs, 
Shall he not aid you? You on whom his grace 
Largely deſcends, and holy clemency : 
You will remember all theſe woes with joy, 735 
When your triumphant hands before his tomb, 
You ſpread to Heaven : couragiouſly endure, 
Reſerve yourſelves for proſperous ſucceſs. 
Theſe exhortations, their deſpairing minds 
Reviv'd, with a ſerene and pleaſed look 740 
He ſpoke ; but in his breaſt a thouſand Cares 
Conceal'd, and terrible anxieties : 
How to provide ſubſiſtence for his troops, 
How to oppoſe the huge Egyptian fleet, 
And how tt. Arabian rovers to ſubdue. 745 


The End of CANTO V. 
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ARGUMENT. 


CAN T O the Sixth. 


>RGANTEE S challenges the Chri- 
= ſtian Knights to ſingle Combat, and 
2F Tancred is appointed by the General 
to oppole him; as he is advancing to 

the Combat, the Prince beholds Clo- 
rinda at a diſtance, and while he ſtands wrapt in 
admiration at her charms, Otton enters the liſts 
before him, and engaging Argantes, is by him 
taken priſoner ; Tancred at laſt advances, and the 
two champions continue the engagement with the 


greateſt fury till night, when they are parted by He- 
ralds, 


NT. 


ralds, and agree to renew the combat in ſix days: 
the Princeſs Erminia, beholds them from the walls, 
and at laſt reſolves to depart from the City to heal 
the wounds of Tancred whom ſhe loved: ſhe dreſ- 
ſes herſelf in the arms of Clorinda, and eſcapes 
from the Town, and ſends her ſquire to acquaint 
the Prince of her coming; in the mean time, the 
brightneſs of her arms diſcovers her to a band of 
Chriſtians, who take her for Clorinda, and purſue 
her ;. ſhe flies, and Tancred having heard it, fol- 
lows her with ſcarce half his arms. 
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UT better hopes with confidence in- 
ſpir d 

8 The hoſts, in ſacred Solyma beſieg d; 

NS 8 J Beſide, the magazines already form'd ; 

A new ſupply of victuals they receiv'd 

By night obſcure; with arms and engines ſtrong 5 

They fortify d the quarter of the North; 

Encreas'd in height and ſtrength the battlements, 

And made the walls ſecure againſt th' aſſault. 

The wary King commands, now this now that 

Baſtion to raiſe, and fortify the flanks ; 10 

Whether, the golden ſun reſplendent ſhines, _ 

; Or 


And glorious, and revenged, to be ſlain; 
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Or th” other ſtars, and Luna's ſilver beams 
Whiten the clouded air, continually | 


Th' artificers unweary'd toil, to form 


New arms : while thus the careful prince prepar'd, 

Argantes all impatient came, and ſpoke. 16 
Till when, will you detain us priſoners deem'd 

Within theſe walls, in vile and idle fiege ? 

IT hear the clink of anvils, the ſhrill found 

Of helms and ſwords, and ratling coats of mail, 20 

But ſee not to what uſe: theſe Chriſtian thieves 

Poſſeſs the open plains, and fenceleſs towns, 

Even at their will ; and none is found, who dares 

Arreſt their progreſs, or diſturb their ſleep 

Even with an hoſtile trumpet's angry breath : 2 

Thus undiſturbed are their feaſts, and ſweet 

Their banquets, full of joy; the days and nights 

They equally, in ſports and quiet waſte 

And full ſecurity ; but we, ſubdu'd 

By hunger and fatigue, muſt ſoon be forc'd, 

Oh ſhame! to yield us to captivity 

Or periſh ; like to worthleſs cowards yield, 

If the Egyptian ſuccours are delay'd, 

Yet never ſhall a foul ignoble death, 

Hide, in obicure oblivion, my renown ; 35 

Nor ſhall to-morrow's fun, with orient rays 

Behold Argantes, in theſe towers imur'd; 

Of this frail lite let deſtiny diſpoſe 

As ſhe hath beſt determin'd, fate itſelf 

Shall not deny me, amidſt noble arms 40 
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If that your boſom feels the wonted flame 

Of Chivalry, if that you dare to riſk 

One noble fight for liberty and fame ; 

Then, hope not only, to expire renown'd, 45 
But hope for ſafety and for victory: 


Leet us together, ſallying on the Franks 


In arms, oppoſe, our enemies and fate ; 

In deſperate attempts, and dangers dire, 

Who gives the boldeſt, gives the beſt advice. 50 
Or, if your wary caution dares not riſk 

Upon one battle all your hopes, and all 

Your troops at once expoſe; why then, procure 
That two ſelected champions, may decide 


This great contention, by a ſingle fight; 55 


And that the Chriſtian Chief, with your deſign 

May willingly accord, give him the choice 

Of arms, th' advantages of place and time, 

And let him form the terms on which we fight, 

For tho' your enemy had hands and heart 60 

Mighty and fierce, yet ought you not to fear 

Any misfortune, when Argantes' ſtrength 

Greatly maintains the juſtice of your caule ; 

My ſword in ſpite of fortune and of fate 

Shall gain you glorious victory ; receive 65 

Mine hand, the pledge of conqueſt and of faith, 

Which if you traſt, it will preſerve your realm. 
He ceas'd, the monarch anſwer'd : daring youth ! 

Tho' you behold me, worn with toil and years, 

Vet are not theſe old hands unfit for war, 70 

Nor is my courage mean, and idly weak; | 

L Ignobly 


— at * 


The great deliverer of the Paynim race; 
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Ignobly Aladine will never die, 
When e'erI fall, with honour I will fall ; 
Nor live, when I behold inevitable 
The famine and the ruin you foretel. 75 
Forbid ſuch ſhame ye Heavens, but what I ſought 
To hide from others, I reveal to you; 
reat Soliman of Nice, who burns enrag'd 
To be reveng'd for his former wrongs, 
Hath gather'd, all the wand'ring Arab tribes 90 
To War, even to the bounds of Lybia's realms; 
And waits the favour of the night, t' aſſault 
The enemy, to victual us, and aid; 
This his deſign, and that the Chriſtians keep 
Some Forts of ours, in baſe ſubjection held, 85 
Care not; for ſtill our regal dignity 
We have preferv'd and kingdom; thy proud heat 
And ardaous courage, calm ; that ardor raſh 
Allay, which hurries thee to ſuch excels 
And wait, for an occaſion opportune, 90 
Equal to thy renown, and my revenge. 
This the audacious Saracen diſdain'd, 
An ancient rival of the Nicene Prince; 
And bitter were his praiſes to his Soul, 
Or that the King depended on his aid. 05 
You have great fir (he anſwer d) in your breaſt 
The choice of peace and war, I not deny; 


But why for Soliman's aſſiſtance wait; 


He loſt his Kingdom, can he your's defend? 
Perchance he comes, an heavenly meſſenger ! 106 


Then 
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Then let Argantes for himſelf provide, 

My ſword I truſt will always keep me free; 

But, while the others, you in reſt indulge, 

Let me deſcend, to combat in the plain; 105 

A ſingle warrior, and a private knight 

I go, to try ſome Chriſtian's puiſſance. 

The King returned, tho' thy force and ſword 

Shou'd be reſerved to a better uſe, 

Yet that thou challenge ſome proud warrior 110 
To hoſtile ſtrife, I grant, the monarch ſpoke. 

Argantes for an inſtant not delay'd. 

Go, (to an herald he exclaim'd) deſcend, 

And to the Chriſtian leader, bold declare 

Mine high intent in th' hearing of his Lords, 115 

Say, that a warrior who much diſdains 

To lurk from danger midſt ſurrounding walls, 

Deſires, to ſhew in th' eye of either hoſt 


How great his ſtrength, and how unmatch'd his 
ſkill ; 

Say, that he is prepar'd, in th' open field 120 
Before the camp, and city, to begin 
The combat; and to mortal fight, defies 
The moſt redoubted, of the Chriſtian Lords ; 
And that not only he deſires to fight | 
With one or two, within the hoſtile plain; 125 
But will the third, the fourth, the fifth accept; 
Whether of vulgar or of noble race 
Let all have freedom; and the conquer'd ſerve . * 
The conqueror, as is the law of war: 

Thus he commanded, and the herald, don'd 130 
His purple and his golden coat of arms. 


LS a Soon 


en 


— ... — . 


148 The DPIIVT R of 


Soon as the regal preſence he approach'd 

Of princely Godtrey, and his valiant peers, 

He faid ; great chieftan ! licence will you grant, 
Freely, a daring meſſage to declare. 135 
I grant it, (the illuſtrious chief return'd) 
Fearleſs explain thine hoſtile embaſſy. 

Then ſhall you find (he anſwer'd), whether mild 
My meſſage is, or formidably ſharp. 

'And then at large he told the proud defy, 140 
With haughty accents and magnificent; 

At his raſh parle, the furious multitudes 

Raged, and haſty indignation ſhew'd. 

Sudden the pious Bulloigner reply'd ; 

This warrior hath choſe an hard exploit; 145 
I truſt that he will think, when tir'd with fight, 
There is no need for the fifth combatant, 

But let him come and try ; from inſult free, 

I offer him the field, from treaſon ſafe ; 

And without vantage an elected knight 150 
Shall combat with him, firmly this J ſwear. 

He ceas'd, the King at Arms return'd in haſte 

The way he came, nor did he once remit 

His expeditious pace, till he had told 
The fierce Circaſſian the reply ſevere : I55 
Arm you (he ſaid) great warrior, why delay? 
The Chriſtians your defiance proud accept, 

Even thoſe, not greatly eminent in war 

Burn to confront you, in their camp I mark'd 

A thouſand threat'ning glances, and their arms 160 
A thouſand hands prepar'd ; the general 
Granteth 
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Granteth the field in ſafety. Thus he ſaid, 


The fierce Circaſſian for his arms exclaim'd. 

And while, he girt his limbs in blazing ſteel, 
Impatient to deſcend unto the plain ; 105 
The King, to fair Clorinda turn'd, and ſpoke ; 

If he go forth, remain not thou behind, 

But take a thouſand of our Knights, to guard 
Your perſons and attend you in the field; 

Yet let him only in the fight engage, 170 
You with your ſquadron at a diſtance keep. 

Thus ſpoke the Emperor, and the ſquadron arm'd 

Soon iſſues from the city to the field; 

Before the reſt, the fierce Circaſſian rode, 

In his rich arms and enſigns bright array d; 175 
A place there lies, between the walls and camp 
With no declivity and no aſſent, 

Extended wide and broad; it ſeem'd the work 
Of art, and like that other field of Mars. 

There by himſelf, Argantes terrible 180 
Stood eager, in the preſence of his foes, 

Great was his heat, his ſtature, and his ſtrength, 
Preſumptuous, threat'ning, cruel was his look, 

So ſeem'd Enceladus in Phlegra's field 

Warring gainſt Heaven; ſo from the vale appear'd 
The huge Philiſtine unto Iſrael's ſons ; . 186 
But not the Chriſtians his fierce ſemblance fear d, 
Yet unacquainted with the giant's might. 

As yet not one Godfredo choſe, for none 
Excell'd the reſt in dignity and rank; 190 
Tho' he diſcern'd how all the multitude 
L 3 Had 
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Had on the noble Tancred turn'd their eyes ; 
And him, with favourable looks, they own'd 
To be the braveſt, where they all were brave ; 
And now he heard a murmur riſe, diſtinct; 195 
Godfredo ſaw it, and approv'd their choice. 
The reſt gave place ; for ſecret now no more 
Remain'd th' intention of the general : 
T ancred advance (he ſaid) I not forbid, 
Repreſs the rage of yonder Saracen : 200 
With joyful countenance the hero heard, 
Th' elected champion of this great emprize ; 
And ſeiz'd his arms, his foaming horſe beſtrode, 
And ruſh'd, by many follow'd, to the field ; 
And now the campaign he had almoſt reach'd, 20; 
Where proud Argantes waited for the fight ; 
When lo, the lofty warrioreſs appear'd 
Upon the ſummit of the neighb'ring hill, 
White as the ſnow upon the alpine clifts 
The virgin ſhone, array'd in filver arms, 210 
Her beaver up, and all her beauty ſeen 
J!luſtrious, on the diſtant ſummit plac'd. 
Tancred no longer the Circaſſian, mark'd 
Threat'ning the Heaven with his indignant front ; 
But gently rode, and to the hill his eyes 215 
Caſt quite immers'd in love, immoveable | 
And ſenſeleſs as a rock; all cold without 
Within all fire; he ſeem'd content to gaze, 
And ſhew'd no ſemblance of the future fight. 
Argantes, that as yet ſaw none approach, 220 
In oppoſition dire, prepar'd to join | 
1 . The 
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The mortal ſtrife ; exclaims, for war I came, 

Wherefore dares none advance to try my force : 

The other, abſent and aſtoniſh'd, ſtood | 

And gaz'd upon the dame, nor heard his taunt ;2 25 

When forward Otton, ſpurr'd his rapid ſteed, 

A gentle Knight and ente:'d firſt the liſts. | 

This youth was one of theſe, who lately burn'd 

With high defire, the Paynim to oppoſe, | 

When all to T ancred yielded; to the plain 239 | | 

He follow'd him, his brave compeers among; : 

On other thoughts, when he beheld the chicf 

Intent, like one declining to engage, 

Then ſeiz d the daring youth, impatiently 

The occaſion offer d, with a greedy haſte; 235 

And rapid as a tyger or a pard 

Ranging the foreſts wild, he ran to ſtrike 

The valiant Saracen, that adverſe now 

Put his long launce in reſt ; rous'd by the found 

The valiant Tancred, from his tardy thoughts 240 

Started; and cry'd aloud ; the fight is mine; 

Oh ſtay raſh youth ! the youth was gone too far. 

Tancredo ſtopt, with anger and deſpite 

Burning, and red as fire the warrior bluſh'd 

Becauſe the ſhame was his, and the default, 245 

If any, ſhou'd prevent him, and in fight | 

Before him meet the foe ; mean time in ſwift 

Career, the Saracen did hugely ſmite 

The youthful warrior's helm, with his ſharp ſpear 

The other, pierc'd Argantes glittering mail, 250 

Breaking, with forceful point, his ſevenfold targe : 
L 4 The 
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The Chriſtian fell, for ſo ſevere the blow 

It forc'd, the youth warrior from his ſcat ; 
The Saracen ſo mighty and ſo firm 

He ſhook not, nor upon his ſaddle bow'd ; 

But with an action full of proud diſdain 
Addreſt the proſtrate warrior. Youth, o'ercome_ 
Surrender ; 'tis enough for thy renown 

And honour, with Argantes to have fought. 

Not ſuch (the youth return'd) not ſuch the uſe 
Of Chriſtian Knights, to lay aſide their arms _ | 
And noble ardor ; for this overthrow 
An happier excuſe I mean to give, 

I will revenge th' indignity or die ; 

The fierce Circaſſian frown'd, in ſemblance like 26 5 
Alectro or Meduſa, from his mouth 

Breathing out fire, and terribly exclaims ; 

3 taught my ſtrength, my courteſy who 5 
Then fate once d his ſteed, and quite forgot 
What honour, of illuſtrious Knights, requires; 270 
Otto retiring, ſhun'd his fruſtrate ſtrength, 

And with a noble blow deep in his flank 
Wounded the Saracen ; fo ſure the ſtroke 

That the ſharp faulchion,ſtain'd with blood,return'd 
And dropping all with gore ; yet what avails ! 275 
When wounds cannot abate the Hero's ſtrength, 
But added to his rage, and hardihood. 

Argantes, check'd his courſer in career, 
Turniag him ſudden round ; and with ſwift wheel 
Furious and unexpected, Charg'd his foe 280 
With terrible aſſault, the youth amaz'd 

| Panted 
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Panted with ſhort breath, and with feeble limbs 
Stood trembling; all deſponding was his ſoul, 
And all his look was pale, to earth he ſunk 
Beneath the rude ſtroke, feeble and fatigu d. 285 
The victor full of fury, ſpurr'd his ſteed 
Over the boſom of the proſtrate youth, 
And thus exclaim'd. So fall the pride of thoſe 
Who dare. in hoſtile field, contend with me. 

Tancred againſt his will no more delay'd, 290 
When that unknightly action he beheld ; 
With deſperate valour wou'd he now redeem 
His fault, and with unwonted glory ſhine. 
Haſtning he gallop'd on, and cry'd aloud ; 
Inglorious wretch ! thy conqueſt is. diſgrace; 295 
What title of renown or noble praiſe 
Awaiteth ſuch a falſe diſcourteous deed ? 
Amidſt Arabian thieves, and barbarous bands, 
Thou oughteſt to conceal ſuch ſavageneſs; 
Or flying the fight of day, wild beaſts among 320 
Inhabit mountains rude, and pathleſs woods, 

He ceas'd. The Pagan patience never knew, 
Trembling for ire his yellow locks he tore : 
He wou'd have ſpoke, but rage confus'd his words; 


And ſuch a ſound he made, as lions fierce 395 


That howl in defart ſands; ſuch is the noiſe 
Of clouds, that burſt with thunder, and pour down 
Vaſt floods of rain ; fo was his ſpeech diſturb'd, 
And fo he roar'd, from his inflamed breaſt. 

When with defiance proud, each combatant 310 


Whetted their eager fury and diſdain ; 
| With 
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With rapid and wing'd ſwiftneſs, either ſpurr'd, 

Taking large ſpace, his courſer: Heavenly muſe! 

Add fury to my voice, let me recite 

This furious combat in an equal ſtrain; 315 

Hence each unworthy verſe, the ſound of arms 

And horrid war ſhou'd thunder in my ſong. 

Their ſpears to equal with the hugeſt maſts 

Pondrous and rough, the angry combatants 

Againſt each other bent, ſo ſwift their courſe 320 

Not half ſo ſpeedy was the flight of birds; 

Such was their fury, as when Boreas tears 

The ſhatter'd crags from off the mountain cliſts; 

Upon their helms their launces broke, to heaven 

The trunks, the ſplinters, and the ſparkles flew. 325 

The thunder of the ſhock, made all the hills 

Reſound ; and to its center ſhook the earth: 

But not the force or fury of the ſtroke 

Did bow their proud heads ; yet their mighty ſteeds 

Sunk to the ground, unable to ariſe ; 330 

But they great maſters of war's dreadful art | 

Stood frm, and unencumbred on the plain ; 

Each warrior cautious with his hand repell'd 

The ſtrokes, watch'd with his eyes, ſhun'd with his 

feet; 

And various attitude and new defence 335 

They try, and traverſe, preſs, and now retire ; 

And now they ſtrike, now feign, and now affault 

Sudden and unexpected ; and ſome part 

Expoſe as undefended, thus with {kill 

They labour to ſurprize, and ſwift deceit. 7340 
Tancredos 
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Tancredo's thigh, the furious Paynim mark'd 
Defenced ill, with target or with ſword ; 
He haſtes to ſtrike, and naked to the foe 
Leaves his left fide ; the wary Chriſtian ſhuns 
His enemy's aſſault, and ftrikes the chief 345 
An horrid wound ; then ſuddenly retires 
At diſtance, and returns unto his guard. 
The fierce Circaſſian, ſaw his ſtreaming blood 
Burſt from.the wound, and ſtain his blazing arms ; 
He rag'd with unaccuſtom'd furiouſneſs, 350 
And figh'd for indignation, at his ſhame 
And folly ; then aloft his faulchion rais'd, 
And forward ruſh'd impetuous to th' affault : 
Him as he turn'd, again Tancredo wounds 
Where to his ſhoulders broad his arms are join'd. 3 5 5 

Even as a bear, rages amidſt the wilds, 
Pierc'd with a Waden arrow in his flank, 
And furious ruſhes on the hunters ſpears, 
And meets the danger and the death unmov'd : 
So far'd th' untam'd Circaſſian, when he felt 360 
Wound upon wound, diſgrace upon diſgrace; 
Deſire of vengeance ſo enflam'd his ſoul, 
That he forgot all denger and defence. 
Uniting now with raſhneſs undiſmay'd, 
Extremeſt force, and unfatigued ſtrength, 365 
His thundring faulchion terribly he waves, 
Trembled the ſtedfaſt earth, lighten'd the {ky ; 
No time the other hath to give a blow, | 
Scarcely he can defend, and ſcarcely breath ; 
Fruitleſs his art and ſkill ; ſuch was the haſte 370 
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Of terrible Argantes, ſuch his force. 


In vain Tancredo waited, all his ſtrength 
Collecting, till the tempeſt of his blows 
Were w.ſte and ſpent, and but oppos'd defence 
To fury ſo ungovernable ; he wheels 375 
At diſtance, turning with a ſwift career: 
But when the Pagan's fury, he perceiv'd 
Ceas'd not, nor weaker grew his angry force ; 
Provok'd he whirl'd around his flaſhing ſword, 
And anſwer'd rage with rage, and ſtrength with 
ſtrength. 350 
Reaſon and ſkill by fury were ſubdu'd, 
And indignation added force ; where fell 
Their weighty ſwords, were their ſtrong coats of 
mail 
Cloven or pierc'd ; no ſtroke deſcends in vain; 
The earth was ſcatter'd with their arms, their arms 
Dy'd in their blood, their blood was mix'd with 
iweat ; 386 
The flath was lightning, thunder was the noiſe, 
That from the ſtrokes of their broad faulchions 
— came. | 
Each nation in ſuſpence and wond'ring, hung 
Upon this ſtrange and dreadful ipectacle ; 390 
And long divided ſtood, twixt hope and fear, 
Seeing them now defend, and now afiault, 
And nct the ſmalleſt ſtir or noiſe, was heard 
Amidſt th' innumerable hoſt ; in {till 
Suſpence immoveable, the gazers ſtood, 395 
While fear and conſternation ſhook their hearts. 
Now were they both fatigu'd, and both had urg'd 
The 
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The fatal ſtrife, to an untimely end ; 
But obſcure night, with friendly ſhade o'erſpread 
The earth, and interpos'd between their fate ; 4co 
An herald from each fide, haſtning advanc'd 
To part the combatants ; wiſe Aridens 
Illuſtrious Frank! the other named Pindore, 
Who brought the challenge proud, a ſubtile man. 
Their peaceful ſceptres tween their ſwords they 
raisd, 405 
And 'tween th' enraged Chieftains interpos'd : 
For ſuch their privilege, and ſuch the right 
The law of nations immemorial gave. 
Oh ſtay ye warriors (thus began Pindore) 
Equal your valour, equal your renown ; 410 
Now let the combat ceaſe, give night her due 
Of ſweet repoſe, and neceſſary reſt. 
Man goeth forth to labour with the day, 
When darkneſs comes, all creatures ceaſe from toil; 
And lightly doth the noble heart eſteem 415 
Glory, obtain'd in ſecret filent night. 
He ſpoke, Argantes anſwer d. Me to quit 
This combat, for the night's obſcurity 
Wou'd be foul ſhame ; tho' highly do I prize 
Day's glorious teſtimony ; let this knight 420 
Then iwear, again to meet me here in arms. 
Tancredo ſtern rejoin'd. And promiſe thou 
To bring thy captive with thee, to the field; 
Elſe, look to ſee none other time but this 


For the deciſion of our mortal ſtrife. 425 
They ceas'd ; and fwore. The heralds then elect 
What 
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What time was ſitteſt for this grand exploit, 

What time, ſufficient was, to cure their wounds; 

And fix d the ſixth day's morning for the fight. 
This combat horrible, left in the hearts 430 

Of Saracens and Chriſtians, deep impreſt 

Signs of amaze and terror, that remain'd 

Long in their frighted thoughts; much was the 

ſpeech 
Of the great valour, hardihood, and ftrength, 
That theſe fierce combatants in battle-ſhew'd : 435 


But which of them, did his huge foe excel, 


Various, and doubtful, was the loud report. 
All ſtood irreſolute: anxious to know 


This terrible contention's end; theſe truſt 


That valour will prevail, oer giant ſtrength; 440 
And thoſe, that fury, courage will ſubdue. 
But far above the reſt, the gentle dame 


Erminia fair, was tortur'd and diſturb'd, 


For on the ſentence of uncertain war, 

Hung all her hopes, and her life's better part. 445 
Of King Caſſano, ſhe the daughter ſole, 

Who the proud crown of Antioch lately wore ; 

When that great empire fell, the Chriſtian bands 

Brought her a captive, amidſt other prey 

Unto their leader Tancred ; that fam'd chief 456 

Humanely (who had never with his power 

Supported injury) the maid receiv'd 

And honour'd as a queen, amidſt the loſs 


Of empire, and the ruin of her land. 


He honour'd, ferv'd her; and the gen'rous knight 
Gave 
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Gave her, her liberty, and all her gold 456 

And jewels of great price ; ſhe, that beheld 

His youth, his kingly nobleneſs of foul, 

And outward excellence of form, admir'd 

And lov'd her conqueror ; love never ty'd 460 

A firmer knot than that which bound her heart. 

Thus for her body ſhe gain'd liberty, 

Her ſoul enſlav d; much did ſhe mourn, to part 

From that dear victor, and that priſon kind, 

But kingly honour, that by noble dame 465 

Muſt be maintain'd, forc'd her to ſeparate, 

And with her antient mother, to retire 

To Aladine, and to a friendly land. 

She came to Solyma. The tyrant old 

Receiv'd her, friendly in Jeruſalem, 470 

And there by cruel death, ſhe was deſpoil'd 

Of her lov'd parent ; but her bitter grief, 

For her ſhe loſt, or wretched baniſhment, 

Cou'd not this paſſion from her boſom tear, 

Cou'd not extinguiſh this diſaſtrous flame. 475 

She lov'd, unhappy maid | ſhe burn'd. The * 

Was ſmall, alaſs ! of her diſtreſſed ſtate, 

She nouriſh'd in her breaſt, a ſecret fire 

Fed by the memory of Tancred's worth ; 

And when in ſecret the ſad maid retir'd, 480 

A flame more violent conſum'd her heart ; | 

At length Tancredo, to revive her hope, 

Joined the hoſt before Jeruſalem. 

The others, trembled from the walls to view 

So many nations, in the plains below, 485 
VUDntam'd 


* — 


160 The DELIVERVY of 


Untam'd and fierce ; but ſhe, her troubled look 
Seren d, and on the ſquadrons as they paſt 
With tranſport gaz'd, and ſought with greedy looks 
Her lover dear, the armed bands among ; 
In vain ſhe look'd around, and often thought 499 
She ſaw him; often ſaid, © this, this is he. 
Within the royal palace, rais'd ſublime 
Nigh to the walls, an aged turret ſtands, 
From whoſe high ſummit, in wide proſpect lay 
The Chriſtian hoſt, the mountains, and the plain ; 
And there ſhe ſat, even from the ſun's firſt riſe 496 
Until he ſet, and night obſcur'd the world: 
Her eyes, for ever fix d upon the fields, 
Converſing with her thoughts, and ſighing ſad. 
From thence ſhe faw the fight, and felt her heart 
Tremble, that inſtant, in her virgin breaſt, 501 
And ſeem to ſay, that warrior is thy love; 
That warrior now in peril of his life. 
And thus a prey to anguiſh and diſtruſt 
She waited the event of dubious fate, 50g 
And ever as the Pagan rais'd his ſword, 
Within her ſoul, ſhe felt, the ſteel and wound. 
But when ſhe underſtood, they muſt renew 
Again the dire contention ; terror ſtrange 
And fear poſſeſs'd her, that her vital blood 510 
Froze in her heart: now ſecretly ſhe wept, 
Now figh'd in ſecret, and her geſtures ſhew'd. 
Affliction huge, and terrible diſmay ; 
Bloodleſs and pale; deſponding, full of woe, 
She was the picture of diſtreſs and fear. 515 
pn And 
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And with the image of the fight, her thoughts 
Were every inſtant terrify'd, diſturb'd ; 
Her ſleep, was far more frightful, than was death, 
And horrid apparitions broke her dreams; 
She fancies that ſhe ſaw, that Knight ſo lov d, 520 
Bleeding and wounded, faint, and aſking aid; 
Then ſuddenly awakes ; and finds her heart 
Full of deſpair, and her eyes bath'd in tears. 

Nor was her tender foul alone diſturb'd, 
By the preſage of future ill; the wounds 525 
Her lover had receiv'd, in that dire ſtrife 
Robb'd all her thoughts of reſt, and dire report 
Doubled his danger, and increas'd the fear 
Of accidents, unknown and far remote: 
That ſhe concludes, the noble warrior 530 
Lay languiſhing with wounds, and nigh to death; 
And, for her mother, taught the gentle dame 
The ſecret virtue, of ach wond'rous herb 
And charmed verſes, to allay the pain 


; And heal the feſtring wound; a wond'rous art! 535 


And much eſteemed in thoſe ancient times, 

Fitting the daughters of illuſtrious Kings; 

She wou'd herſelf go cure her wounded Knight. 
Thus ſhe deſir d to heal her love, and cure 

Her enemy; whoſe fatal hand deſtroy d 540 

Her kindred and her friends; ſhe knew the uſe 

Of nocent herbs, to ſcatter in the veins 

Their bitter juice, and poiſon all the blood; 

But her pure virgin hand, that art abhorr d 

And that malignant (kill ; and virtueleſs 5475 
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She wiſh'd all Herbs, that had the power to hurt. 

Nor did ſhe fear, to go amidſt the hoſts 

Of armed enemies, for the was us'd 

Jo wander, and had often ſeen the waſte 

And terrors of grim war ; her life was full 550 

Of hazards and misfortunes, which had made 

Her bolder, in each hardy enterprize, 

Than was the nature of her tender ſex ; 

Nor was ſhe eaſily diſturb'd with fear, 

No image vain of terror ſhook her ſoul. 555 
Audacious love had baniſh'd e' ery dread, 

A mighty reaſon in a female breaſt; 

She dar'd, o'er Africk's deſert ſands to go, 

Nor fear d the Tyger's paw, or ſerpent's ſting : 

Save that her honour ſhe eſteem'd, beyond 560 

Her life and body's ſafety, that of all 

Her cares the chiefeſt ; but within her heart 

Two potent foes contended : Honour, Love. 
Honour began. Oh fair and ſpotleſs maid ! 

Whoever hath obſerv'd my ſtricteſt laws; 565 

Twas I preſerv'd you "midſt your enemies, 

"Twas I who kept your mind and body pure: 

And being atliberty, now you will loſe 

That chaſtity, which when a ſlave you kept ; 

Tear not theſe reaſons from your gentle heart! 570 

Ah ! what do'ſt thou propote, and wherefore hope? 

Say do'it thou lightly prize the glorious name 

Of virgin, and unſpotted maiden-hood ? 

That you amidſt an hoſt of enemies 

Will go, a nightly dame, to ſeek diſgrace ? 675 
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For thus, thine haughty conqueror will ſay, 


You've loſt your royal fame, as well as crown; 
Unworthy me ] to others go and yield 
That vulgar love, that badly proffer'd prize. 
Love them, that fond falacious Counſellor 580 
Beguil'd the virgin, with his filed tongue, 
Thou wert not born (he cries) of ſavage bears 
In deſerts rude, and unfrequented rocks, 
Oh gentle dame ! that thou ſhou'd'ſt ſcorn the bow 
And torch of love, and fly from all the joys 58 5 
Of youth ; not ſteel thy breaſt or adamant, 
That thou ſhould'ſt ſcorn a lover's happy name. 
Go then, go whither ſweet deſire invites, 
Nor feign, that ſuch a beauteous conqueror 
Can e'er be guilty of diſcourteſy: 599 
You know not how his forrow anſwers thine, 
All your complaints, and all your woe, he ſhares, 
Oh cruel maid ! that art fo ſlow to bring 
Safely, to ſuch a fond and faithful Knight. 
Cruel, ungrate, while pious Tancred pines, 595 
Of other's life, Erminia takes more care. 
Rather heal thou, the fierce Circaſſian's wounds 
To kill hereafter your deliverer ; 
So you'll be free from ties of gratitude, 
And this the fit reward for his deſert : 600 
Ah ! may it be, Erminia can endure 
To ſee the ſtrength, of this Circaſſian ſtern ? 
Can ſhe, without amaze, and horror think 
Upon his future combat, with her love ? 
Beſide the pleaſures of humanity, 6og 
M 2 What 
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What rapture wilt thou taſte, what dear delight, 
When with your pious and your ſanient hand 

You touch his noble breaſt ! then may glad health 
Succeed, and beauty in his cheeks revive ; 

And all thoſe charms that now are waſte and ſpent, 
Again become admir'd, and be your gitt. 611 
Part of his future glory thou wilt ſhare, 

Share in his actions and his high renown : 

His chaſte embraces will be thine, his love ; 

And happy hymen will unite your hearts: 615 
Among th' Italian dames and matrons ſage 

High honour wilt thou hold; fair Italy 

Where valour true, and true religion dwell. 

With ſuch vain hopes deceiv'd, ah filly maid ; 
Higheſt felicity, Erminia fond 020 
Did figure to herſelf ; yet were her thoughts 
Confuſed with a thouſand doubts, how beſt 
She cou'd ſecure her flight, how to deceive 
The guards, that ever round the city walls 
And palace high, patroll'd ; in ſuch a dire 625 
And dangerous war, the city's ample gates 
Are open'd not, but for ſome weighty cauſe. 

The fair Erminia, the companion was 
Of fam'd Clorinda, mighty championels ; 

With her ſhe us'd, to view the ſetting ſun, 6:0 

With her ſhe us'd, to hail the orient morn ; 

And when the day's bright ſplendors, all were ſpent, 

One bed, together held the lovely pair; 

And not a thought, but this of tender love, 

One virgin from the other, e er conceal'd, 635 
That 
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That kept ſhe ſecret, if Clorinda heard 

Her ſad, her deep complaints, to other caufe 
Thoſe ſorrows ſhe aſſign'd, and other cauſe 

She had indeed of woe ; ſuch was the love 
Between theſe virgins chaſte ; Erminia ſweet 649 
Unto her friend, had ever free acceſs : 
The door was open to the gentle dame, 

Whether Clorinda brave, in council fat, 

Or bright in armour battled in the field. 

One day the came, and fought a ſecret place, 645 
And penſive ſtopt and fad, revolving long 
Or by what means or light, ſhe cou'd conceal 
Her cloſe departure ; ; for a thouſand thoughts 
Aſſembled in her unreſolved heart; 

Various, diſcordant, and deſtroy'd her peace. 650 
At laſt ſhe ſaw on high Clorinda's arms, 
Clorinda's filver arms ſhe ſaw, and ſigh'd. 

Then mourning, to herſelf ; alas! how bleſt 
How fortunate | that beauteous championeſs; 
How do! envy her! yet not her charms, 655 
The faultleſſneſs of form, that female praiſe ! 
Long trailing garments hinder not her ſteps, 

Nor envious chambers her bright valour hide, 

Arms are her robes, and battle is her joy, 

Nor baſhfulneſs, nor fear, reſtrain her ſtrength. 660 

Alas, why did not heaven and nature kind 

Grant me a daring ſoul, and vigorous limbs ; 

Then might I change this robe, this lender veil, 

For the ſtrong cuiraſs, and the plumed helm : 

Nor burning ſuns ſhou'd then, or freezing ſkies 665 
M 3 Re- 
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Reſtrain my daring purpoſe, or the rage 
Of rains or bluſt'ring winds ; but I wou'd fight 
A private combatant, or joined in war 
With armies, by the ſun's, or moon's pale beams ; 
Nor then, cruel Argantes, hadſt thou fought 670 
Firſt with my lover ; I, thine untam'd rage 
Preventing, had perhaps him captive made : 
Then had he found, from an enamour'd foe 
A light and gentle yoke of ſervitude ; 
Inſtead of rugged bondage, he had met 675 
The gentleſt treatment, and the kindeſt care; 
This might have been; or elſe his fatal ſword 
Had open'd wide my breaſt, and piere d mine heart; 
The fatal blow had cur'd the wound of love: 
Then ſhou'd my ſoul, from this frail body freed 680 
In peace repoſe, perhaps the conqueror 
Might, on the body of his murder'd love 
Beſtow a grave, and tributary tear. 
Alas! I fancy things impoſſible, 
And loſe myſelf in labyrinths of thought; 685 
Yet wherefore ſhou'd I reſt, thus timorous 
And full of woe, why thus irreſolute 
Like an ignoble woman? I will go; 
My heart dares much and highly ; thoſe bright arms 
1'l ſeize ; this pond'rous ſhield I may ſuſtain, 690 
Tho' J am feeble, weak and delicate; 
Oh if it were, that love cou'd give me ſtrength, 
Love that gives boldneſs to the boldeſt, love 
That makes th' unwarlike ſtags, forget to fly 
And offer war ; yet, I not go to war, 695 
| I on- 
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I only have devis'd, midſt horrid arms 

A wiley ſtratagem, I only feign 

To be Clorinda, and her filver arms 

Aſſume I only, to ſecure my flight. 

And well I know, the keeper of the gate 700 

Dare not reſiſt Clorinda's fixt commands; 

Nor can I find another way than this, 

This only open lies, — oh gentle love 

Favour, this innocent, this fond deceit, 

Which you and chance inſpir'd; the time, the 
hour, 705 

Now fitteth beſt, while with the Emperor 

In private council, ſtrong Clorinda, ſtays. 

Thus the reſolv'd ; the fury of blind love 

Raſhly, that inſtant, urg'd the gentle dame; 

And thoſe reſplendent arms, with ſudden haſte 719 

She ſeiz d, and to a neighb'ring room convey'd ; 

The taſk was caſy, ſoon as there ſhe came | 

All elſe retir'd, and left the dame alone; 

And ſtealthy night, her cloſe defigns conceal'd ; 


Of theft, and ſecret love, the patroneſs 7I5 
And ſeeing now the Heavens, ſometimes with 
{tars | 


Scatter'd, and ſometimes cover'd quite with clouds; 
At once, without delay, th' enamour'd dame 
Secretly call'd a ſquire of wond'rous truſt, 
To whom and to a maid belov'd, ſhe told 720 
In part her purpoſe ; her deſigns of flight 
Diſcover'd, but ſhe feign'd another caule ; 
The faithful ſquire, had ſuddenly prepar'd 
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All that was neceſſary to her flight; 

Mean time Erminia fair, her limbs deſpoil'd 725 
Of her rich robes, that flow d unto her feet: 

In her white veſt, the beauteous virgin ſtood; 


So ſlender, it was wond'rous to behold ! 


And ſhe, who was companion in her flight ! 
Aſſiſted her, to ſheath her limbs in arms. 739 
Her beauteous neck, and locks of ſhining gold 
Were, by the rugged ſteel, oppreſs'd and bow'd; 
Her tender arm, the pend'rous target took, 

An inſupportable and heavy weight ; 

The burniſh'd ſteel exceſſive ſplendor ſhed : 735 


A military carriage, and proud port 


The gentle beauty feign'd ; faſt by her fide 
Love ſmil'd, for love was preſent, and rejoyc'd, 
As when Alcides took a female dreſs. 

Oh! with how vaſt a labour, ſhe ſuſtain'd 740 
That load unequal, and how ſlow her ſteps |! 
How did ſhe ſtrive to keep an equal pace 
With her companion, who before her went 
With circumſpection, to obſerve the ways; 

Love gave her courage, and inſpiring hope, 745 
And love, unto her tired limbs gave ſtrength ; 

At length ſhe reach'd the quarter, where her ſquire 
Waited, and ſwiftly mounted on her ſteed. 

Diſguis'd they went, thro' ſecret paths unknown, 
And ſought, by ways unus'd, to paſs unſeen ; 750 
At length, an armed multitude they met 
Whoſe poliſh'd targets, thro' the dark obſcure 
Caſt gleems of ſplendor ſharp ; yet none attempts 
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To ſtay their journey, and the ſhining bands 
Divide to give them way ; for thoſe white arms 755 

And enſigns, were acknowledg'd thro' the gloom. 

Nor yet, the fair Erminia went ſecure, 1 
For full of fear and dubious were her thoughts; [i 
| Dreading to be diſcover'd in the end, 3 
And oft repenting of her raſh attempt. 760 | | | 
At length ſhe reach'd the gate; and full of fear, | 

She thus, the keeper cautiouſly beguil'd. | 

I am Clorinda, open ſwift the gate, | 

I go to execute the King's commands. | 

The ſemblance of that daring championeſs, 765 

And female voice, aſſiſted the deceit 

For who would think, to ſee a gentle dame 
Unus'd to rugged armour, clad in ſteel, | 1 
Beſtriding a fierce courſer ? to her word | _ 
The porter ſoon obedience gave, and forth 770 

With her compeers, the virgin ſwiftly went : 

For ſafety then, through unfrequented vales, 

By winding hills, and tedious ways ſhe paſt. | 
At length, this fair adventurer ſtay'd her courſe 1 
Deep in a ſolitary vale; and thought 775 | | 
All her firſt hazards paſt, to be retain'd 

She had no fear ; but dangers new and ſtrange 
Themſelves preſented, dangers unforeſeen 

And perils difficult, that her fond haſte 

Had not before diſcover'd, had not mark' d. 780 
She now perceiv d it folly, clad in arms 
To paſs amidſt her furious enemies ; 


Yet | 
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Yet wou'd ſhe not her gentle ſex diſcloſe, 

Till in the preſence of her Knight the came ; 

To him a ſudden lover, and unknown, 785 
With ſpotleſs chaſtity, ſhe thought to come; 
Therefore ſhe ſtay'd, and in her better thought 
Became more cautious, and her ſquire addreſt. 

Oh faithful follower ! of your miſtreſs' fate, 
Thou muſt be fad Erminia's meſſenger ; 790 
Be wile, be diligent; go to the camp; | 
And get admiſſion to the ſumptuous tent 
Where Tancred wounded lies; then tell the Knight, 
Thy miſtreſs thro' a thouſand dangers comes 
To heal his hurts, if he will ſafety grant 795 
And peace ; ſweet peace | for love againſt me wars. 
So will his wounds be cur'd, my torments eas'd; 
Say, that the virgin, hath ſuch confidence 
Ir. his pure faith and honour, that ſhe fears 
Nor ſhame nor ſcorn, in his protection; 800 
And tell him only this ; if more he aſks 
Unfold no more ; but haſtily return : 

I, for this place affords ſecurity, 
Within this vally will mean time ſcjourn. 

Thus ſpoke the dame ; and ſwift to execute 805 
The charge impos'd, with winged haſte, he went ; 
And ſo diſcreetly wrought, he was receiv'd 
In friendly manner by the Chriſtian guards 
Aijſembling round him, and was introduc'd 
To the fick Knight, who heard his embaſſy 810 
With gentle looks; which told, in haſte he parts 

Leaving 
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Leaving the warrior in his troubled thoughts 
Rolling a thouſand doubts, to bring the news 
Of courteous welcome, to the anxious dame. 
In the mean time, Erminia, to whoſe fond 815 
Deſire, the ſhorteſt moment ſeem'd an age; 
An age of woe; in fancy to herſelf 
Recounts his ſteps, and thinks my Tancred's tent 
He now approaches, enters now, and now 
Returns ; and ſeems, which pains her to the heart, 
Not with his once accuſtom'd ſpeed to come. 821 
Thoughtleſs the maid advanc'd, and now aſcends 
The ſteep, whence all the camp in proſpect lay. 
'T was night, and wide her ſtarry veil ſhe drew 
Reſplendent o'er the heavens, without a cloud; 
And the fair moon upriſing, ſpread around 826 
Her filver rays, and on the whit'ned fields 
Shed living pearls ; when the enamour'd dame, 
Glorious as Cynthia, ſcatter'd thro' the heavens 
Glittering beams; and made, the vallies dumb, 830 
And ſilence kind, her counſellors of love. 
Beholding then the camp (ſhe ſaid) O fair 
And caſtle- like pavillions, where the youth 
Of Italy their dwelling have; how ſweet 
Methinks, from your white tents, bloweth the air, 
And gladdens all my ſoul as I approach : 836 
So may kind heaven, to my diſaſtrous lite 
Afford at length an innocent repoſe, 
Which I alone can ſeek in you ; alone 


Amidſt theſe arms, to me, you can give peace. 840 


Receive 
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Receive me then ; let me that pity find 
Love promiſes, and which I once enjoy'd 
When priſoner to the prince that I adore, 
Alas ! I covet not you ſhou'd replace 
Me in my royal father's throne ; I aſk 343 
Only, to ſerve in you, my lord fo lov'd ; 
That to Erminia will be happineſs. 

Thus did ſhe parle, nor yet did ſhe foreſee 
The ſudden blow that fortune had prepar'd ; 
For there ſhe ſtood, where Cynthia's filver beams 
With double ſplendor, on her armour ſhone ; 851 
And from a diſtance ſhining, might be ſeen 
The radiant glory, that inclos'd the maid ; 
While the great tygreſs on her ſnowy helm 
Shed light, and ſhew'd her, whereſoe'er ſhe went. 
So fortune wou'd ; in ambuſh nigh them lay 856 
A multitude of Chriſtians ; Poliphern 
And young Alcandro, fair Italians, 
And brothers, led the band ; there were they plac'd 
To iatercept the numerous flocks and herds $69 
Convey'd, to the beſieged Saracens ; | 
And keep that paſſage ; them Erminia ſaw, ' 
Started, and fled with ſwifteſt ſpeed away. 

But youthful Poliphern, before whole eyes 
His aged fire fell by Clorinda's hand ; 865 
Soon as he mark'd thoſe bright and filver ſpoils, 
Imagin'd, that he ſaw the championels ; 
At once the ſecret ſquadron he enflam'd, 
Nor cou'd the furies of his heart reſtrain : 


For 
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For haſty in his rage he was, and raſh: 870 
And cry'd (thou' rt dead) and bent his idle launce. 
Even as a chaced hind, intic'd by thirſt 

To ſeek a living and tranſparent ſtream, 
3 Whether from broken rocks deſcends the ſpring, 
Or darkſome glides high arching woods among; 
If there ſhe meets the dogs, where her tir'd limbs 
She ſought. to comfort, with the ſhade or rill ; 877 
She turns again to flight ; and quite forgets 
Her former heat, her former laſſitude. 

So ſhe ; while in the bottom of her heart, 880 
Love's thirſt enflam'd, fancy d to quench the fire 
And to repoſe her wand'ring mind, fatigu'd, 

In the kind joyful welcome of her Lord : 

When ſhe beheld her angry enemy 

Threat'ning her death, and heard the found of 
arms; | 885 

Forgot herſelf, forgot her firſt deſign, 

And urg'd, all timorous, her flying ſteed. 

Luckleſs Erminia fled: her courſer ſwift 

Left not his footſteps in the verdant plain, ä 1 

Fled the fair dame, and ſuddenly purſu'd 890 

By divers ways, the multitude of foes: 

The truſted ſquire did all too late return, 

For flow the - Vs he brought; then fled himſelf; 

And fear them ſcatter d over all the fields. 

But Alicandro, who alike beheld 895 

The feign'd Clorinda, as young Poliphern ; 

Yet wou'd not raſhly follow, but remain'd 

Cloſe filent in his ambuſh : to the chief 
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Sent haſty tidings ; that his brother chas'd 

No harmleſs fiocks, and herds, a prey ſecure, goo 

But terrible Clorinda, fugitive. 

Yet that 'twas ſhe, no reaſon cou'd he find; 

Clorinda, not a fingle championeſs 

But leader of an hoſt; or ſuch a time 

She muſt have choſe, for great occaſion 905 

And weighty undertaking ; this when heard, 

Godfredo, ordered him to execute 

His firſt commands, and ambuſh'd to remain : 

This accident, ſo wond'rous, reach the camp 

And thro' the tents of the Italians ſpread. 910 
Tancredo, who in deep ſuſpence remain'd 

From the firſt meſſage, introduc'd fo ſtrange ; 

Thus ſadly thought, alas! the gentle dame 

Hath ſought me out, in tender courteſy, 

And for my ſake, into this danger falln: 915 

Nor ſaid he more; but half his heavy arms 

Snatched up in haſte, and ſprung upon his ſteed, 

Silent unknown, and thus in new purſuit 

Went ſwift, among the ſands and vallies green, 
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CAN T O the Seventh. 


> RMINIA eſcapes from her purſu- 
ers, and is entertained by a ſhep- 
herd; and Tancred falls into the 


ſnares of Armida, and is ſhut up 
in an enchanted caſtle: Raymondo 


is elected by lot, in the place of Tan- 
cred, to engage with Argantes, and God ſends an 
Angel down to his protection. Satan ſeeing the Dan- 


ger of Argantes, incites a ſoldier to ſhoot at Ray- 
mondo, 


A . 


mondo, and that chief is wounded ; both armies 
ruſh to the engagement, and the Saracens are 
chaced to the city ; when the infernal ſpirits raiſe 
a ſtorm, which throws the Chriſtians into confu- 
fion, and they are purſu'd by the Infidels to their 
very camp, where Godfrey compels the enemy to 
retire, 
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> EAN TIME, Erminia fair is forc'd 
. along | 


<> By her ſwift ſteed, thro' wild and 


Ss gloomy ways 

And ancient foreſts rude; nor could her hand 
Weak and fatigu'd command the reins; ſhe ſeem'd 
Depriv'd of ſenſe ; and her ungovern'd ſteed 5 
Did hurry her, thro' deſerts all forlorn 

Even at his will; till ſhe had diſappear'd 

Quite, from the fight of her eluded foes, 

And it was fruitlefs, further to purſue, 

As after a laborious tedious chace, 10 


N Panting 
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Panting and ſad the weary hounds retire ; 
When all the traces of the game are loſt, 
And deep in woods conceal'd, the beaſt is ſafe: 
So wearied and faint, the Chriſtian knights 
Returned back; ſo full of rage and ſhame: 15 
Yet ſtill Erminia loſt, and fearful, fled, 
Nor ever turn'd to ſee if ought purſu'd. 

All night the virgin fled, and all the Day, 
And wander'd, without counſel, without guide ; 
Nor did ſhe hear or ſee, ought but her ſighs 29 
And her own tears; till at the evening hour, 
When the bright ſun did from his flaming car 
Unlooſe his ſmoaking horſes, and retir'd 
To reſt in Thetis waves ; the virgin reach'd 
The ſandy banks of Jordan's cryſtal ſtream, 25 
There on the ſhore ſhe light, and there repos'd : 
Nor food ſhe took, but on her miſeries 
The virgin fed, and all her drink was tears ; 
And ſleep, that unto wretched mortals brings 
The comforts of ſweet quiet, and repoſe, 39 
Deadning the ſenſe of ills; his downy wings 
Peaceful and tender round the virgin ſpread ; 
And love himſelf, with various images 
Forbore, to break the gentle dames repoſe ; 
Nor did ſhe wake; until the joyful ſong 35 
Of early Birds, that hail'd the riſing Day 
Pierced her tender ear : the murmuring brooks 
And groves among, the gentle breezes play'd, 
O'er ſtreams and beds of flowers; her languid eyes 


She open'd, and at diſtance then beheld 40 
The 
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The huts, of ſolitary ſhepherd ſwains z 
A rural ſcene ! of trees and tinkling ſtreams 
The ſound, again provok'd her fighs and woe. 

At length, her ſorrows and complaints were broke 
By a diſtinct, ſtrange, and alarming noiſe ; 45 
It ſeem'd and was, mixt with paſtoral found 
Of oaten reed, that from a rude break came: 

She roſe, and thither bent her feeble ſteps, 

And ſaw, an old man in the pleaſant ſhade; 

He ſung unto his flock, and three young ſons 50 
Sat, framing baſkets of the bending twigs, 

And liſten'd to their father's melody. 

Seeing !uch ſtrange and ſudden arms appear, 

They were amaz d; but them, Erminia ſweet 
Saluted, and with gentleſt words, affur'd, 55 
Uncovering her eyes, and golden hair; 

And ſaid, O happy race! belov'd by heaven, 
Your innocent employment ye purſue; 

Theſe dreadful arms unto your gentle toil 

No warfare bring, or to your charming ſongs. 60 

And then ſhe added, venerable fire ! 

While burning war, conſumes the countries round, 
How can you ſtill, maintain your placid ſtate 
date from the fear of military rage? 

He aniwer'd, O my fon ! my harmleſs flocks 65 
And family, is always ſafe from ſcorn 
And hoſtile outrage ; and the noiſe of war 
Hath never yet diſturb'd, this part remote; 


| Or, it is grateful unto heaven, to guard 
Tix innocence and bleſs'd humility 70 


Na Of 
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Of ſhepherd ſwains. Or elle, even as the ſtroke 
Of thunder, falls upon the lofty hill 

fot on the plain below; even ſo the rage 
Of war, and ruin ſtrange, overwhelms the proud 
Palaces of Kings; nor the rough ſoldier, makes 75 
Our ſcorn'd, neglected, poverty his prey. 
Oh poverty! neglected and deſpis'd 
By others, dear to me ; beyond the pomp 
And royalty of power: no toilſome care, 
No wiſh for honour, thirſt of othe:'s good, 8 
But ſweet contentment in my boſom dwells : 
Within this living ſtream I quench my thirſt, 
Nor dread, that poiſon, ſhould in that be thrown ; 
And this my harmleſs flock, affords me milk 
Wholeſome repaſt ! and yields me covering. 85 
Little my wiſh, for little are the needs 
Of nature, little are the wants of life. 
Theſe are my ſons; it is their care preſerves 
Their father's flocks, and ſervants I have none ; 
And thus I dwell, theſe lonely groves among, go 
And gaze with pleaſure on the bounding deer, 
Or fiſh, whoſe glittering fins divide the waves, 
Or birds, who ſpread to heav'n their painted plumes. 
Time was ; for mortals in their youthful age 
Glory; that other pleaſures fir'd my foul, 95 
And much I did diſdain to tend my flocks, 
And fled unheeding from the happy fields ; 
Proud Memphis I have ſeen, and in the court 
Of Egypt, midſt the miniſters of Kings 
Poſſeſt a noble poſt ; and tho' I ſprung 100 

From 
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From humble ſhepherd ſwains, yet did I ſee 
And mark, the foul iniquities of courts. 
And there enticed by the charms of hope, 
Long time, did I endure, what much diſpleas' d 
My ſoul; but, with the flow'ry years of youth 105 
Hope fail'd, and all my ardent confidence; 
I ſought the calm repoſe of humble life, 
And fighed for my long, long, ruin'd Peace; 
And ſaid, O court farewel ! e'er fince, retir'd 
I have been happy in theſe friendly woods. 110 
While thus, the old man ſpoke. Erminia hung 
Intent and filent on his wiſe diſcourſe ; ; 
And his grave words, that ſunk into her heart, 
Appeas'd the tempeſt in her troubled ſoul ; 
After much thought, the gentle dame reſolvd 11 5 
Secluded, in this ſolitude to dwell, 
Till fortune ſhould affiſt her wiſhed return. 
Oh virtuous man ! Oh ſhepherd fortunate ! 
(The virgin cries) who hath experienc'd ill; 
I envy not the heaven of your ſweet ſtate! 120 
Grant therefore pity to my miſeries; | 8 
Receive me with you, to the happineſs 
Of ſhepherd's life, and let me live with thee; 
Perhaps my heart, within theſe holy ſhades, 
Part of her mortal ſorrows may unload. 125 
If gold or gems, which vulgar ſouls adore, 
Were idols of thy withes ; thou might'ſt take 
Abundant wealth, from this which I poſſeſs, 
Such as might ſatisfy thy large deſires. 
She ſpoke, and from her bright eyes, trickled down 
N 3 The 
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The ſilver ſtreaming tear, and then ſhe told 131 
Part of her ſad misfortunes ; then ſhe wept, 
And with her wept, the pious ſhepherd old, 

With conſolations ſweet, he chear'd the maid, 
And all the ardour of paternal zeal ; 135 
He brought her to his aged wite, to whom heaven 
Had given an heart conformable to his: 

The virgin there, her royal robes reſign'd, 

And hid, her bright hair, with an homely veil ; 
Tho' ſtil] her tender limbs, and beauteous looks 
Did ill beſeem, a dweller of the woods. 141 
No habit vile, could hide her beauty's charms, 
Her graceful air, and ſtriking majeſty; 

The brightneſs of her royal excellence 

Shone forth, diſtinguith'd thro' her humble toils; 
She drove her flocks to paſture, and recall'd 146 
With a ſmall wand, thoſe flocks unto the fold, 
Then with her hands, the hairy teat ſhe preſt, 

And gather'd, in the pail, the flowing milk. 

4 And often, when her ſheep o'ercome with heat 
Sought the deep foreſt, and beneath the ſhade 151 
Lay panting ; did ſhe cut the beeches rind, 
Andcarv'd his name, whom her fond heart admir'd, 
A thouſand ways; engraving, of her ſtrange 
Unhappy loves, the bitter ſad ſucceſs 155 
Upon a thouſand trees; and then ſhe read 
What ſhe had writ, wetting her cheeks with tears. 
And weeping ſaid. Ye friendly trees! retain 
This woeful ſtory ever, If ſome time 
Beneath your grateful ſhades, a lover kind 160 
May 
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May come to find repoſe, then will he feel 

Dear pity touch his boſom, for my grief 

80 various and ſo great. Then will he ſay 

That fate and love, gave an unjuſt return 

To ſuch unalterable conſtancy, 3 

Vet may it be, if ever gracious heaven 

Liſtens unto a mortal's ardent prayers; 

That he, unto theſe deſerts huge, may come, 

He, who perhaps the fond Erminia ſcorns; 

And caſting on the Earth his looks, where lye 170 

Bury d my feeble frail remains; one tear, 

One ſigh, perhaps, may give unto my woes, 

As the reward of poor Erminia's love. 

And then, tho' miſerable was my life 

My ſpirit ſhall be bleſs'd in death; my bones 175 

And aſhes cold, enjoy that happineſs 

That was forbid Erminia to enjoy. 

Thus, to the foreſts deaf, the fair complain'd, 

And her bright eyes two fountains were of tears. 
Tancred mean time, who ſought Erminia, 180 

Wander'd far off, where fortune him conſtrain'd, 

And following the tracts, which he obſerv'd, 

He bent his courſe, unto a foreſt wild ; 

The trees were horrible, the breaks obſcure, 

And ev'ry footſtep now grew indiſtinct; 185 

He could no more diſcern the marks new made, 

Yet doubtfully the chief purſu'd his way, 

And liſten'd, with attention, as he went, 

To hear the noiſe of horſes, and of arms. 

And if diſturbed by the nightly breeze, 190 

N 4 Shook 
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Shook the light Aſpen leaves; or if a beaſt 
Or vagrant bird, ruſtled amidſt the boughs; 
Thither he ſpur'd his ſteed; and haſt' ning, turn'd 
To ſmalleſt noiſe; at length, with toil he got 
Out of the Wood ; the kind moon's filver beams 
Conducted him, thro' deſerts all unknown; 196 
And following, a ſound at diſtance heard, 
He reach'd the place from whence the rumour came; 
And ſoon arriv'd, where a full fountain pour'd 
Down from the living ſtone, abundant ſtreams 200 
Sparkling and clear ; that in one channel join'd 
Over the rough rocks roar'd : here Tancred ſtay'd 
His troubled ſteps; and call'd, yet anſwer'd none 
Save echo, unſeen nymph, from her lone cave 
Amidſt the rude abrupt; and there the Knight 205 
Saw the fair morning, with unclouded brows 
Ariſe, all bluſhing in the Orient. 
Sacdliy the warrior figh'd; and blamed heaven, 
That to his lofty hopes deny'd ſucceſs ; 
And vow'd revenge, if any injury 210 
Befel his loved dame; at length the chief 
Back to the plain reſolved to return, 
Tho? yet be with'd not of the way; befide 
The time preſcrib'd for combat, near approach'd, 
With proud Argantes the Egyptian Knight, 215 
As he advanc'd, along the dubious path 
Near and more near, a trampling horſe he heard ; 
At length, as thro' a narrow vale he rode 
Muſing, he ſaw a Man, in ſemblance like 


An hait'ning courier : in his hand he hook 220 
A bend- 


; . 25 I - l 


20 


JERUSALEM. 185 


A bending rod, behind him hung an horn 
As is the uſe with us: Tancredo croſt 
His way, enquiring mildly, for the road 
That would conduct him to the Chriſtian camp. 
He, in Italian anſwer'd. All in haſte 225 
go, on potent Boemond's commands. 
Him Tancred follow'd ; for he thought the man 
His uncle's meſſenger, and ſought to ſpeak 
With the diſſembler ; till at length, they reach 
Where a black, filthy, and a marſhy lake, 230 
Inclos'd a caſtle ſtrong. ' There they arriv'd 
What time, the bright ſun now fatigu'd, retir'd 
Unto the habitation, where dwell'd night. 
The courier, ſounded loud a warning blaſt, 
Unto the fortreſs ; from the tower, with haſte 235 
Deſcends the bridge ; when thus the meſſenger. 
If thou'rt a Latine, here thou may'ſt ſojourn 
Till Phœbus ſhines again: this caſtle ſtrong 
Not three days ſince, Coſenza's valiant count 
Took from the Paynim power. The warrior 249 
Gaz'd on the fortreſs, for impregnable 
It was, by ſituation and by art. 
Yet did he fear, leaſt fatal treachery 
Or foul enchantment, lay conceal'd within 
A place ſo fortify'd ; tho' he was us'd 246 
To all the hazards of impending death ; 
Nor ſhew'd he ſign of fear; for his ſtrong arm 
Led him ſecure, thro' ev'ry enterprize 
Where chance or choice him guided; yet the chief, 
For 


| 
| 


186 The Derivexy of 


For he was bound unto a combat dire, 250 
Car'd not a new adventure to atchieve. 
Before the caſtle, where the crooked bridge 
Extended to a meadow large, he ſtay'd 
His ſteps, and reſted ; and no more purſu'd, 
(Tho' much invited) his perfidious guide: 255 
When ſudden on the bridge, an armed Knight 
With ſemblance fierce and violent, appear'd ; 
Who waving terribly a naked ſword, 
Thus, with a threatning cruel accent, ſpoke. 
Thou, who by chance or willingly, hath come 
Unto the fair Armida's fatal land, 261 
All flight is vain. Deſpoil thyſelf of arms, 
And yield, to ſlaviſh chains, thy captive hands; 
Enter this guarded door; and to the laws 
Submit, that ſhe on other's hath impos d; 265 
And never hope again to ſee the Heaven, 
Ne'er to grow old with years, or white with age, 
Except you ſwear, to join thy puiſſance 
With th' others, who againſt the nations war 
That bear the name of Chriſt. At once, alarm'd 
Tancredo ſtopt ; for well he knew his arms 271 
And voice. Rambaldo, faithleſs Gaſcoigner ! 
Who parted with Armida, and forſook 
For that falſe maid, his country and his faith ; 
And was defender, of thoſe cuſtoms vile 275 
That were eſtabliſh'd in that magick tower. 
The pious warrior bluſh'd for holy ſcorn, 
And anſwer'd. Curſt apoſtate ! guilty wretch |! 
I am that Tancred, who in arms ſupports 


Ever 
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Ever the cauſe of Chriſt, his champion true; 280 

Whole valour conquers all his rebel foes, 

As thou ſhalt ſoon experience : and this ſword 

Shall be the miniſter of Heaven's revenge. 

When that great name was heard, contuſion ſeiz'd 

The guilty warrior; pale for dread, he ſeem'd; 

Yet to conceal his conſternation, faid: 286 

NM, Tancred was thine hap, to wander here 

Where thou muſt die, and where thy boaſted 
ſtrength 


Oppreſs'd, will be ſubdu d; and thy proud head 


Lopt from thy ſhoulders, and to Godfrey ſent 290 


A gift, if nothing elle I ſend to day,. 


The Pagan ſpoke, and for the light of en Z 


Was ſpent, that ſcarce the warriors cou'd deſcry 

Each others arms ; there ſuddenly appear'd 

Unaumber'd lamps, that caſt a day around 295 

And clear'd the clouded air; the caſtle high 

Shone forth, as on a well adorned ſtage 

Appears, in nightly pomp, the lofty ſcene : 

Upon a terras ſat Armida fair, 

And tho' unſeen, ſhe all things heard and ſaw. 

The noble hero ſoon, himſelf, prepar'd, 301 

Ardent to try the fatal chance of arms; 

Alighting from his courſer: for he ſaw 

On foot, his faithleſs enemy, advance 

Cover'd with his huge target; his bright helm 305 

Was clos'd, and dreadful ſhone his naked ſword 

In act to ſtrike ; gainſt whom, th' intrepid Prince 

Ruſh'd on, with furious voice and countenance ſtern. 
The 
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The falſe Rambaldo, traverſt oft the ground 
Collected in his arms, and feigned blows; 310 
Him Tancred, tho' fatigu'd he was and weak, 
Follow'd with reſolution, and oppreſt ; 

And where Rambaldo from his force retir'd, 
There with the ſwifteſt fury, he aflail'd, 

He conquer'd, he purſu'd, and fore the eyes 315 
Of his fierce foe, the warrior wav'd his ſword. 
And there with greateſt fury ſtruck, where lite 
Kept its chief reſidence ; at his proud threats 

And rude aſſault, the Gaſcoigne warrior ſhook ; 
And often turn'd aſide to ſhun the force 320 
Of his ſtrong arm : now with his ſhield he ſtrives, 
Now with his ſword, to oppoſe the furious ſtrokes 
That fell, from the enraged warrior. 

Yet found he not in ſwiftneſs ſuch defence, 

As cou'd avoid his enemies aſſault. 325 
Cleft was Rambaldo's ſhield, his helm was cruſh'd 
And pierc'd, and bath'd in blood were all his arms; 
Nor did the Chriſtian hero, give a blow 
That did not wound his Paynim enemy ; 
He trembled ; for diſdain, and infamy, 330 
Conſcience, and love uniting, ſtung his heart. 
At laſt fo careleſs, thro' deſpair he grew, 
That neither death he fear'd, nor Tancred ſhunn'd, 
But hurl'd away his ſhield ; in both his hands 
Raiſing his ſword, as yet unſtain'd with blood ; 
And cloſing with his dreadful adverſary 336 
Aimed a daring blow ; nor was there ought 
Of plate or mail that cou'd reſiſt the ſtroke, 

Deep 
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Deep was the gaſh, and to the ribs it pierc'd. 
Again, he ſtruck him on the ample brow, 340 
And loudly rung the bright and ſounding ſteel, 

Yet pierc'd he not the helmet; tho the Prince 
Reel'd with the ſtroke, a while irreſolute ; 
Tancredo was enflamed with revenge, 

Rage fluſh'd his cheecks, and ſparkled in his eyes; 
His ardent glances, thro' his viſier ſhone, 346 
And horrid were the gnaſhing of his teeth : 

Nor cou'd the treacherous Paynim, more ſuſtain 
The ſight and terror of his aſpect fierce ; 

He mark'd the brandiſh'd ſteel; and in his breaſt 
Felt it, in dreadful apprehenſion, 351 
Then leapt aſide; in vain the blow deſcends 
And ſtrikes againſt a pillar, nigh the bridge ; 

And thence a thouſand ſparkles flew to Heaven, 
While horror froze the coward Pagan's heart. 355 
Towards the bridge he fled ; and all his hope 

Of ſafety plac'd in flight ; with ſudden ſteps 
Tancred purſu'd the traytor, and his hand 
Stretch'd out, had almoſt ſeiz d him by the neck: 
When lo! high ſuccour to the fugitive, 360 
Extinguiſh'd were the lamps, and ev'ry ſtar 
At once ; nor to the blinded night, remain'd 
One beam of Cynthia in the wanting ſky. 
Amidſt, the horrors of a gloom fo great 
And ſuch enchantments, Tancred cou'd no more 
Purſue, or ſee the Paynim as he fled, 360 
Nothing he ſaw ; and with uncertain feet 
Went doubtful ; till at laſt his errant ſteps 
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Trod on a threſhold, and e'er well aware 
Enter'd, unknowingly the place; but ſoon 370 
The cloſing gate alarms him, that on hoarſe 

And ſtrident hinges roar'd ; and in a vault, 

All dark, and all obſcure, the chief inclos'd. 

So ſtrives a fiſh, in the Comacchian gulph, 
Shunning th' impetuous fury of the waves 375 
That foam and roar, and feeks, to find a ſmooth 
And gentle ſea for ſhelter, but in vain ; 

The watry priſon, whirling dreadful round 
Incloſes him, nor can he thence return ; 

For ſuch the furious indraught of floods; 380 
To this ſeraglio of the ſea, acceſs 

Is ever open, egreſs ever ſhut. 

Tancredo thus. For ſo the priſon dark 

Was form'd by ſtrange enchantment, that to all 


The entrance open lay, but to return 385 


Impoſſible, from that deteſted place 
Man never yet eſcap'd, with his ſtrong hand 
Tancredo ſtrikes the gate, but waſtes in vain 
His ſtrength ; mean time, he hears a voice exclaim, 
Yield thee a priſoner, to Armida yield, 399 
And fear not death ; for here thou ſhalt remain 
Bury'd alive, the reſidue of thy days 
And woeful years. It ſpoke, but no return 
The hero made, who overwhelm'd with grief 
Sigh'd from the bottom of his heart ; and love 
Accus'd, and fate, and his own fooliſhneſs, 396 
And the deceits of others ; to himſelf 
Thus ſilently. It were ſmall loſs to loſe 
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The heavenly beam of the all chearing ſun; 


But J alas, have loſt the happy beams 400 

Of my far brighter ſun, and never more 

Perhaps ſhall I return, where my fad ſoul 

May thoſe divine and charming rays, enjoy. 

Then thought he of the huge Circaſſian, 

And mourn'd ; and ſaid, The combat now is void, 

And there is reaſon he ſhou'd Tancred ſcorn ; 406 

Mine is the fault, eternal the diſgrace. 

Thus did the cares of honour and of love 

Prey on his foul ; and this fam'd warrior's heart 

Oppreſs'd : while he afflicts himſelf in vain, 410 

The raſh Argantes, on his bed of down 

Deſpis'd all reſt, within his ſavage heart 

Such was his hate of peace, ſuch his defire 

Of blood, and love of glory ; that he long'd 

For the fixth morn, tho' yet his wounds unheal'd. 

The night preceding, that expected day, 416 

The furious Pagan unto fleep's ſoft power 

Scarcely inclin'd his eyes: and from his couch 

Aroſe, while darkneſs palpable, obſcur'd 

The hemiſphere ; and e er the mountain tops 420 

Shone with the ſpringing day: then to his ſquire 

Exclaimed. Haſte, Oh haſte, and bring my arms. 

His dreadful arms were brought : not thoſe of old 

The giant us'd to wear in fight ; but arms 

By Aladine beſtow'd ; a precious gift. 425 

Thro? eagerneſs, he ſcarcely caſt a look 

To mark their excellence ; now ſheath'd im ſteel 

Argantes itood, nor with the weight inclin'd ; 
| His 
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His wonted ſword he girds upon his thigh, 

Of fineſt temper, and of ancient proof ; 430 
As with its horrible and ſanguine hair 

Shines a dire comet, thro' the ſcorched ſky ; 

That changes kingdoms, and brings peſtilence, 
Jo guilty tyrants, a portentous light. 


— So ſhone the Paynim, blazing in his arms, 435 


And roll'd his eye-balls, drunk with rage and blood ; 

His furious actiong breathed all around 

Horror immenſe ; and threats of death, his looks 

Caſt upon all; none of his {quires ſuſtain'd 

His fiery glances, but all trembling ſtood 440 

At diſtance ; o'er his head, his naked ſword, 

Threatning, he wav'd; and ſtruck the empty air. 

Then furiouſly began. That Chriſtian chief 

Who was ſo hardy, as to cope with me, 

Conquer'd ; ſhall ſink upon the bloody earth, 445 

And all his ſcatter'd locks be ſoil'd with duſt : 

Then living ſhall he fee, this victor hand 

Tear off his arms, to the reproach of Chriſt ; 

Nor ſhall he fo intreat me with his prayers, 

But vultures ſhall devour his mangled limbs. 450 
Even as a lordly bull, whom jealous love 

Irritates with his furious ſtings, doth roar 

Over the fields, and with his bellowings 

Augments his burning rage; ſtriking the trees 

With his ſtrong horns, and threatning battle vain 

To th' empty winds : he throws the ſand around 

And from afar, his eager rival dares 457 


To mortal battle in the echoing wood. 
Such 
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Such was the Paynim's indignation. 
He calls an herald, and with haſte commands. 
Speed to the camp, and in my name defy 461 
Chriſt's champion. As he ſpoke, He mounts his 
horſe 

And brings his priſoner with him : thus he ruſh'd 
Unto the hill, precipitate and raſh. 

Then blew a bugle ſhrill, that all the fields 465 
Did loudly echo to the hoſtile noiſe, 
Louder than thunder roaring from the clouds 
It ſtruck the hearers with amaze, the Lords 
Who fought for Chriſt, the dreadful rumour heard, 
That were aſſembled in the leader's tent; 470 
The herald his defiance told; and firſt 
Challeng'd Tancredo, but excluded none : 
Godfredo caſt around his cautious eyes 
At leiſure, with perplext and dubious thoughts; 
And yet, tho much he lock d, and much revoly'd, 
Did no one undertake the great emprize; 476 
Abſent were all the flower of Chriſtian Knights, 
And tidings none, of Tancred ſince he went; 
Boemond far off, and banith'd from the band 
Was that ſtrong Prince who flew Gernando proud; 
And thoſe fam'd ten, that chos'n were by lot, 481 
And all the flower, and glory, of the war 
Follow'd Armida falſe ; hiding their flight 
In ſilent darkneſs: all the reſt, of hand 
And courage ſtrong, quiet and bluſhing ſat; 485 
For none in ſuch great peril, fought to win 
Renown, fear conquer'd all the ſenſe of ſhame. 

0 Their 
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Their ſilence, down caſt looks, and ev'ry ſign 
Inform'd their leader of their ſecret dread ; 
Who, burning with a generous diſdain, 490 
Roſe from his ſeat, with ſudden eagerneſs, 
And faid : I deem that wretch unworthy life, 
Who dares not hazard it in glorious arms, 
Suffering this Paynim vilely to defy 
And ſcorn, the honour of the Chriſtian hoſt. 495 
But let my camp fit {till in peace, and view 
Their leader's hazard in the liſted field, 

Idly ſecure ! haſte, haſte, and bring my arms. 
He ſpoke. His arms were in an inſtant brought. 
But good Raymondo, now in years mature ; 
Mature in cautious counſel and advice, 501 
Than whom, in all the camp no chief was known 

For greater might; advanc'd before the Prince, 
And gravely thus: Oh never let it be, 
Upon one head to venture all this camp; 505 
Our leader thou, no fingle warrior, 

And publick and not private were the loſs, 
Should'ſt thou miſcarry; upon thee our faith 

And holy empire reſt, thou muſt deſtroy 

Proud Babel's kingdom; labour thou, great man 
With prudence, and the ſceptre of command; 
To others leave the toil of arms and war. 512 
And I, tho' age hath bent your warrior down, 
Will yet repreſs this Pagan's infolence ; 

Let others ſhun the rage of war, I ſeek 515 
For no excuſes in theſe ſilver locks; 

Oh that I was, in the vigour of thoſe years 
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That ye enjoy, who trembling ſtand around 
Refuſing this adventure; yet unmov'd 
By ſhame, and indignation, gainſt the man 520 
Who ſcorneth Chriſt, and mocketh at your power. 
Oh that I was as once, when in the fight 
Of all Germania, and the mighty court 
Of ſecond Conrad, cruel Leopold 
I flew, in fingle combat ; and obtain'd 62 
More glory, to have ſpoil'd a man to ſtrong, 
Than it I ſhou'd, unarm'd and alone, 
Numbers of this ignoble foe deſtroy : 
Had I the fame ſtrength now and the ſame youth, 
This boaſting Paynim, had not now ſurviv'd ; 
But whatſoc'er I am, as yet my heart 5 
Faints not, and yet mine age is undiſmay'd. 
If on this bloody field I fall, the proud 
Argantes ſhall not boaſt his victory ; 
Give me mine arms: this day ſhall to my life 335 
New honours add, and deeds illuſtrious. 
So ſpoke the noble Sage, and his ſharp words 
Like ſpurs, impell'd the valour of the reſt ; 
They, who before were timorous and mute, 
Now with proud boaſts, the dubicus fight demand ; 
Nor was there one refus'd the enterprize : 541 
Great was the clamour of the warriors 
Claiming the combat: Baldwin firſt aroſe, 
Rugier and Guelpho, both the Guido's fam'd 
In arms, and Stephen fierce, and Gernier ſtrong; 
And Pyrrhus, who contriv'd the ſtratagem, 546 
By which great Boëmond conquer'd Antioch ; * 
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Then Eberard, Rodolpho, Rofimond, 

A Scottiſh, Iriſh, and a Britiſh chief, 

With many a boaſting word the combat claim'd ; 

Edward alike, and his Gildippes fair ; 553 

Thoſe wedded Lovers! for the combat ſu'd. 

But far above them all, the valiant ſage 

Expreſt a burning eagerneſs for fight; 

All arm'd he ſtood ; all ſheath'd in glittering ſteel ; 

Except his helm, that ſhone like flaming fire. 5 56 

To whom Godiredo thus : Of ancient worth 

Thou living mirror ! thy great courage, adds 

New ſtrength to us, by inſpiration ſtrange ; 

In thee the honour and the diſcipline, 560 

And art of war, with glorious fplendor ſhines, 

If ten thy peers, in valour and in age 

Amidit theſe numerous legions cou'd be found; 

Soon thou'd I Babel's pride repreſs, and ſpread 

The Chriſtian croſs from Theule to furtheſt Inde; 

But now ] pray thee yield, thy valour old 566 

Reſerve for times of greater need ; permit 

The reſt, within an urn, to caſt their names, 

And truſt the judgment to impartial chance. 

The chief, whom God in his high will elects, 570 

Fortune and fate to him doth miniſter. 

Nor yet Raymondo from his earneft ſuit 

Took off his thoughts, but with the reft, his name 

Impatient wrote : Godfredo in his helm 

Gathers the ſcrouls, and toſſes them and ſhakes ; 

Then drew the lot; and on the firſt, was writ 

The name of Raymond, of Toloſa Lord. 77 
The 
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The name of Raymond was by all receiv'd 
With ſhouts of joy; the reſt, allow the choice 
Nor blame their fate; his front and countenance 
New vigour fill'd, as if he had reſumd 581 
His youthful Days again : even as a ſnake 
Bright in the glitter of new ſcales, like gold 
Reſplendent ſhines, and ſparkles in the ſun ; ; 
But chiefly, him the Chriſtian Lord applauds, 58 5 
And conquelt prophecies, and gives him praiſe : 
Then from his fide, Godfredo took his Word. 
And giving it Raymondo; thus began : 

This is the ſword, with which in Saxony 
Rubello, haughty Frank! did uſe to fight; 5 90 
From him by force I took it, and his life 
Took with it, by a thouſand wounds: with this 
Still have I conquer'd : take it warrior ; 

And may it prove as fortunate with thee. 

Mean while, of theſe delays impatient, 595 
The proud Argantes threatning loud, exclaims : 
Oh warlike people ! race invincible 
Of Europe! lo! an Eaſtern warrior 
Singly defies your hoſts : let Tancred come; 
Tancred, whoſe valour is fo terrible, 600 
If in that valour Tancred can confide : 

Or lies he on his pillow, till the night 
Arrives, and once more ſhields him from my 
power. 
Then come ſome other, if he fears; and band 
By band come all together, foot and horſe; 605 
Becauſe none ſingly dares contend with me, 
O 3 In 
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In all thoſe boaſting armed multitudes. 

Benold ! the tomb where lies Maria's fon, 

Why come ye not great men ? Why not fulfil 

The vows, that ye have made? Behold the way, 

Or keep ye, for ſome greater need, your ſtrength * 
With ſuch abuſe the furious Saracen 612 

Defy'd the Chriſtian armies, and infpir'd 

Rage in the hearts of all; but Raymond chief, 

No longer could endure the dire diſgrace ; 615 

Inflamed with his taunts ; valour incens'd 

Becomes more terrible, if ſharpen'd keen 

By challenges and treats. Breaking delay 

He mounts his furious courſer ſuddenly, 

Strong Aquilino, from his ſwiftneſs nam'd. 620 
The ſteed was bred by Tagus' flow'ry bank, 

Where oft, the mother of the War-horſe fierce, 

When comes the glowing ſeaſon of deſire 

That rouſes tranſport, in her madding heart ; 

Caſts up her head againſt the genial air, 625 

And of the fruitful wind, receives the ſeed; 

And thus, conceiving by the burning blaſts, 

Oh wonderful! ſhe brings her offspring forth. 

Had you beheld the rapid Aquiline, | 

You would have ſaid the lighteſt wind of Heav'n 

Had been his fire ; fo ſwift he was, his hoof 631 

When o'er the ſands he took his ſwift career, 

Left not a tract behind; or when he turn'd 

The ring, impetuous to the right and left: 

Ray mondo mounted on this furious ſteed 635 


Ruſh'd to the charge, in Heaven his confidence. 
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Oh Lord ! that dideſt turn, againſt the curſt 


Goliah, David's inexperienc'd arms; 
And broughteſt that huge giant, Iſrael's plague, 
To his end, by a child's hand, and little ſtone 640 
Oh grant! by like example and like grace, 
That this proud felon be ſubdu'd by me; 
That feeble age may now oppreſs his pride, 
As feeble youth oppreſs'd the Philiſtine. 

Thus pray'd the Count. Has prayers ſtrengthen'd 

with hope 645 

In God ſecure; aroſe before his throne 
Fervent, as th' element of fire aſcends 
To Heaven, by its own nature. Him the fire 
Eternal heard, and from th' Angelick hoſts 
Selects a ſeraph wing'd ; and gives in charge 650 
Raymondo to defend, and keep him ſafe 
From Paynim's might, and make him conqueror. 
The Angel, that was choſen for the guard 
Of good Raymondo by high Providence, 
From the firſt day, in which the chief began 655 
The dangerous pilgrimage of human lite ; 
Soon as he heard, th' Almighty's new commands, 
That he ſhou'd take the weight of his defence ; 
Aſcends a lofty rock, where all the arms 
Divine, were plac'd of the Angelick hoſts. 660 
There is the lance perſerv'd by which, ſubdu'd 
In fight, the dragon fell ; and there are kept 
The thunders bright againſt the day of wrath, 
And all the horrid plagues and fearful ills 
That fall on man unſeen : The trident there 665 
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Is hung aloft, to wretched human race 

The terror firſt; when e'er the ſeaſon comes, 

When his angry arm the firm foundations ſhakes 

Of the vaſt earth, and cities overturns. 

He ſaw, among the arms that flamed there, 670 

A target of the brighteſt Adamant, 

So huge, that it cou'd cover all the lands 

And nations, from the hills of Caucaſius 

To ſky ſupporting Atlas ; by this ſhield 

Are holy cities kept, and Princes juſt. 675 

This took the Angel, and by Raymond ſtood 

Unſeen, with the impenetrable targe. 

Mean time, a various anxious multitude 

Cover'd the walls, and the Barbarian King 

Sent forth Clorinda, and a numerous band, 680 

Prepar'd for war ; upon the mountain's top 

To ſtretch their ſquadrons, nor deſcend below : 

On th' other fide, a warlike troop advanc'd 

Wuh expedition, from the Chriſtian camp; 

And left large ſpace for the two combatants, 685 

Between the frowning files of either hoſt. 

Argantes gaz d around, nor Tancred ſaw, 

But a new enemy in ſemblance ſtrange: 

The count came on, and what he aſk'd him, told; 
hat Tancred abſent was, an happy chance 690 
or him, proud Saracen ! yet glory not 

(He ſaid) in this, for I am come in arms 

To tame thy fury, and for him to fight, 

Or for myſelf, againſt Chriſt's enemies. 694 
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Smiled the Pagan proud, and anſwer'd ſtern. 

What glorious deeds | doth this great Prince at- 
chieve, 

That thus he ſhou'd delay ; late with his arms 
He threatned Heaven, now where is he conceal'd, 
Truſting his ſafety, to his fear wing'd feet; 
But were earth's center, or the midſt of fea 700 
His lurking hole, he ſhould not be ſecure. 
Thou ly'ſt, he cry'd, to ſay a chief fo brave 
Is fled from thee, who all thy force excels. 

The fierce Circaſſian raged, and return'd. 
Take then the field, fince in his ſtead you come, 
And make it manifeſt, how you defend 706 
Of your raſh words, the folly ſo extreme: 

Then to the fight they ruſh, and horrid ſtrokes 
Direct at once, againſt each other's helm; 
Even in his fight Raymondo ſtruck his foe, 710 
But ſtruck in vain, he ſhook not in' his ſeat. 
The fierce Circaſſian, miſs' d his deſtin'd ſtroke, 
Strange chance- to him! far from the Chriſtian 

Knight, 

The Guardian Angel, turn'd the mighty blow ; 
Argantes bit his lips thro' rage and ſhame 715 
And burſt his lance, blaſpheming in his grief; 
Then drew his faulchion, and on Raymond ruſh'd, 
Furious, to find a ſecond match in arms. 

He urg'd his forceful courſer to th' aſſault, 
Even as a ram that bends his horned head 720 
To ſtrike ; but his attack Raymondo ſhunn'd 
Turning his ſteed, and ſtruck his front and paſt. 

Again 
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Again the Egyptian warrior advanc'd ; 
Fruſtrate again, he but fatigues his ſteed ; 
Still on his helm the Chriſtian champion ſmote, 
That helm whoſe temper was of Adamant. 726 
Still the fierce Paynim, who deſir'd to join 
In cloſer combat, preſt impetuous on : 
Raymond, who dreaded his reſiſtleſs weight 
Wou'd force his ſteed to earth; now ſhunn'd his 
charge, 730 

And now his foe aſſaulting, at his will 
Combats in rings; and even the leaſt command 
His rapid ſteed obeys, following the bit; 
Nor lett his footſteps in the ſandy plain. 

As when a warrior, ſome high tower aſſails 735 
Within a mariſh, built upon an hill ; 
Thouſand acceſſes he explores, and tries 
A thouſand arts and ways. So fought the count, 
And when he cou'd not force the plaited ſcales, 
In which his proud front and his breaſt were arm'd, 
He ſtruck his weaker parts; and with his ſword 
Pierced the ſteel and made a paſſage wide; 742 
Or twice or thrice he clove his foe man's arms 
And dy'd them deep in blood ; himſelf the while 
Remain'd ſecure, and not a creſt or plume 745 
Fell from his helm : mean time Argantes rag'd 
Implacable, tho' vain was all his ſtrength 
And all his fury vain ; yet ceas'd he not; 
But truſts on truſts redoubled, ſtrokes on ſtrokes. 
Among a thouſand blows the Saracen 750 
Gave one; and Raymond was ſo nearly preſt, 
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That not his Aquilino's ſwifteſt ſpeed 
Cou'd, from that danger huge, his Lord convey ; 
But aid inviſible was near ; nor then 
The heavenly meſſenger to fave him fail'd : 
The Angel ſtretch'd his arms, and the ſharp ſteel 
Receiv'd upon the broad celeſtial targe. 
The ſword was broke; for mortal temper d arms 
Cannot reſiſt Divine, forged above 
Unmixt, of metal incorruptible 760 
And everlaſting frame; it fell on field 
In ſhivers; the Circaſſian, tho he ſaw 
The glittering fragments on the earth, yet ſcarce 
Believed his eyes, amaz'd ! and faw his hand 
Unarm'd, and wonder'd at the Chriſtians mail, 
To find it to his force impenetrable. 760 
He thought his ſword was broken, by the ſhield 
Of his ſtrong oppoſite ; the target broad 
That Raymond bore ! the Chriſtian thought the 
tame, 
Nor ſaw the timely ſuccour that from Heav'n 770 
Deſcended ; but when he beheld, unarm'd 
His foe man's hand, irreſolute he ſtood ; 
And deem'd the praiſe ignoble, vile the ſpoils, 
That he, with ſuch advantage, ſhou'd acquire. 
Take (thus he wou'd have ſaid) another ſword. 
When in his heart a better thought was born ; 
How he was chos'n out from all his Peers, #777 
The great defender of the common cauſe: 
Nor ſhou'd he an unworthy conqueſt gain, 


Nor thruſt the honour of the Chriſtian hoſts 780 
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To hazards new: while thus he dubious ſtood 

Againſt his face, Argantes hurl'd the hilts; 

And forward furiouſly his courſer ſpurr'd, 

Seeking to ſeize his foe man in his arms; 

The heavy ſtroke upon the Chriſtians helm 785 

Reſounded, and the great Toloſan Lord, 

Raymondo wiſe, was pierced to the face: 

Vet he, whom nothing living cou'd affright, 

Leapt by, and ſhunn'd the ſtrong Argantes graſp, 

Wounding the Paynim's hand; that was ſtretch'd 
out 790 

To ſeize him, dreadful as a tyger's paw. 

And now, the Chriſtian wheels on ev'ry ſide 

With ſwifteſt ſpeed, now here now there aſſaults; 

And ever, as he charged or retir'd, 

With rough and fatal blows the Pagan ſtruck; 

And all the ſtrength he had, and all the ſkill, 796 

All his new anger, and his ancient ſcorn, 

He ſummon'd, to deſtroy his enemy: 

And Heaven and fate with Raymond then conſpir'd. 
Safe in his arms and courage, the great chief 
Unterrify'd, reſiſts the furious blows. 801 

So without rule in a diſturbed ſea, 

So without ſails or yards, a mighty ſhip 

Seems in the ſurge ; whoſe monſtrous ribs of oak 

Faſt bound, reſiſt the ſwelling waters wrath, 805 

Nor yields unto the ſtern and ſtormy blaſts 

Her bruiſed keel, nor of the event deſpairs. 
Warlike Argantes, ſuch thy danger was, 


When hell's black emperor, ſought to give thee aid ; 
He 
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He form'd a ſpectre of an hollow cloud, 810 

Wond'rous to ſee, and made the vapour light 

Appear in mortal form, and take the port 

And ſeeming of Clorinda, warriorels ! 

In rich and blazing arms array'd ; then adds 

Her ſpeech ; and tho' of underſtanding void, 815 

Her well known voice, her geſture and her tread. 
The ſpirit, to experienc'd Oradine, 

The nobleſt archer then, haſt'ned, and ſpoke : 

Oh chief renown'd ! who certain as a line 

Can'ſt wing the hiſſing quarrel to its mark; 820 

How great the loſs, if ſuch a noble Knight 

Judea's champion, ſhou'd be thus deſtroy'd ; 

And greater were the ſhame, if his proud foe 

Clad in his ſpoils, in ſafety, ſhow'd return; 

Now prove thy ſkill, and tinge thine arrow's point 

In the foul blood, of yonder thief of France : 826 

Beſide, the endleſs glory of the deed, 

Equal reward the bounteous King will give. 

Thus faid the ſp'rite, nor Oradine remain'd 

In doubt, excited by the hope of gain : 820 

But from his quiver huge, an arrow took, 

And ſet it in the bow, and bent the bow. 
Twang'd the ſtretch'd nerve, with force reſiſtleſs 

driven 

Flew the wing'd quarrel thro' the air, and hits'd ; 

It ſtruck the warrior, where the buckles join'd 83 5 

Of his ſtrong belt, and pierc'd ; with its broad point 

Paſſing his hawberk ſtrong, and juſt in blood 

The ſhaft was ting'd, and enter'd juſt the ſkin. 

The 
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The heavenly warrior ſufter'd not the point 
Deeper to pierce, blunting the arrow keen. 840 
Raymondo drew, the arrow from his mail, 
And ſaw the blood forth ſtreaming from the wound: 
And then, with utterance full of grief and rage 
Reprov'd the Pagan, for his breach of Faith : 
But Godfrey, who his eyes had never turn d 845 
From his belov'd Raymondo, mark'd at once 
The combat violated, deep he figh'd : 
For fatal he believed was the wound. 
And with his looks, he urg'd his hardy Knights, 
And with his words, the injury to revenge: 850 
He ſaw, how all at once their viſiers clos'd, 
Let looſe the reins, and put their ſpears in reſt ; 
When in an inſtant, ruth'd the ſquadrons fierce 
From either fide, unto the fatal ſtrife, 
And met in fierce encounter; heaps of duſt 855 
Roſe from the field, and rolling all in clouds 
Aiccnded to the heaven, obſcuring all, 
Of ringing ſhields and helms, of breaking ſpears 
A dreadful rumour roar'd on ev'ry fide ; 
There lay an horſe, another round the field 860 
Ran maſterleſs: there lay a warrior dead, 
Another there, ſtill breathing groan'd ; loud ſighs 
Were heard; for fierce the combat, and the more 
The ſquadrons mixt, the fiercer grew the fight. 
Swift the Circaſſian leapt, amidſt the croud, 865 
And from a ſoldier forc'd an iron mace ; 
Then broke, the warring ranks, with furious ſway, 
And mace a dreadful void ; Raymond alone 
With 
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With ſhouts he ſought, and turn'd on him alone 
His weapon, and ungovernable rage ; 870 
A greedy wolf he ſeem'd, that long'd to feed 

His hunger, with the entrails of his foe, - 


But fatal hazards, in his way he found, 

And fierce encounters oft his haſte delay'd ; 

Ormando bold, he met, and Rugier fierce, 875 

And Guido, and the Gerrard's fam'd in war ; 

Yet not the leſs his fury did abate, 

But ſtill became more fierce, the more inclos'd 

By th' enemy; even as a fire confin'd 

Burns violent, and ruins all around. 880 
He flew Ormando ; Guido from the preſs 

Wounded retir'd ; amidit the heaps of dead 

Lay Rugier languiſhing ; on ev'ry fide 

The crowds increas'd, and clos'd the armed files, 

A dreadful circle of oppoſing arms: 885 
But while by his own valour he maintain'd 

The war, againſt advancing multitades ; 

The Chriſtian chieftain to his brother call'd 

And ſaid : Go lead thy ſquadron to the fight, 

And where moſt mortal is the direful ſtrife, 890 

On the left flank, inveſt the enemy ; 

He ſpoke ; the Knight advanc'd ; and the aſſault 

Was ſo reſiſtleſs on the crouded foe, 

That th' Aſian army overmatch'd, recoil'd ; 

Nor cou'd ſuſtain the fury of the Franks : 895 

Their enſigns all were rent; and men and horſe, 

Colours and ſtandards, heap'd together lay. 
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From the ſame charge, the right wing turn'd, 
and fled; 

Nor was there one that made defence, except 

The fierce Circaſſian warrior; with looſe reins goo 
They fled fo faſt, precipitate in fear; 

He ſtaid alone; and fac'd the victor hoſt, 

As if, an hundred hands, an hundred arms, 

Had brandiſh'd fifty ſwords, and fifty ſhields ; 
Such, or yet greater, huge Argantes ſeem d. gog 
Of ſwords, of maces, and of lances ſtrong, 

And ruſhing horſes, he ſuſtain'd the ſhock ; 

And ſeem'd alone, ſufficient to oppoſe 

The Chriſtian armies; and now here now there 
He ruſh'd ; his limbs were bruis'd, his armour broke, 
He ſweat, he bled ; yet would he not retire; 911 
But now, ſo cloſe the Chriſtian ſquadrons charg'd, 
In ſpite of him, they forc'd the warrior back. 

Before the fury of this tide of war 

He turn'd, whole force had hurry'd him along; 
Nor was his ſtep or look like one that fear d, 916 
His deeds made manifeſt his daring heart; 
His glaring eyes, their terrors {till retain'd, 

And all the thicatnings of his native rage; 
And ev'ry way, and ev'ry means, he ſought 920 
To ſtop the flying crouds, but ſtrove in vain. 
And this his valour did, the Paynim hoſts 

Retir'd more flow, in leſs diſorder'd ranks; 

Tho? conſternation knows but little {kil], 

Little reſtraint, nor liſtens unto prayers, 925 


Threats or commands: the pious Bulloigner 
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Who mark'd, in his wiſe heart, how fortune turn'd 
To grace his ſoldiers with glad victory, 

Follow'd the road of conqueſt; and new bands 
Sent, to ſupport his ſquadrens, in purſuit. 930 
Yet this was not th' appointed day, or dain'd 

In the unchangeable decrees of Heaven; 

Elſe, had th' unconquerable Chriſtian hoſt 

That time, compleated all their holy toils; 

The raging powers of Hell, who in that ſtrife 
Dreaded, the ruin of their tyranny, 936 
And kingdom falſe; at once the Heaven and earth 
Cover'd with clouds, and rais'd the ftormy wind ; 
Such was the high permiſſion from above. 

The light and glorious ſun, from mortal eyes 
Were ſnatch'd away within a gloomy cloud; 941 
And 'mid{t the horror of infernal ſhade 
The Heaven all blazing ſeem'd, fo terribly 
The liglitning ſhone ; the thunder's roar, the rain 
Collected turns to hail, waſte are the fields, 945 
The country overflow'd ; the tempeſts rend 
Huge boughs away, and ſhake the roaring oaks, 
And even the rocks and hills on which they grew. 

At once, the rain, the tempeſt, and the wind, 
Againſt the Frenchmen's eyes with fury drove ; 
The unexpected violence arreſts 951 
With fatal conſternation, all the troops; 

And few the warriors, that now remain'd 

Around the ſtandards ; which the clouds and ſtorms 
Hid from the ſight. Clorinda ſoon eipyd 953 
Th' advantage, and her courfer forward ſpurr'd; 
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Exclaiming to her troops: Fellows in arms! 

Heaven combats in our cauſe, and righteous aid 

Aitords us; from the fury of the ſky 

Free are our looks; our horſes not oppos'd 960 

By theſe fierce blaſts; the fury of this ſtorm 

Lights on the foreheads of our enemies, 

Averts their arms, and robs them of the day : 

Come follow me; where fortune is our guide. 
Thus ſhe excites her ſquadrons, and ſecure 965 

From all the hail of that infernal ſtorm 

Charges the Franks, with horrible aſſault, 

And {corns their idle blows : Argantes huge 

That inſtant turns, ſav'd from the fierce purſuit 

Of the late victors; who forſake the plain, 970 

And turn their backs unto the foes and ſtorms. 

The fury of the Fiends, the Paynim's darts, 

Fall fore behind, upon the fugitives, 

And blood and rain commixt, in torrents roll'd ; 

The waters fall'n from Heaven, were chang'd to 

gore; 975 

Among the vulgar deaths, and wounded heaps, 

Pyrrhus and good Ridolpho ſlaughter'd, fell; 

The frit, Argantes of his life depriv'd, 

The other's fall the virgin victor grac'd. 

Thus fed the Franks; and all the Syrian bands 

And helliſh ſpirits, terribly purſu'd ; 981 

Alone, againſt the foe, againſt the threat 

Of horrid hail, of thunder, and of ſtorm; 

Godtredo turned his audacious face, 

Blaming his Barons for their ſhameſul flight. 985 
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Before his camp's large gate, he ſtay'd his horſe, 
And gather'd in the trench the ſcatter'd bands. 
And twice, againſt Argantes terrible, | 
He drove his courſer, and repreſs'd his rage; 
And twice, with thirſty ſword, the hero charg'd 
Where thickeſt ſeem'd, the multitude of foes; 99r 
At laſt, within the bulwarks he withdrew, 
And all his hoſt, yielding the victory. 
The Saracens return'd : within their camp 
Reſted, the weary and aftrighted Franks. 995 
Yet ceaſed not, the fury and the rage 
Of theſe amazing ſtorms ; and now 'twas dark, 
Now terribly the blazing lightning flam'd ; 
And ev'ry place, the wind and rain aflail'd : 
Rent was the canvaſs, the poles broke, and torn 
The inner tents, and whirled far away : 1001 
Roared the rain, the winds and thunders join 
In horrid concert, deafning all the world. —— 


The End of CANTO VII. 
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and cut to pieces with all his hoſt, And that an 


= Hermit ſent him, with that Prince's ſword to Ri- 
= naldo who muſt revenge his death. At the ſame 
ö time, a band of foragers bring into the camp, the 


1 arms of Rinaldo all broken and bloody, which 
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der d. The fury appears in a dream to Argillano, 
| under the ſemblance of Rinaldo's ghoſt, and ex- 

| cites him to revenge, telling him, that he was 
murder'd by the order of Godfrey; all the camp is 
in confuſion; Godfrey prays to God, appears, and 
the mutiny is at once appeaſed. 
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2 OW, were the thunders and the tem- 
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And the fierce Weſt-wind and the 
TOSS ſtormy South 

Had ceas'd to blow ; the morning fair aroſe 

From her celeſtial tower, with gold feet 

Crowned with living roſes ; nor the ſp'rites 5 
Who rais'd, thoſe rude commotions in the air, 
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Forbore their arts; one of th' infernal crew 
Call'd Aſtragor, Alecto foul, addreſs'd : 

Behold Alecto, we have ſtrove in vin, 

To ſtay the coming of that truſty Knight, 10 
Who hath eſcap'd alive the cruel hands 

Of that great warrior, whoſe might upholds 
Chiefly, our reign on carth ; he comes to tell 

The fall of his great Lord, and of thoſe troops 
Th' allies of Free : ſo fatal is the news 15 
He brings, the danger is ſo eminent, 

That great Be:toldo's fon will be recall'd. 

Thou knowelt the conſequence ; therefore oppoſe 
Such an attempt, with all thy craft and ſtrength ; 
Amiqdſt the armies of the Franks deſcend, 20 
And that, which wou'd advantage their proud chief, 
Turn to his ruin; ſcatter dire debate 

And frenzy, pour thy poiſon, in the veins 

Of the Italian, Switzer, Britiſh, bands; 

Move tumults and confuſion, all the camp 25 
Turn upfide down, and fill with wild uproar ; 
This act is worthy thee, and of the deed 

Much mayſt thou boaſt before our emperor. 

Thus ſpoke the ſp'rite accurſt, and it ſuffic'd ; 
The horrid fury undertakes the deed. 30 
Mean time, within the camp the Knight arriv'd 
Whole coming thus, the ſp'rits of hell foreſaw, 
And ſaid: Oh haſte, illuſtrious warriors! 
Conduct me to the preſence of your chief. 

Ihere many ſtrove, to guide him to their chief, 
Deſirous, firſt to learn the tidings ſtrange ; 36 

Lowly 
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Lowly he bow'd to earth, and Þumbly kils'd 
That honour'd hand, whoſe force proud Babel 
fear'd, 

Then thus began : Oh hero! whoſe renown 

The ſtars, and ocean's ſhores can only bound ; 40 

Wou'd, that I might have happier tidings brought ! 

And there he paus'd ; then fighing told the news. 
Sweno, the only ſon of Denmark's King, 

The ſole ſupport of his declining age, 

The only glory ; long'd to join the hoſts 45 

That underneath thy guidance fought for Chriſt ; 

Nor cou'd the fear of danger, or fatigue, 

Nor cou'd the pleaſures of voluptuous courts, 

Or the entreaties of his King and Sire, 

This ardour quench, within his generous breaſt ; 

Urg'd on to learn, the dreadful art of war, 51 

Of thee, great maſter, of that fatal trade: 

For much the generous warrior diſdain'd, 

His glory ſhould be obſcure; and now the fame 

Of young Rinaldo's worth, was ſpread around, 55 

Mature in blooming years; but an high cauſe 

Chiefly, excited him to this emprize, 

The love of heavenly, not of mortal praiſe. 
Without delay, precipitate, he march'd ; 

And with him brought companions to the war, 

A fierce and valiant band; and bent his courſe 61 

Unto Bizantium, haughty capital, 

Imperial ſeat! the Grecian Emperor 

With ſplendid welcome, there the Prince receiv'd ; 

And there thy truſted meſſenger arriv'd, 65 

Who 
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Who told him, how ſtrong Antioch was won, 
And how defended from the Perſian hoſts. 
Defended *gainſt Corbano, mighty chief 

Who with innumerable bands in arms 

Beſieg'd the city, and ſo many troops 70 
Brought with him, that he deſert left of men 

The Perſian empire; then he told thine acts; 
The deeds of many a warrior, till he came 

To young Rinaldo's praiſe, and there he ſtopt ; 
Then told his glorious flying to the war, 75 
His great atchievements, and renown in arms. 
And then he added, how the warlike Franks 

At length, had ſacred Solyma beſieg'd ; 

And how you pray'd him haſte, to ſhare the toi} 


And glory, of this lait great victory; 80 
His words, enflam'd young Sweno's generous 
heart, 


That ev ry tedious hour, he thought a year, 
Till on the Paynim's he had prov'd his ſword, 
And mark'd, his unexperienc'd hands, with blood. 
Himſelf of meanneſs, he believ'd, reprov'd 35 
Hearing the ſame of others, and the thought 
Prey'd on his foul; and whoſoe'er advis'd 
His ſtay, or elſe entreated, he hears not, 
Or hearing ſcorns; nor peril did he dread, 
Unleſs delay, and not to ſhare thy praiſe 90 
And danger, nought of hazard elle he fear'd. 

And thus, alas! his fortune urg'd him on : 
Fortune, to him and us, a fatal guide! 
The firſt rays of the early morn, beheld 

His 
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His parting, beſt the neareſt way appear'd; 95 


Such was the hero's, ſuch the leader's worth, 
Nor deſerts difficult, nor foreſts vaſt 
He ſhunn'd, nor countries full of enemies, 

Now want of food, and paſſes rough and wild 
They found, now ambuſh cloſe, now open war; 
But ev'ry difficulty was o'ercome, | 101 
And kill'd were all our ſoes, or put to flight: 

For, in the midſt of peril and diſtreſs, 

Of happy victory we were ſecure; | 
The infolence of fortune ! till one day, 105 ö 
One fatal day, we pitch'd our glittering tents 

Not diſtant, from the bounds of Paleſtine : 

And there our ſcouts returning, tidings brought 

That they had heard, the noiſe of coming troops, 

And crowded enfigns ſcen ; therefore they deem'd 

By many circumſtances, that an hoſt 111 
Innumerable of their foes approach d: 

Nor yet his thoughts, his colour, or his look, 

Nor yet his voice, the noble Sweno chang'd : 

Tho' there were many, of his braveſt chiefs, 115 

Who at the fearful news their colour chang'd. 
Now have we gain'd (the Chriſtian hero Tpoke) 

A crown of martyrdom or victory ; 

Tho? conqueſt is our hope, yet not the leſs 

Do I defire the other; that beſtows 120 

A greater merit, and an equal fame: 

This camp of our's, my brothers in the war ! 

Will be a temple to our memory, 


For 
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For ever ſacred; where in ſuture times, 
To fee our ſepulchres, will pilgrims come. 125 
He ſaid, and cautiouſly diſpos'd the watch; 
His ſeparate duty unto each aſſign'd, 
And will'd, that all beneath their arms ſhou'd reſt, 
Nor lay aiide their glittering coats of mail. 
It was the time, of quiet and of night, 130 
To ſilence friendly, and refreſhing ſleep; 
When ſuddenly we heard, a barbarous noiſe 
That thook the vaſt abyſs, and reach'd to Heaven. 
They cryd; to arms to arms; all ſheath'd in arms 
Sweno advanc'd, far far the reſt before; 135 
His noble looks and viſage, red as flame 
With ardent reſolution; when the foe 
Ruſh'd to th' aſſault, and wi h huge multitudes 
Inclos d us round; a foreſt huge of ſpears 
Aroſe, a cloud of arrows o'er us flew. 140 
Uncqual was the fight; th' aſſailants fierce, 
Twenty to one, in hideous numbers came: 
There many wounded lay, and many ſlain 
By daits, that blindly cut the gloomy air; 


But, for the ſhade obſcure, cou'd none diſcern 1 
45 


The number of the dead; with her black veil 
Night hid our loſs, and hid our noble deeds: 
The mighty Sweno midſt the hoſtile preſs, 

Was yet diſtinguiſh'd by his glorious acts; 

Nor cou'd the darkneſs of the time prevent 150 
His wond'rous actions, to be ſeen by all: 

A ſtream of blood, a mountain high of dead, 

A bulwark and a mote, he made around; 

And 
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And whereſoe er he turn'd, he ſeem'd to bear 
Confufion in his looks, death in his hand. 155 
Thus fought we, till the golden morn aroſe, 

And ſtrewed roſes o'er the eaſtern 1ky ; 

Soon as the horrid gloom of night diſpers'd, 
Which had conceal'd the ruin of the war; 

The wiſh'd for morning, unto us diſclos'd 165 
A diſmal guilty fight; for all our camp 

Appear'd deſtroy'd, and all our ſoldiers ſlain. 


Iwo thouſand late, and ſcarce an hundred now; 
| When Sweno ſaw ſuch blood and maſſacre, 
| I know not, if his fierce undaunted heart 165 


Was, at this fatal ſpectacle diſturb'd; 


| But yet he ſhew'd no change, and with loud voice 


Exclaim'd : Come follow our late valiant friends, 


| That now in Heaven, far from Avernus lakes, 


Have left behind, a bright tract, mark'd with blood. 
The hero ſpoke; and glad of death fo near, 171 


For ſuch his looks, and ſuch his actions ſhew'd; 
Againſt the barbarous multitude of foes 


He ruſh'd, with conſtant and intrepid mind; 
No temper, or of ſteel or adamant, 175 


Cou'd then the fury of his ſtrokes ſuſtain; 

His blows refiſtleſs, heapt the field with death, 
Himſelf, ſtreaming with blood, all over wound. 
Nor was it ſtrength, but courage that ſuſtain'd 

His undiſmayed body ; blow for blow, 180 
And wound for wound he gives, nor yet his force 
Fails, but more fatal to his enemies 


He grows, the more aſſaulted! when at laſt 
A fu- 
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A furious Knight advanc'd, of members huge, 
Fierce looks and wrathful eyes; that with the aid 
Oft many a Pagan band, after long fight 186 
And obſtinate, the noble Sweno flew. 
Th' unconquer'd warrior fell, O bitter chance 
Nor was there one among us that reveng'd; 
Ye noble bones, of that much honour'd youth, 
And blood, ſo greatly loſt! witneſs for me 191 
That of my life, I had no longer care; 
No hoſtile weapons and no wounds I ſhunn'd ; 
And, but it pleaſing was to righteous Heaven, 
J merited the glorious death I fought. 195 
I, only leit alive, ſunk to the earth 
Among my fellows ſlain ; nor ſeem'd I then 
To live, nor of the barbarous enemy 
Ought further did I ſee, for ev'ry ſenſe 
Was loſt; and when I open'd my weak eyes 200 
That were ſo long with horrid ſhades, oppreſt, 
The night appear'd ; and to my feeble view 
Shone the ſmall glimmer of a little flame : 
Nor was I of ſuch judgment then poſſeſt, 
As to diſtinguiſh things; but I diſcern'd 205 
Lixe one, who halt afleep and half awake, 
Opens and ſhuts his eyes; and now the pain 
Of my late wounds, began to ſmart me ſore; 
Pinch'd by the night air, and the bitter froſt, 
The earth's cold ſurface, and the open ſky: 210 
Near and more near, the glimmering light ap- 
proach'd, | 
Approach'd, a whifper low; and reach'd at laſt 
My 
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My ſide; twas then, I raiſed my feeble fight 
With pain, and ſaw two men in trailing robes 
With torches in their hands, advance; and thus 
They ſpoke : Oh ſon ! in that great Being truſt 
Omnipotent, whoſe grace prevents our prayers. 
They ſaid: and bleſſed with up-lifted hands 
My proſtrate corps, and ſoft and holy hymns 
Repeated low, with accents hardly heard, 220 
Leſs underſtood ; and then they ſpoke: Ariſe. 
Lightly and whole I roſe, nor felt my wounds; 
Oh noble miracle ! Oh action ſtrange ! 
I found my limbs with vigour new inform'd : 
Senſeleſs on them I gaz'd, nor cou'd my foul 225 
Believe that done, which all ſo wondrous ſeem'd; 
When one began : Oh ! thou of little faith 
Why do'ft doubt? And why perplex thy thoughts? 
For real are the forms, that you behold; 
We are Chriſt's choſen ſervants, who have fled 
The world's allurements, and deceitful ſweets, 231 
And live as Eremites in deſarts wild. | 
Us, choſen for thy prefervation 
The Lord of Heaven and Earth hath ſent ; who oft 
Doth his high will effect, by ſuch weak means 
As wondrous were to tell; his juſt decree 236 
Permits not, that this noble warrior's corps 
Shou'd lye unnotic'd, where the pureſt ſoul 
Late dwelt; to whom again it muſt be join'd 
Hereafter, in a bright unending bliſs. 240 
IIluſtrious Sweno's corps, for whom a tomb, 
Equal to his great valour, is prepar'd ; 


To 


224 The DFPLIVERVY of 


To ſhew where lies that noble warrior, 
By future times and nations reverenc'd: 
But lift thine eyes, the ſtarry hoſt among, 245 
And mark yon ſplendour, glorious as the day, 
That with its living beams, ſhall thee conduct 
Where lies the body of your noble Lord. 

I turn'd, and ſaw from the reſplendent orb 
Of the night's paler ſun, a beam deſcend 250 
That mark d the place, where lay the hero's corps, 
As with a golden tract ; ſuch was the light, 
And ſuch the glory, that appear'd around, 
That ev'ry wound, with wondrous luſtre, ſhone 
Diſtinguiſhed, amidſt a foam of blood. 
Not prone he lay ; but with the countenance 
Of one, whoſe thoughts were ever fixt above ; 
His look was heavenward turn'd, even as a man 
Who ever panted after God ; he held 
His right hand clos'd, as if prepar'd for war; 260 
His Sword was graſp'd, and ready rais'd to ſtrike ; 
His leit hand on his breaſt, in humble ſort, 
As if he pray'd, and pardon afk'd of God. 

Then while I bath'd his wounds, with ſtream- 

ing tears, 

Forth pouring the deep ſorrows of my foul; 265 
The holy ſage, unclos'd his hand, and forc'd 
The ſword he held, away ; and thus began : 
This ſword, fo deeply dy'd in Pagan blood, 
Of matchleſs temper, and unbruited edge, 
Rich, ſtrong, and ſharp ; never did hero bear 27 
A weapon, that to this cou'd be preferr'd. 
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Therefore it 1s the great decree of Heaven, 

Since death hath ta'en it, from its firſt great Lord, 
That ſtill it ſhou'd be terrible in war, 274. 
And from a ſtrong hand, to a ſtrong hand paſs ; 
And grace a chief, who knows with equal {kill 
To wield the glittering. brand, the dread of hoſts ! 
With happier fates to friend, and vengeance take 
With this, dire vengeance, for young Sweno ſlain. 
By Soliman fell Sweno ; Soliman 280 
For Sweno's ſake, by Sweno's ſword muſt fall; 
Take it and haſten, where the Chriſtian camp 
Beneath the walls of Solyma extends ; 

And fear not thou, amidſt a country ſtrange, 
That ought can intercept thy deſtin'd way; 28; 
For he, who ſends you thro' thoſe dangerous waſte; 
Will guide you, with his arm Omnipotent : 

And there it is his will, that you declare, 

(Even with that voice which he for this preſerv'd) 
The piety, the valour, and the ſtrength, 290 
That in your honour'd maſter, you have ſeen : 
How, with a purple croſs he mark'd his arms, 
Leaving a great example to the world ; 

And that his virtuous and illuſtrious race 

Of glory ran, may fire ſucceeding times. 295 
Now it alone remains, to know the Knight 

That of this ſword muſt be the noble heir. 

It is the young Rinaldo, whoſe renown 

In deeds of chivalry, and martial ſkill, 299 
No equal hath. Give him the weapon bright, 
And tay, that heaven and earth of him demands 
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Revenge. While thus I liſten'd all intent, 
A wonder ſtrange mine admiration drew. 

For in the place, where lay the mangled corps, 
Sudden a ſtately ſepulchre appear'd, 305 
Inclofing round the body; but unknown 
From whence, and by what ſecret magick form'd; 
And there in wondrous characters engrav'd, 

The name and virtues of the warrior ſlain ; 
Gazing I ſtood, nor cou'd avert mine eyes 310 
From the ſtrange ſepulchre or epitaph. 

Here ſaid the Sage, amidſt his flaughter'd friends 
Muſt lie the body of your murder'd Lord ; 

His ſoul amidſt the ſpirits of the bleſt 

Enjoys eternal bliſs ; but you have paid 315 
The debt of ſorrow, and his funeral 
Accompany'd with tears. Now is the time 

Of ſoft repoſe, come then and be my gueſt, 

Till th* early morn can light you on your way, 

He ceas d; and over places high and deep 320 
He led me, that I follow'd him with pain; 

Until at laſt we ſtopt, where a rude cave 

Hung in the rough fide of a woody rock; 

There did he dwell with his Diſciple ſafe, 

Amidſt the rugged bears and howling wolves; 325 
For holy innocence in naked breaſt, 

Than ſhield or breaſt-plate, is a ſurer guard ; 

My tood was roots, of moſs and leaves the bed 
On which I ftretch'd my weary'd limbs; at length 
What time the purple and the golden rays 330 
Of morning, flamed in the Orient; 
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The vigilant Eremites with wakeful haſte 
Roſe to their morning oriſons ; with them 
I roſe, and of the holy Sage, took leave; 


Then hitherward, as he advis'd me, went. 335 NEE 


The Dane was filent ; ſadly thus reply'd 


The pious Bulloigner: Oh faithful Knight! 


Thou bringeſt tidings dire and dolorous, 

Cauſe of affliction deep: ſince ſuch a band 

Of brave illuſtrious friends, one fatal time 340 
Hath robb'd us of; one luckleſs grave devour'd ; 
Even as the ſudden lightning, hath thy Lord 
Appear'd in glory, ſeen at once, and loſt. 

Yet ſuch a death as his, is nobler far 

Than conqueſts vain, of realms, imperial ſpoils ! 
Nor the proud capital of aged Rome, 346 
Did ever ſuch a glorious triumph view. 
Inhabitants of . Heaven they fit, their brows 
Crown'd with immortal wreaths of victory; 

And to each other, ſhew their beauteous wounds, 
And glory, in a death ſo bright with fame. 351 
And thou, who yet ſurviv'ſt, amidſt the toils 

Of this vain world and perils great of war; 
Rejoice, in the high triumphs of your friends, 


And let contentment ſmile upon your brow. 355 


But, for you aſk of great Bertoldo's ſon, 
Know that he wandreth from the Chriſtian hoſt, 
Nor would I have you take the doubtful courſe 
To find him, till we certain tidings learn. 

Such words in ev'ry ſoldiers breaſt, renew'd 
Remembrance of Rinaldo, ſo belov'd : 361 
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And thus they ſaid: Ah! leaſt the erring youth 
Shou'd fall among the wild Arabian bands; 
Nor was there one of his illuſtrious deeds 
But to the Dane they told, and the ſtrange tale 365 
With terror and amazement fill'd his foul. 

Now when remembrance of the warlike youth 
Had foften'd ev'ry heart; lo! there return'd 
Back to the camp, the bands of foragers, 
As cuſtom is, fent out to plunder round; 370 
And with them in abundance back, they brought 
Large flocks, and herds, and corn, tho' that not 

much 5 

And provender to feed their noble ſteeds. 
They alſo brought, of miſadventure dire 
Sure ſigns, of truth apparent; for they found 375 
The armour of Rinaldo ſtrong, with blood 
Beſmear'd, and pierced thro'; around the camp 
(For who can ever evil news conceal) 
A various and uncertain rumour ſpread ; 
The vulgar ſoon aſſembled, anxious ſad 380 
For tidings of their hero, and his arms. 

They ſaw, and well they knew, the Orb immenſe 
Of his broad target, and the radiant blaze 
OF all his arms ; the bird illuſtrious 3%4 
Who proves her royal offspring gainſt the ſun, 
And tries their infant plumes ; that enſign ſeen 
So oft in ev'ry hardy enterprize 
Triumphant, now with grief and rage they ſee 
Cloven with blows, and all beſmear'd with blood. 
While buſy murmugs ran, thro' all the camp, 390 
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'And variouſly the cauſes of his death 
The troops conjectur'd ; Godfrey, pious chief! 
Call'd Aliprando, he, who led the band 
Of foragers ; a man of noble ſoul 
Blameleſs in ſpeech and juſt, and thus began: 395 
Inform me where you found thoſe fatal arms ? 

He anſwer'd : Diſtant hence, I think as far 
As in two days, an haſty poſt cou'd ride; 
To Gaza ward, a little plain extends 399 
Inclos'd with mountains ſteep, nigh to the road; 
And there, flow falling from the hills, a ſtream 
From break to break, doth flowly glide along, 
Gloomy, and dark with over-arching woods ; 
A place for ſecret ambuſh opportune. 404 
Thither we went, in ſearch of wandring herds 
That might perchance, unto the grafly brink 
Of that fair rivulet have ſtray'd ; and found 
The ſpringing graſs diſtain'd with blood, and faw 
A warrior murder'd on the river's bank; 
His arms and enſigns, ſtruck us with amaze, 410 
His arms, which well we knew, tho” foul with gore; 
Anxious I haſted on, to view his face; 
But found his fair head parted from his corps. 
His right hand lopt away ; and his large trunk 
Was pierc'd, with many a wound, from back to 

breaſt ; 415 

Nor far remov'd his empty helmet lay, 
And filver cagle, who with ſhining wings 
Cover'd his creſt ; and much we ſearch'd to find 
Whom we might aſk ; at laſt a clown advanc'd 


Q 3 Alone, 
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Alone, but ſeeing us, with haſte retir'd 420 
Surpriz d, and ſuddenly, as full of fear. 

We follow'd, ſeiz d, demanded; and aſſur'd 
He anſwer'd : That the day before, he mark d 
A band of ſoldiers in the foreſt's ſhade, 
Where he conceal'd himſelf; of whom one bore 
A bloody head, held by the golden locks, 426 
But late cut off; the face was fair and young, 
For much he gaz'd, and beardleſs was the chin; 
And how he bore it at his ſaddle bow 
Wrapt in a veil; and how the murderers 430 
Appeared by their arms, a Chriſtian band; 
He told: and then the body I diſarm'd 
Lamenting much, and bitter was my grief; 
For well I gueſt, the Lord of that bright ſhield. 
brought away his arms, and in the earth 435 
With honours due, the noble trunk inhum'd. 
But if it be, the great Rinaldo's corps, 
A nobler tomb, a nobler funeral 
His worth demands. Thus Aliprando ſpoke, 
And flowlily withdrew ; for nothing more 440 
Of truth he had to tell; gloomy and fad 
Remain'd the general, and deep he figh'd ; 
And to aſſure his much deſponding heart 
Much did he wiſh to learn, by certain ſigns, 


Whoſe was the corps, and who the homicide. 445 


Darkneſs aroſe, and with her ample wings 
Cover'd, the broad and airy fields of Heaven ; 
Sleep the ſoul's reſt, and th' eaſe of miſery, 
Bury'd in happy peace, each care and ſenſe ; 

Thou 
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Thou Argillan alone, by ſorrow ſtung 450 
Still wakeſt, muſing deep on great events; 
Nor ſuffereſt ſweet repoſe, or gentle ſleep, 
To ſteal upon thine ever watchful eyes. 
This man was ſtrong of limbs, and raſh of tongue, 
His genius, hot and headſtrong; he was born 
Upon the banks of Trento, and was bred 456 
Amidſt commotions, and rude civil broils; 
Till driven to baniſhment, he fill'd with blood 
The hills and publick ways, a robber fierce ! 
And now at length he came to Aſia's wars, 460 
And better glory gain'd, by daring deeds. 

"Twas when the morn approach'd he clos'd his 

eyes, | 
Yet was his ſleep not ſweet or undiſturb'd, 
But ſtrange amaze ; which the curſt Fiend infus'd 
Into his heart, as heavy and profound 465 
His fleep as death, where all his vital powers 
Within deluded were ; nor took he reſt, 
Tho' he lay till and ſenſeleſs; for the fiend 
Horrible dream ! appear'd before his fight, 
And with the viſion terrify'd his foul. 470 
A murder'd body huge befide him ſtood, 
Of head and right-hand both depriv'd ; his left 
Upheld the horrid viſage pale and wan, 
Defil'd with duſt and blood; and yet tho' dead 
It breath'd, and breathing ſpoke, and with theſe 
words 475 

Blood mixt with ſobs did iſſue from its lips: 
Fly Argillan, nor longer here delay, 
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Fly from this curſed camp and wicked chief. 
Truſt not, oh friends belov'd ! in him whoſe arts 
Hath murder'd me, his villain ſoul is gnaw'd 480 
By Guile's ſharp tooth, and all his thoughts are bent 
To your deſtruction ; your's as well as mine: 
Yet if you hunger after great renown, 
If in your ſtrength you truſt, that giant ſtrength 
Still found invincible; fly not, appeaſe 485 
My reſtleſs ſpirit, with the tyrant's blood. 
I will be with you, and thy weapon whet, 
Enflame thy fury, arm thy dreadful hand, 
And ſtrengthen thy reſolve. The ſpectre ſpoke, 
And ſpeaking, breath'd into his troubled heart 490 
Fury and wrath : he burſt the chains of ſleep : 
From his enflam'd and angry eyes the ſparks 
Of venomous madneſs flew, arm'd as he was 
He haſtes, and gathers all th' Italian band. 494 

He brought them where the good Rinaldo's arms 
Were laid, and with proud ſpeech, in furious ſort 
Utter'd in bitter taunt, his hate : Oh friends ! 
Is not this people tyrannous and unjuſt, 
Whom neither reaſon or religion bind; 499 
Whoſe thirſt's unquenchable of blood and gold, 
Whom no yoke boweth, and no bit reſtrains ? 
So much of hardſhip have we all endur'd 
Under this ſervile load, ſeven tedious years ; 
That for a thouſand years, with ſhame and rage 
Fair Italy and noble Rome will burn ; 505 
I will not mention, how by art and arms 

Cilicia's 
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Cilicia's kingdom, virtuous Tancred won, 

Which Baldovin, injurious Frank ! depriv'd 

The noble warrior of, by treachery ; 

And now enjoys the fruit of valour's toil. 510 

Nor will I mention, how at ev'ry hour, 

Ev'ry occafion, prompt of hand, of mind 

Reſolv'd, and ſoul undaunted ; we aſſay d 

Each danger, firſt to endure th' extremities 

Of ſword and fire ; while the luxurious French 

Divided, at their leiſure and in peace, 516 

The honours and the prey ; nothing we gain'd 

But toil and wounds ; the triumphs and the fame, 

The riches and the empires, were their own. 

Yet all this ſeaſon, could we not diſcern 520 

Theſe ſtrange and heavy injuries, or elſe 

As light offences bore ; but now indeed 

A brutal heavy blow, we have receiv'd : 

They have Rinaldo murder'd ; they have broke 

All laws divine and human; in the heaven 525 

Why ſleeps the thunder? Wherefore doth the 

earth 
Not gape to ſwallow them in endleſs night? 
Rinaldo they have murder'd ; ſhall that chief 

Who was the ſword, and buckler of our faith 

Lye unreveng'd ? He does; upon the earth 530 

Extended are his mangled limbs, to birds 

And beaſts a prey : and who will then diſcloſe 

The author of the deed? Alas! my friends, 

And is it then a ſecret? Who not ſees 

That bloody Godfrey, and proud Baldovin 535 
Do 
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Do envy the Italian chivalry. 

What need we further proof? By Heav'n I fen, 
By Heaven, that will not wink at foul deceit ; 

This night when darkneſs had obſcur'd the earth, 
] taw his murder'd ſpirit ; pale it ſeem'd 540 
And fad and wan: Ah me! a ſpectacle 

Implete with horror ; and the ſpectre told 
Godiredo's barbarous frauds ; I ſaw it plain, 

It was no fancy'd viſion ; and before 

Mine eyes, the apparition ſtill appears. 545 
What ſhall we do ? Say, ſhall this cruel hand 
Still rule us, foul with blood and villainy ? 

Or ſhall we hence depart, far far remov'd, 

Where fam'd Euphrates overflows its banks ? 
Where dwells a race unwarlike, where the fields 
Wich plenty ſmile, and crouded cities riſe? 551 
There empires great, at caſe we may ſubdue, 

And diſtant from the Franks' curft tyranny ; 
There let us go; and let Rinaldo's blood 
Illuſtrious innocent, be unreveng'd ? "548 
No, rather let our languid virtue, late 

That in our boſoms froze, burſt forth in flame; 
And this peſtiferous ſerpent, who, the prime 

The flower of all the race of Italy 

Hath ſwallow'd up; deſtroy ; and make his end 
A dire example to ſucceeding times. 561 
I will, by Heav'n I will, much injur'd friends ! 

If what you dare defign you dare perform ; 

With this right hand, tear out his curſed heart, 


The neft of treaſon falſe ; thus ſpake the Knight 
| Diſturbed 
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Diſturbed and enrag'd. The reſt obey'd 565 


The headlong impulſe of ungovern'd rage. 
To arms, the frantick warrior cry d; at once 
The ſoldiers catch d the found, and cry d © to arms.” 

Amidſt the crowd; Alecto whirl'd around 570 
Her baleful torch, envenoming the hearts 
Of all; diſdain and madneſs, and the thirſt 
Of human blood encreas'd ; and in each breaſt 
Grew terrible ; the evil ſpread, and all 
The tents of Italy with rage conſum'd. 575 
Thence to the Switzer's camp it paſt, and ſeiz d 
By force the Britons proud pavillions. 

'Twas not the publick loſs, the cruel death 

Of their beloved warrior, that ſtirr'd 

Theſe ſtranger hoſts to rage; but ancient wrongs 

To thoſe commotions, fit materials gave ; 5831 

And nouriſhed their fury, and awak'd 

Each former cauſe of ſpite ; cruel, unjuſt, 

They calPd the French, and mixt with haughty 
threats 

Their hatred, which no longer they conceal'd. 

As water in a cauldron, furious boils 586 
Over the flame, and ſwelleth high, and ſmokes 
With hollow noiſe, nor can the brims contain 
The raging element, it overflows 
And foams ; nor could thoſe few, whoſe temperate 

minds | 590 
Wiſdom illumin'd, the raſh crowd reſtrain : 
Camillo, William, Tancred, were far off, 

And all whoſe power might moderate their rage. 
— ——— 
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The furious people ran precipitate 
To arms, in wild diſtraction; while aloud 599 
Seditious trumpets rais'd their cruel voice 


In warlike clangors ; frighted and in haſte 


Rath meſſengers to pious Godfrey ſpeed, 

And cry to arms; ſoon ſheathed all in ſtee] 

To aid his brother, Baldovin advanc'd. 600 
The noble warrior, when he heard the cauſe, 

Heavenward erects his eyes, and on the Lord 


Fixes his hope, ſuch ever was his wont 


In danger imminent ; and thus began : 
Thou know'it Almighty, how this hand abhors 


Blood, ſhed in civil broil ; and oh remove 606 
The darkneſs from their minds! repreſs their 
rage; 


The innocence, thou know'ſt, make manifeſt. 
He ceasd, and felt infus'd in cv'ry vein 


A ſacred heat unuſual ; vigour ſtrange 610 


And ardent hope, that in his countenance ſhone, 
And with ſtrange awe, ſtruck the beholder's eyes. 
Then by his friends ſurrounded, forth he went 
Againſt the head-ſtrong rout, who fondly thought 
Rinaldo to revenge; and tho' he heard 615 
The clam'rous multitude, exclaim to arms, 
Unterrify'd, thro' threatning crov'ds, he paſt, 
Bright in his coat of mail, the hero blaz'd, 

And o'er his arms, a robe embroider'd hung 
Magnificent; his hands were bare, his face 620 
Shone with celeſtial majeſty, and caſt 
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Strange ſplendors round ; flaming with gold, he 
held 

A ſceptre; and with arms like theſe he dares 

Reſiſt their rage rebellious. Such he ſeem'd 

So wonderful, nor human were his words. 625 
What fooliſh threats are theſe ? What idle noiſe 

Of arms? Who dares theſe raſh commotions raile ? 

Am I fo honour'd ? Do ye thus revere 

The chief ſo often try'd in dangers ſtern ? 

Have ye not known me? Who is there ſuſpects, 

Or who accuſes Godfrey of deceit ? 631 

Who dare, who can, theſe accuſations prove ? 

And do ye think that Godfrey will implore 

And ſue for favour? Hope ye I ſhould bow? 

Forbid it Heaven, that ſuch indignity 635 

Should ever my great name on earth diſgrace : 

This glorious ſceptre, and my noble deeds, 


Will ſtill defend my truth and memory. 


To mercy now, ſhall rigid juſtice yield, 

Nor puniſhment fall heavy on offence : 640 
For his deſerts, this error I forgive, 

And pardon you, for your Rinaldo's ſake, 

But Argillano's guilty blood, ſhall waſh 

Your common ſtain away; raſh criminal! 

Who kindled this debate; and with revolt 645 
By ſlight ſuſpicion did the reſt infect, 

And the ſame error. While he ſpoke, his eyes 
Caſt awful ſplendors round, and ſhed on all 
Terror and awe; that Argillano ſeem'd 


Aſto- 
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Aſtoniſhed, and all his foul was fill'd 650 


With conſternation, wondrous to believe! 
The reſt, who raſhly and irreverent 


Late threatned high, with words of rage and 
pride | 

Whoſe hands fo ready were to ſeize the arms 

That fury miniſter'd, ſwords, torches, ſpears : 655 

Now heard in filence, their great leader's words, 

Nor dar'd, for fear and ſhame to raiſe their eyes : 

And Argillan they ſuffer'd to be bound, 

Tho' then environed with armed bands. 

So when a lion, ſhakes his frightful main 669 
And roareth proud and fierce, if chance he ſees 
His dreaded ruler, him, who firſt ſubdu'd 
The native fiercenets of his ſavage heart; 
Submitting freely to th' ignoble yoke, 664 
He fears his threatnings, and his harſh command: 
Nor his rough hair, huge teeth, and armed paws, 
The ſeat of ſtrength ! excite him to rebel. 

Glory, that very inſtant they beheld 
With fierce and threatning ſemblance ; in one hand 
The winged warrior, ſtretch'd a mighty targe 670 
Before the pious hero; a bright ſword 
The other brandiſh'd high, from whoſe ſharp point 
Huge drops of blood diftill'd ; it was the blood 
Of cities and of kingdoms, who provok'd 
With their offences the flow wrath of Heav'n. 675 

The tumult ended, all laid down their arms, 
And with their arms their anger ſoon reſign'd : 


To 


d 


0 


JERUSALEM. 239 


To his pavilion, the great chief return'd 

Intent, on greater deeds and new attempts ; 

T' aſſault fair Sion's bulwarks he reſoly'd 630 
Before the ſecond or third day was ſpent : 

Mean while the monſtrous beams he oft ſurvey'd, 
And formed engines terrible and huge. 
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H E fury, being diſappointed in her 
deſigns, flies toSoliman, and excites 
him, with the Arabian army, to 
attack the Chriſtian camp by night: 
2&2 This Prince obeys ; he falls upon 
the Chriſtians by ſurprize, and the Paynims make 
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a ſally at the ſame time from the town; all is 
ſlaughter and confuſion. God ſends down the 
Angel Michael to command the infernal ſpirits to 
quit the battle; the Angel drives them to Hell; 
after which the Saracens are repulſed into the 
town; and by the ſudden arrival of Tancred, and 
the Knights who had follow'd Armida, all the 
Arabian army is deſtroy'd, and the Soldan com- 
pell'd to fly. 
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= e The tempeſts ceas d, and all the tu- 

5 n mults paſt; 
ver ſtrove againſt the will of fate, ö 
And ſought to change th' immutable decree, | 
Departed thence ; and blaſted as ſhe went 5 
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Pair Sion's vales, and dimm'd the glorious fun ; 
Spreading her horrid wings, ſhe ſought the reſt 
Of the infernal bands, new broils to raiſe, 

The dreadſul miniſter of other ills, 

She knew her helliſh ſiſters had entic'd, 10 
By their falle arts, ſar from the Chriſtian hoſt 
Bertoldo's mighty fon, and Tancred brave, 

And all the moſt renown'd in martial 1kill ; 

] hen thus! What fitter featon for revenge! 

For the ſtrong Nicene Emperor to bring 15 
Dire unexpected war ? Or vain my hope, 

Or great will be the Soldan's victory 

os a foc, divided and at ſtrife : 

She ſpoke, and flew impetuous, where the chief 
Amidſt his wandring bands delay'd the war; 20 
Fam'd Soliman, of al Chriſt's enemies 
Greateit his ſtrength and refolution ; 

Like him were none of all the giant crew 

Earth born, that mountains upon mountains pil'd, 

And war'd with Heaven : proud Turkiſh Emperor, 

And Nice was late his haughty capitol. 26 

His kingdom ſtretch'd along the Grecian ſhores, 

From Sangar's mouth to fair Meander's ſtream ; 

Where they of Miſia, Phrygia, Lydia, dwell'd, 

Bythinia's nations, and the Pontick bands ; 30 

But when againſt the Turks and Infidels 

The Chriſtian armies into Aſia paſt; 

Ihe Prince was from his potent kingdom driven, 

And in two mighty battles overcome. 

When, fortunc he had oft in vain aſſail'd, 35 
And 


JERUSALEM. 245 


And waſted fruitleſsly his empire's force; 
He ſought the court of Egypt's dreaded King, 
Who welcom'd him with pomp and cou: teſy; 
Rejoiced, that ſo fam'd a warrior 
Was joined in the hazardous emprize ; 40 
For, with his hoſts, he purpos'd to defend 
From all the Chriſtian Knights, fair Paleſtine, 
But eer the monarch openly proclaim'd 
The deſtin'd war, great Soliman he ſent 
To aſſemble the Arabian tribes, and gave 45 
For that deſign, prodigious ſums of gold; 
While he united all the Afian hoſts 
With Africk's multitudes. The Soldan came 
And ealily the greedy Arabs won; 
For ever, wandring mercenary tribes. 50 
Thus made their general; he over-run 
Waſted, and ſpoiled wide, Judea's land ; 
Having cut off all paſſage 'tween the ſea 
Extending, and the numerous Chriſtian camp; 
And now he 'gan to mourn his former lols, 55 
And the dire ruins of his ancient power; 
Greater attempts in his enflamed mind 
He roll'd, but unaſſur'd, on nought refolv'd. 

To him the fury came, and took the form 
Of one, for venerable age rever'd ; 60 
Bloodleſs his cheeks and hoary were his looks, 
His chin cloſe ſhaven, bearded were his lips; 
A turban with innumerable folds 
Cover'd his head; and from his knees, his large 


Majeſtick robes, deſcended to his feet ; 65 
K-43 A ra- 
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A radiant ſcimetar his ſide adorn'd, 

And at his back the quiver hung, implete 

With feather'd ſhafts, and in his hand the bow. 
Then thus the fiend began : Far have we 

march'd 

Thro' ſteril ſands, and deſert wilderneſſes, 70 

Yet ſpoil or booty, have we not obtain'd, 

Or glorious victory, or worthy praiſe ; 

Godfrey, mean time, fair Solyma aſſails, 

And rears his towers againſt her nodding walls ; 

It longer we delay, involv'd in fires 75 

this glorious city will fall ruinous ; 

Are ſheep coats burnt, or preys of flocks and herds, 

Sufficient trophies for great Soliman |! 

Wilt thou recover thus, thy kingdom loſt, 

And can'it thou thus revenge thine injuries? 80 

Be bold, be bold; and ſheltred by the night, 
Aſſault the Chriſtian tyrant in his camp; 

5 Araſpes old, whole fige advice 

ou haſt prov'd, in exile and proſperity ; 

Godfredo nothing looks for, nothing fears, 85 

From theſe ill arm'd and mercenary tribes 

Of ſcorned Araby ; nor thinks a race 

To rapine and to flight inur'd, can dare 

Such high exploit: Ale turn all thy rage 

On vonder fes camp, that lies ſecure. 90 
The ſury ſpoke, and pour'd into his breaſt 

Her poilons dire, then mixes with the air. 

Raifing to Heaven his hands, the warrior ſtern 

Exclaims : 


. 
2228 
> | 
1 
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Exclaims : Oh thou ! who hath enflam'd mine 
heart 
With ten fold indignation | mortal ſure 95 
Thou art not, nor a mortal doſt thou ſeem: 
I follow where thou leadeſt; mountains huge 
Thou ſhalt behold, where late the vallies lay; 
Mountains of ſlaughter'd men and arms; of blood 
Rivers ſhall flow around ; be thou my guide 100 
And point the war, in darkneſs, where to rage. 
He ceas'd; and muſter'd all his multitudes ; 
Reprov'd the coward, rous'd the negligent ; 
And with the ardour of his own deſires 
Enflam'd the camp, to follow him to war. 105 
AleQo's ſelf, the martial trumpet blew, 
Sonorous clangor! and her hands unfurl'd 
Th' imperial enſign, which full high advanc'd, 
Stream'd glorious to the winds : the armies march 
With expedition, and before flies Fame. 110 
The fury left them then, and took the form 
Of a ſwiſt meſſenger, that tidings brought; 
It was the time, when the retiring day 
And riſing darkneſs, made the face of things 
Seem dubious ; into holy Sion's walls 11 5 
She paſt, thro' mournful crowds ; and to the king 
Told the huge numbers of the Soldan's hoſt, 
His bold deſignment, and th' aſſault by night. 
Now grieſly darkneſs ſpread her horrid veil, 
And all the clouds ſeem'd ſtain d with ſanguine 
ſpots ; þ 280 
Large drops of tepid blood did fall on earth, 
R 4 Inſtead 
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Inſtead of night's cold dew ; the gloomy air 
Was tull of prodigies, and portents ſtrange ; 
While the malignant ſpirits howl'd around : 
Hell's gloomy ſultan, deſert left his realms, 125 
And changed night's tweet ſhadows, to the gloom 
That reigneth in the pit of Tartarus. 
Thro' horror thus immenſe, the Soldan ſtern 
March'd to the camp of his great enemies ; 129 
And night's pale car now reach'd the filent noon 
Ot darkneis, and with ſwiftneſs, gan deſcend 
Head-long the weſtern hill; when diſtant ſcarce 
A mile, from where the army of the Franks 
Repos'd ſecure, he ſtopt ; refreſh'd with food 
His 1:bour waſted army; with bold words 135 
Aſlur'd them, and provok'd to the aflault. 

Behold a camp, full of unnumber'd ſpoils; 
Behold a camp, ſtrong only in report ; 
That like the ſea in its devouring gulph, 
Hath ſwallow'd up the wealth of Afia : 140 
At length the favourable lot is our's, 
Our's without danger; all their wealth and arms, 
And horſes proud, capariſon'd for war; 
All, all are ours, without reſiſtance ours. 
Not he:e are thoſe unconquerable troops, 145 


That Perſia's mighty armies overthrew 

And Nice ſubdu'd; theſe, in ſo many wars 

Va ious and long, are waſted ; all the prime 

Of Chriſtian hoils are dead; and had they ſtill 
Remained undiminiſh'd, yet their arms 150 
Are now decay'd, and they o'erwhelm'd with ſleep; 


And 


JERUSALEM. 249 


And ſoon is he o'ercome, who is oppreſt 
With ſlumber, little differs death from ſleep. 
Warriors ariſe; this ſword thro' yonder hoſt 
Shall hew you out a way; we will o'erpaſls 155 
Their dreaded rampires, on their bodics flain ; 
Let ev'ry foldier's faulchion ſtrike like mine, 
And learn from me the arts of cruelty ; 
This hour, the boaſted realm of Chriſt thall fall, 
Aſia ſhall gain her freedom, you renown. 160 
Thus he enflam'd his armies to the war, 
And led them thro' the filence of the night. 
Him ſoon, the watchful centinels deſcry'd, 
By the uncertain brightneſs of the ſtars ; 
Nor did he find, as firmly he believ'd, 165 
Unware the Chriſtian leader : with huge cries 
The watch retir'd, alarming all the camp 
With terrible report, of mighty hoſts 
Seen thro' the gloom advancing ; firm in arms 
The nigheſt guards, for mortal fight prepare: 170 
The Arabs loud their jarring trumpets blew, 
Convinc'd they cou'd not now advance unſeen ; 
To Heaven their horrid cries aſcend ; the neigh 
Of trampling courſers roar'd, whoſe iron hoofs 174 
Shook the firm earth; the mountains rocky ſides 
Reſounded with the noiſe, and the green vales, 
Which echo back from all her caves return'd ; 
Alecto with the torch of Phlegethon 178 
Token'd to them, that dwell'd on Sion's mount. 
Before the frowning van, all ſheath'd in arms 


Prick'd forth the Soldan ſtern, and bent his force 
Againſt 
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Againſt the guards, not yet for combat form'd ; 
As rapid as the turbid ſtorm, that burſts 
From cavern'd hills its paſſage ; ſtrong as floods, 
Whoſe raging inundation tears away 185 
Houſes and trees; as thunders terrible 
That ſtrike the tow'red city to the earth, 
And all conſume; huge earthquakes that affright 
A guilty world, not match'd his fury great: 
Nor did he give a ſtroke but hit his foe, 190 
And evry time he hit, he made a wound, 
Nor did he give a wound, but gave a death; 
More wou'd I ſay but it would ſeem untruth ; 
And he no wound received, or elle it pain'd 
Him not, cr elſe his courage would not feel; 195 
Yet like a bell, with blows his helmet rung, 
And thence. flew horrid ſparks of ſudden fire. 
His fingle proweſs, had nigh turn'd to flight 
The firſt advancing {quadrons of the Franks ; 
nen like a deluge, of a thouſand ſtreams 200 
And mountain torrents join'd, the Arab bands 
Came pouring on to battle; with looſe reins 
The beaten Chriſtians fly; the conqueror 
Enters the camp, amidſt the frighted rout, 
And fills their tents witk ruin, horror, blood. 205 
High on his blazing helm, the Soldan bore 
An hideous dragon, arm'd with many a ſcale, 
With iron paws erect, and wings diſplay'd, 
Her forked tail was twiſted in a ring, 
A tripple tongue ſhe brandiſh'd, round her jaws 
A froth of poiſon lay; dire did ſhe hits, 211 
Or 
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Or ſeem'd to hiſs, and as the Soldan burn'd 
With rage of battle, ſo the monſter burn'd, 
Vomiting dreadful clouds of ſmoke and flame. 
Amidſt ſuch brightneſs ſtrange, the Soldan ſtern 
Seem'd horrible to all; fo, when huge ſtorms 
Impend, by night the raging ſeas appear 217 
To ſailors, and each billow ſeems to caſt 
A thouſand lightnings forth : Some trembling fled 
His fury, others with intrepid hand 220 
Againſt him bent their weapons ; gloomy night 
Mixt all things in tumultuous ruin, hid 
The danger, and the danger ſtill encreas'd. 
Among the reſt, who with undaunted hearts 
Oppos'd the Soldan, was Latinus old, 228 
Born upon Tyber's banks; nor cou'd fatigue 
Subdue his weary'd limbs, nor age his ſtrength; 
Five ſons the warrior had, and from his ſide 
They never ſhrunk, in danger or in war ; 229 
Even in their earlieſt youth, they clad their limbs 
In heavy arms, and cas'd their heads in ſteel. 
Urg'd by the bold example of their fire 
They ſharpen'd keen, their rage and ſwords, in 
blood z 


Come let us go (the aged father cries) 

Where yonder haughty Knight with death purſues 

The flying Chriſtians ; onward let us haſte, 236 

By ſlaughter not apall'd ; danger that ſtrikes 

Others with dread, adds ardour to our ſouls ; 

That honour, oh my ſons ! is vain and vile 

That is not grac'd with peril, nobly paſt; 240 
The 
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The furious lioneſs her lavage ſons, 
(Eer on their creſts their rugged mains appear, 
Before their dreadful jaws are arm'd with teeth, 
Or ſinews huge unto their paws give ſtrength) 
So leadeth forth to prey, and dangerous ſpoil; 245 
And learns by her example to defy 
The hunter, who diſturbs the foreſts wild, 
Driving the more ignoble beaſts to flight. 

The hardy, but uncautious warriors 
Follow their noble father, and invade 250 
On ev'ry part the angry Saracen ; 
All ruth'd againſt the Soldan, as inſpir'd 
By one determination, and one ſoul, 
Puſhing their ſpears; the eldeſt boy reſigns 
His broken lance, and bold, alas too buld! 255 
Drew forth his flaſhing ſword, and ſtrove in vain 
To kill the courſer of the Paynim chief; 
But as a promontory huge, aſſail'd 
On ev'ry fide by ſtorms and raging ſeas, 
Firm in itſelf, ſuſtains the thunder's ſtroke, 260 
Heaven's fury, the vaſt waves and dreadful winds ; 
The Soldan thus, againſt their ſwords and ſpears 
Stood unremov'd, and that.1ll fated youth 
Who ſtruck his horſe, clove from the head to chin. 
His brother Aramant, nigh whom in death 265 
The warrior fell, extends his * arm 
Him to ſupport, oh uſeleſs piety ! 
That to another's ruin joins its own ; 
Upon his arm deſcends the Soldan's ſword, 


Divides the arm, and him it wou'd ſupport; 270 
| Both 
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Both fell, and one upon the other dy'd, 

Mixing together their laſt ſighs and blood; 

Then Sabin's ſlender lance he cuts in twain ; 

Sabin, whoſe lance at diſtance him annoy'd ; 

He ſpurr'd his ſteed, and ruſh'd upon the youth, 

He overturn'd him, trembling, to the earth; 276 

And trampled him, o'erturn'd ; forcing his foul 

With painful ſtrugglings from his corps fo young; 

Sadly it quitted life, and all the joys, 

The beavties, and the bliſs of happy youth. 280 

Still Pico, and Laurente ſtill, ſurviv'd, 

Whom at one birth their beauteous mother bore ; 

A pair fo much alike, that oft they caus'd 

A pleafing error; nature at their birth 

Form'd them without a diff 'rence, but dire war 

A fad diſtinction made; the Sold:n's ſword 286 

At one huge blow, this headleſs laid on earth, 

And pierc'd the other brother thro' the breaſt. 
Their aged father, father now no more, 

(Ah crucl fate! that had at once depriv'd 299 

The fir2 of all his ſons) in their five deaths 

Himſelf fo often murder'd, all his race 

Extinct; yet, ſtrange to tell! his hoary age 

Even then held up, againſt a weight ſo huge 

Of miſery ; and ſtill he liv'd, and fought; 295 

Perhaps he did not fce the dying pangs, 

Nor heard the groans of his dear flaughter'd ſons. 

Night ſpread her friendly veil, between his eyes 

And ſuch a cruel fight ; tho' much he mourns, 

And thinks he conquers, if he dies reveng'd ; 300 

Or 
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Of his own blood he is a prodigal, 
And for his foes infatiably he thirſts : 
Nor can the warrior tell, whether his wiſh 
Is greater, or to kill, or to be kill'd. 
Then to his foe he cries : Say is this arm 305 
So weak, that thou diſdain'ſt me? Is't in vain 
That I provoke thy fury, and defy 
Thy giant force? He ceas'd, and ſtruck fo huge, 
It pierc'd the plated mail, and metal bright, 
Entring the Paynim's fade with horrid wound, 310 
Whence guſh'd, in ſtreams, the red blood to the 
earth. 

The proud Barbarian, at the cry provok'd 
And ſudden wound, his fury and his ſword 
Turns on th' unhappy fire; and cleft in twain 314. 
His breaſt-plate, piercing thro' his mighty targe, 
Lined with ſeven bull hides, and plung'd his ſword 
Deep in his bowels ; the unhappy man 
Groaned, and from his mouth, and from the 

wound 

Alternately, forth vomited his blood, 

So an huge tree, on tow'ring Appenine, 320 
That ſcorns the warring fury of the winds, 
If with a ſudden whirlwind overturn'd, 
Sinks down, and ruins all the woods around : 
Thus fell Latinus, with a waſte as great, 
O'erwhelming, in his fall, the nigheſt foes; 325 
An end well worthy ſuch a warrior, 
And dying, ſpread a glorious ruin round. 


Mean 
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Mean time, the Soldan ſtrove his inward rage 
To glut with Chriſtians ſlain ; the Arab bands 
Taught by his dire example, ev'ry tent 330 
With blood and murder fill: there fam d in arms 
Fell Henry, Engliſh Knight! and Olipherne 
Bavarian ; by the fierce Draguto's hands 
Gilbert; and Philip, born upon the banks 
Of mighty Rhine, by Ariadeno dy'd. 335 
Albazar with his mace, Erneſto ſlew; 

Under Algazar's ſword, ſunk Ergerlan ; 

But, Oh! what tongue can tell the multitudes 

Of Chriſtians flaughter'd, and their horrid deaths 
Deſcribe ? At the firſt clamour, from his bed 340 
 Godfredo ſtarted ; nor the dire ſurprize 

Stay'd him an inſtant, all in arms he cas'd 

His mighty limbs; aſſembling inſtantly 

A ſquadron ſtrong, the warrior advanc'd. 

Diſtant he mark'd, the tumult of the war 4345 

Each moment to increaſe, with horrid noiſe; 
And ſoon conjectur'd that th' Arabian bands 
With ſudden inroad, had aſſail'd his camp; 348 
For well the warrior knew, their wandring tribes 
Spoiled the countries round; tho?” ſtill he thought 
Such troops, cou'd never dare ſuch high attempt ; 
But while the chief advanc'd, ſudden he heard, 
Arm, arm, to echo from another part: 
At once upreared to the firmament 
Thunder'd a barbarous howl ; Clorinda this 355 
Who led the hoſts of Aladine to war, 
Argantes by her fide : Godfredo turn'd 

In 
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In haſte to noble Guelpho, and requeſts 

Him to ſuſtain, this danger imminent. 359 
You hear theſe new alarms of war, that break 

Forth from the town, and thunder from the hill ; 

Us needeth much your valour and your art, 

To check the fury of their firſt aſſault: 

Go thither noble ſoldier; head a band 304 

Of theſe brave troops ; while with the reſt, I march 

Elſe where, th' Arabians fury to ſuſtain. 
Reſolving thus, each mighty hero ſeeks 

An equal danger, by a dift 'rent way : 

Illuſtrious Guelpho haſten'd to the hill, 

And Godfrey, where th' Arabians unoppos'd 370 

Slaughter'd Eis troops; each inſtant, as he march'd 

Squadrons came pouring in, to ſwell his hoſt; 

Till with a mighty army he approach'd | 

Where Soliman, a deluge ſhed of blood. | 
Thus, ſrom the top of Veſſulus the cold, 375 | 

Tumbles the huge Po, to the ſandy vale, 

And greater grows, the farther from its ſource, 

Proud with increafing ſtreams : the river rears 


Above the broken banks, his horned front 
Drowning the country round, and ſtrikes againſt 
The Acriatick with prodigious force ; 381 | 
Seeming to carry war, not tribute pay. 

Gcdiredo mark'd his ſoldiers diſarray'd 1 
Fly from the ſlaughtering foe ; he haſtens on, I 
And threatning cries : What ſhameful fear is this? C 
Oh whither do ye fly? Conſider, ſtay, 386 7 


Whom do ye ſhun inglorious? From a band 


Ot 
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Of wretched cowards, - men who cannot dare 

Give or receive a wound: turn on your foes, 389 

Your armed looks will drive them all to flight. 
Raging the warrior ſpoke, and ſpurr'd his ſteed 

Where he beheld the Nicene Emperor 

Huge ſlaughter ſpread around; thro' blood and 

duit, 
Thro' arms and wounds and death, with his broad 


ſword 


And terrible aſſault, he opens wide 395 


The ſquadrons, thick with men, and breaks the 
ranks: 

On ev'ry fide, beneath the hero fell 

The armed Saracens, and barbed ſteeds. 

O'er hills of dead he paſt, horrible ſcene 399 

Of murderous war ! him, dreadful thus in arms, 

Th' intrepid Soldan mark'd, and how he came 

With fury ; yet not ſhunn'd him, nor declin'd 

The dubious combat ; high in air his ſword 

Blaz'd terrible, and to the fight he ruſh'd: 404 

Thoſe mighty chiefs, ſuch was the will of fate, 

Advanc'd to war, from the world's diſtant ends : 

Virtue with rage in lingle combat ſtrove 

For the vaſt Aſian empire! Who can tell 

How ſtrange their force! how cruel were their 
blows ! 409 

How furious was the combat ! ] now great deeds 

In arms were done and dreadful, but the ſhade 

Of night obſcur'd them all; actions whereat 


The ſun might wonder, and the earth admire. 
8 The 
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The Chriſtians, by their chiefs example taught, 
Reſum'd their wonted ardour, and compos'd 415 
Of their beſt armed troops, a mighty band, 

That charg'd the Paynim homicide : nor leſs 
Ihe Pagan armies to the combat ruſh'd : 

Dire was the charge, the ſlaughter equal rag'd, 
Now theſe, now thoſe, were victors, and o'ercome, 
Alike the numbers, and alike the loſs. 421 

With equal courage, and with equal ſtrength 
They met, and fought ; as when the Southern wind 
Meeteth, in battle ſtrong, the Northern blaſt; 
Nor Heaven nor Ocean yields, but clouds to clouds 
And waves to waves, With ruin are oppos'd; 426 
So from this obſtinate combat, either hoſt 
Shrunk not, and oft with frightful ſhock they 

charg'd, | 
Shield to ſhield, helm to helm, and ſword to ſword. 

Nor leſs the battle rag'd, toward the walls 430 
Of facred Solyma; and laughter there 
Stalk'd equally, between the ſhouting hots ; 
Legions of ſpirits, and of damned fiends, 

Filled the turbid regions of the air, 


And gave the Pagans fury ; of retreat 435 
None thought, nor ſhrunk they from the ſtroke of 
death : | 


AleQo's torch enflam'd Argantes heart, 

To his own fury, adding heiliſh rage : 

Where e'er the giant turn'd, the fearful watch 

Retire confus'd, and o'er the trench profound 440 

With one vaſt leap, the mighty. Pagan ſprung, 
And 
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And fill'd the ditch with heaps of ſlaughter'd men; 

Levell'd the hill, and eaſy made th' aſſault: 

His ſhouting troops purſue, and die with blood 

The white pavilions ; furious by his fide 445 

Clorinda ruſh'd, and ſcorn'd the ſecond place. 
Now fled the French, when Guelpho and his 

troop 1 8 

Came opportune, and forc'd the fugitives 

To turn their faces to the ſtorm, and ſtand 

The fury of the foe. Sternly they fought; 450 

Blood ran in ſtreams alike, on either fide, 

And equal was the war. Mean time the King 

Omnipotent, from his eternal Throne 

Bent, on this combat, his all-ſeeing eyes. 

There does he dwell, and to all nature gives 
Holy and gracious laws ; bleſſes all things, 456 
Produces all ; far, far above the mean 
Confines, of this ſmall ſpot of earth, above 
Our ſenſe and comprehenſion ; there apart 
From all eternity, together beam'd 460 
The glories three in one; under his feet 
Fortune and nature, motion, ſpace immenſe, 

His miniſters, fit everlaſtingly: 
This 1s the place, from whence, like duſt and 


ſmoke, 
The glories, wealth, and kingdoms of the earth 
He ſcattereth, and changeth as he liſt ; 466 


Nor doth Almighty goodneſs ſcorn to make 
Mankind his care, in uncreated light 
He hides his glories, which the pureſt eye 

8 2 Of 
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Of Angels can't ſuſtain; on ev'ry fide 470 

Immortal ſpirits, without number ſtand 

Ot different orders, equal all in bliſs; 

With harmony of their celeſtial pſalms 

Echo the azure palaces of Heaven. 474 
Michael th' Eternal calls; in diamond arms 

The Seraph ſtood, all blazing ; him, adreſs'd 

The power Supreme: Behold ! the hoſts of hell 

Againſt my faithful and beloved flock 

Rage horrible, and from the pit of Hell 

Ariſe, all dreadful to diſturb the world ; 480 

Bid them fly hence, and leave the care of war 

To mortal warriors, as doth beſt pertain ; 

The kingdoms of the living let them ſhun ; 

Bid them, forbear to darken Heaven's fair light; 

Bid them, retire to horror and to hell, 485 

Fit feat for them, the ſeat of pain and woe: 

And let them there, themſelves and damned fouls 

Torment: Thus I command, and thou perform. 
This ſaid, the winged warrior low inclin'd 

At his Creator's feet, with reverence due ; 490 

Then ſpreads his golden pinions to the ſtorm; 

All thought his flight exceeds; he paſt the Heavens 

Of fire and light, where the Angelick bands 

Hold their unmov'd abodes ; the circle pure 

Chryſtaline, and the glorious firmament 495 

Where ſhine the fixed ſtars, the Angel ſaw : 

Unlike in action, and unlike in form, 

Upon his leſt, he view'd the planets bright, 

Saturn and Jove: and all thoſe other Orbs 

Ontruly 
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Untruly errant call'd, ſince he errs not 509 
Who moves them and informs ; then the pure fields 
He paſt of everlaſting day, where rain 

Is born, and whence the thunder gives its voice ; 
Where heat and cold contend, and ſeaſons fierce 
Wage war, and all things ruin and reſtore. 505 
He came, and with his everlaſting wings 
Scatter'd the horrid ſhade and darkneſs deep; 

His eyes celeſtial, with ſurprizing flames 

Guilded the night, immortal ſplendours flaſh'd 
Around ; after a ſtorm, the glorious fun 510 
So ſpreadeth forth his rays, and the wet clouds 
Paints with a thouſand colours; ſo a ſtar 

Falls down to earth, cleving the vaſt ſerene. 
Approaching now, where all the hoſts of Hel! 
Enflam'd the Pagans fury, in mid air 515 
The Angel ſtay'd his flight, and ſhook his launce; 
Then thus : Are you to learn how terrible 
Burneth the thunder of the world's great King ? 
Or in eternal torments, are ye {till 

Rebellious, proud in miſery ſupreme; 520 
Heaven hath decreed, that to the holy croſs 

In yon bright ſtandards ſtreaming, Sion's walls 
And brazen gates ſhall open; ſtrive ye then 

With his high will ? And dare ye irritate 524 
Heaven's wrath ? Depart ye curſed to your realms, 
The realms of torment, and perpetual death ; 
And in the depths of Hell, your priſon doom'd, 
Your battles wage, your horrid triumphs form ; 


There tyrannize ; and on the guilty fouls 
8 3 Wreck 
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Wreck all your rage, amidſt eternal cries, 5 30 
Gnaſhing of teeth, and noiſe of iron chains. 
He ceas'd ; and with his lance, for they ap- 
pear d 
Reluctant to depart, the Angel drives 
Their furious bands away; ſighing they leave 
Thoſe happy regions of delightful day, 535 


Where Heſperus doth lead the ſilver ſtars; 


And towards Hell, diſpread their dragon wings, 
To ſharpen all the torments of the damn'd 
The birds, that follow ſtill the burning ſun, 
Pais not the fea in ſuch vaſt multitudes 540 
Seeking the hotteſt climes ; nor fall ſo thick 
Th' Autumnal leaves, when winter nips the trees 
With his new froſts ; earth from ſuch horrors freed, 
Recall'd her beauty, and her joy reſum'd: 
But not for this, in the diſdainful breaſt 545 
Ot terrible Argantes rage decay'd ; 
Altho' the Fury ceas'd to breath her flames 
Into his ſoul, and wav'd her helliſh torch 
No more; aloft he whirl'd his dreadful blade, 
And on the thickeſt ranks of enemies 550 
Flung himſelf headlong, underneath his ſtrength 
The weak, the valiant, fell; the brave, the proud, 
Alike his murdering blows, equall'd in death. 
Nor diftant far, the fierce Clorinda rag'd, 5 54. 
Nor leſs, with mangled bodies, heap'd the plain, 
Scattering their limbs around; her fauchion pierc'd 
The breaſt of Berlingier, quite thro' his heart, 
The ſcat of life; and that fell blow, ſhe ſtruck 


So 
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So ſure, the bloody point appear'd behind, 

Even in the mouth: young Albin then ſhe ſmote, 
And Gallo's viſage with her faulchion clove; 56: 
Then Gernier's hand, the raging maid with force, 
Lopt from his ſhoulder ; from his arm the late 
Receiv'd a wound; the hand till held the (word, 
And half alive the trembling fingers ſtirr d; 565 
Even as a ſerpent's tail, when lopt away, 

Strives to be join'd unto the trunk once more, 

The championeſs, thus left the wounded Knight, 
And on the huge Achilles turn'd her ſword ; 
Upon his neck deſcends the fatal blow, 570 
And cut at once, the ſinews and the throat; 

The head ſunk down, and roll'd upon the earth, 
And foil'd the frightful viſage in the duſt ; 

The headleſs body horrible to ſee, 

Still in the ſaddle fat, until his horſe 575 
That felt the reins at large, flung wild about, 
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Scatter d, and broke the ſquadrons of the weſt; 
Gildippes fair and brave, amidſt the troops 590 


Of Saracens, an equal ſlaughter made; 

The ſame their ſex, their beauty was the ſame, 
Alike their youth, their valour, and their ſtrength; 
Yet fate forbad, that they ſhou'd meet in fight, 
And each were doom'd, to fall by mightier foes; 
Yet oft they ſtrove to join, but ſtrove in vain, 586 
So terrible between them was the throng : 

The generous Guelpho, on Clorinda turn'd 

S 4 His 
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His ſword, and ſtern advanc'd, deep in her fide 

He ſtruck, and dy'd his faulchion with her 
blood ; 590 

The virgin ſoon a ſudden wound return'd, 

Between hss ribs the furious blow took place ; 

A ſecond ſtroke, the angry hero made 

But hit her not; by chance, between them paſt 

Oſmida, Paleſtine, another's wound 595 

The luckleſs chief receiv'd, that cleft his front; 

Mean time, unnumbred bands, whom Guelpho led, 

Gather'd around the noble combatants, 

And thither many a Paynim ſquadron ruſh'd, 

Mixt in dire battle, and enflam'd the war. 600 

Mean time, the morning bluſhing purple red 
Lookt from her Eaſtern tower, upon the world; 
And in the tumult, Argillano ſtern 
Broke from his priſon, and his giant limbs 
Sheathed in arms, in arms that chance him 

gave, | 605 
And ruſh'd, without permiſſion, to the fight; 
\efoly'd, for his late errors to atone 
By glory, greatly fought, and bravely gain'd. 

The war-horſe thus, breaks from the regal ſtall 
Where he, for battle long, had been referv'd; 610 
He flies, and ruſhing o'er the fields at large 
Secketh the herds, the well known ſtreams, and 

flowers; 

His curled main plays on his ample neck 

And covers his proud creſt, his armed hoofs 

Thunder in the career, his noſtrils burn, 615 

And his loud neighings fill the ſpacious plains. 
Such 
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Such Argillano ſeem'd ; his ardent looks 

Blaz'd terribly, his front uplifted huge, 

Intrepid was his port ; lightly he ſprings 

And ſeems to fly, nor left a print behind 620 

In the light duſt : till now approaching near 

The enemy, he ſhouts ; even as a man 

That mockt their ſtrength conjoyn'd. Ye out caſts 
vile 

Of earth, ye coward hoſts of Araby, 

Whence is it, that you thus ſo greatly dare? 625 

Too weak ye are t' endure or helm or ſhield, 

Unfit to ſheath your limbs in glorious arms; 

Trembling and naked to the fight ye run, 

Your blows are wind, your ſafety lies in flight ; 

Your actions and your nobleſt enterprize 630 

Are deeds of darkneſs ; night is your defence, 

The night is fled, and where is your ſupport ? 

Now better arms you need, and better hearts. 

He ſpoke , and ſtruck with fury at the throat 
Of ſtrong Algazar ; clove the giant's jaws 635 
And ſtopt his ſpeech, as fain he wou'd have ſpoke ; 
Death o'er his eyes his ſudden darkneſs ſpread, 
And horrid coldneſs ran thro' ev'ry vein : 

He fell, and with his teeth the earth up tore, 


And dy'd as full of fury, as he liv'd. _ 640 


Then by his puiſſance, ſtrong Saladine, 
And Agricault, and Muleaſſes, dy'd ; 
Proud Aldiazel his reſiſtleſs ſword 
In twain divided ; thro' the breaſt he clove 
Fierce Ariadine, whom dying, with ſharp taunts 645 
The 


— 
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The conqueror inſulted ; his faint eyes 
The dying warrior rais'd, and thus in death 
Anſwer'd, to Argillano's brutal ſcorn ; 
Nor thou, whoe'er thou art, dire enemy 
Shalt boaſt thy conqueſt long; the ſame fad fate 650 
Awaits thee, from a ſtronger hand, that low 
In duſt will ſhortly lay thee, near my fide. 
Sternly the other ſmil'd and faid ; let heaven 
Of that take care, mean time die thou, expos'd 
To hungry vultures and devouring dogs : 655 
Then with his foot he preſs'd the proſtrate lord, 
Tore out the ſword, and breathleſs left the corps. 
Amidit, the crowd of archers and the knights 
Of Soliman, there rode a gentle page ; 
On whoſe fair chin, the ſpring time of his age 660 
Yet bloſſom'd out her flowers; the drops of ſweat 
That ſpread upon his fair and tender cheeks, 
Seem'd pearls, or morning dew on lillies white; 
Unto his flowing locks the duſt gave grace ; 
And fierceneſs mixt with beauty in his looks; 665 
His courſer, was as white as pureſt ſnow 
That falls on top of aged Appenine ; 
Nor was the light'ning or the ſtorm, ſo ſwift 
As he, to run, to ſtop, to wheel in flight : 
Feld in the midſt, he ſhook a Mooriſh ſpear, 670 
And a ſhort cutlax by his fide he wore ; 
Thus in barbarick pomp he ſhone, array'd 
In purple robes, o'er fret with gems and gold: 
The boy, (for thirſt of fame in arms allur'd 
His youthful breaſt) aſſay'd his idle ſtrength 0675 
Gainſt 
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'Gainſt ev'ry crowd and troop, nor danger found 
As great, as that he ſought ; till Argillan 
Who cautious, watch'd fit ſeaſon, as he wheePd 
To turn on him his launce ; with a ſwift blow | 
Did unawares his ſnowy courſer kill, 680 
He fell, and underneath him lay the youth: 
And 'gainſt his face, where beauty ſuppliant 
mourn'd, 
(But beauty and compaſſion nought avail 
Amidſt the rage of arms) the victor bent 
His hand inexorable, to deſtroy 685 
The faireſt piece of nature; even his ſword 
Seemed to feel, the pity he not felt, 
And turn'd, and only ſtruck him with the flat; 
But all for nought; he aims a ſecond blow, 
The point ſucceeds, where late the edge had 
fail'd: 690 
Not diſtant far, the mighty Nicene king 
With great Godfredo fought, ſoon as he view'd 
The danger; he forſakes his foe, and ſpurs 
His furious ſteed, where firſt he ſaw the youth 
In peril imminent ; the warring ranks 695 
Dividing with his ſword ; and ſoon arriv'd 
For vengeance, but too late to give him aid : 
Upon the earth his Leſbine murder'd lay, 
So lies upon the plain a new cut flower ; 
He ſaw, his eyes in tender languors fade, 700 
His Iv'ry neck upon his ſhoulders fink ; 
Deep paleneſs wander'd o'er his cheeks, and death 
Itſelf, took pity of a form ſo fair; 
The 
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The ſoldan's heart, till now as hard as ſtone, 
The ſoft impreſſion felt; and midſt his wrath 705 
Forth flow'd the manly grief. Oh Soliman! 
Thou weepeſt, who without a tear beheld 
Thy throne o'erturn'd, and all thy kingdom loſt ! 
But, when the murderer's hoſtile ſword he ſaw 
Yet ſmoking, with the blood of the lov'd youth, 710 
All pity vaniſh'd ; rage and ire inflam'd 
The furious monarch's mind, and the big tears 
Stagnated in his breaſt ; with his rais'd ſword 
On Argillan he ruſh'd; and cleft his ſhield 
His helmit, and his head, down to his throat; 715 
The blow was worthy Soliman's revenge. 
Nor yet with this content, off from his ſteed 
He lights, and furious tears the carcaſs dead ; 
Even as an angry dog that bites enrag'd 
The ſtone that ſtruck him: Conſolation vain 
For griet fo mighty ! thus to wreck thy rage 720 
Upon a ſenſeleſs heap of earth. Mean time 
Godfredo, did not waſte his rage or blows 
Againſt the crowding troops of Soliman ; 

A thouſand hardy Turks, caſed in ſteel 
From head to foot, a dreadful phalanx ſtood ; 72 5 
Patient of labour, and untam'd by toll, 
Of daring ſpirit, and in danger try'd ; 
Part of the Nicene monarch's former hoſts, 
Still faithtul to their chief, thro' Araby 
They follow'd him, in all his fad exile, 730 
Nor from his fide, in death or danger ſhrunk ; 


All theſe, in thickeſt order, join their ranks, 
Nor 


JERUSALEM. 269 


Nor yielded to Godfredo's furious charge : 

The fierce Corcutes on the face he ſtruck ; 

Roſteno in the flank ; one furious ſtroke 735 

Lopt Selin's head away; Roſeno's hands 

Fell on the ground; the boldeſt warriors 

Of all that choſen band, ſunk to the earth 

Beneath the chief, or wounded fore, or ſlain. 
While thus, amidſt the Paynim hoſts he rag'd, 740 

And all their blows ſuſtain'd, e'er fortune quite 

Forſook the barbarous foe, and {till they hop'd 

For victory : Behold ! a cloud of duſt 

Came rolling on, and in its womb contain'd 

A mighty band, at once the blaze of arms 745 

Shone forth ; the Paynim hoſts recoil'd amaz'd. 
Theſe fifty warriors, midſt whoſe ranks, uprais'd 

The enſign of the croſs, triumphant ſtream'd, 

In filver field pourtray'd ; vain were the taſk, 749 

Had I an hundred mouths, an hundred tongues, 

An iron breath and voice, to tell how great 

The ſlaughter that they made! what numbers fell 

Beneath their rough encounter ! low on earth 

The unwarlike Arabs lie, the Turkiſh troops 


In vain reſiſt, and only nobly fall. 755 | 
Horror, and cruelty, diſmay and grief z 
Run thro' the field ; death in a thouſand forms } 
Triumphant, ſtalks around the horrid plain | 1 
Drowning the earth with blood ; the king, mean J 
time 

Of Holy Solyma, advanc'd from far 760 


surrounded by his guards, for much he hop'd 
A for- 
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A fortunate event ; high on a bank 


3 ſtood, and mark'd the hazard of the field. 


But when he ſaw, the innumerable hoſts 
Of Paynim's, ſhrink, he ſounded the retreat, 765 
And by repeated Meſſengers commands 
Argantes and Clorinda, to retire : 
The furious warriors, both at once, refus'd, 
Made drunk with blood, and blinded by their rage. 
At laſt they yield, and joining, ſtrive to ſtop 770 
The multitudes, that fled in broken ranks. 
But who can govern cowardice or fear ? 
From rank to rank confuſion ran, and all 
Diſorder'd fly; this caſts his ſhield behind, 774 
That flings his ſword away, their arms are thought 
Delay, and not defence ; an hollow dale 
Between the city and the camp there lies, 
From weſt to South extended; thither fled 
The iquadrons, and in clouds of duſt involv'd 779 
Throng'd headlong, with confuſion, to the wall: 
While down the bank, they crowd precipitate, 
With ſlaughter huge the Chriſtian Knights purſu'd ; 
And when they climb'd the hill, with all his guards 
Old Aladine advanc'd; on that ſteep bray 784 
The prudent Guelpho, wou'd not riſk his troops 
At ſuch a diſadvantage ; there he ſtay'd 
The ſwift purſuers, ſafe within the walls 
The King, brought back the remnant of the 
fight. 788 
Mean time the Soldan, had perſorm'd in war 
As much, or more, than human ſtrength cou'd do; 


His 
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His limbs were cover'd o'er with ſweat and blood, 
Panting with toil he ſeem'd, and breathed ſhort, 
His arm, beneath th' impenetrable targe 
Languiſh'd, nor cou'd his hand in battle wield 
The mighty ſword, it bruiſed but not cut, 795 
Loſt was the keenneſs of the ſabre's edge. 

He felt his weakneſs; like a man that ſtands 
Twixt two opinions doubtful, he ran o'er 

His troubled thoughts, and dubious long remain'd 
If he ſhould kill himſelf, and fo deprive $00 
Another of the glory; or ſecure 

His life by flight, while murder'd on the field 

Lay all his hoſt. At laſt, he cry'd, I yield 

To fortune's power, and let her, on my flight 
Build high the trophies of her victory ; 805 
Let proud Godfredo view my flight, and ſmile 

At mine unworthy ſecond baniſhment ; 

He ſhall behold me ſoon return in arms, 

On his raſh head to ſhake th' unſettled crown ; 
Eternal is the memory of my wrongs, 

Eternal therefore ſhall my wrath remain; 810 
War's bow ſhall ſtill be bent; I will ariſe 
Again, a foe more cruel, from the duſt; 
A naked ſpirit, raging for revenge. 
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The End of CANTO IX. 
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CANTO the Tenth. 


AED PE OLIMAN having retired, after the 
2 battle, to a ſolitary foreſt, the ma- 
gician Iſmeno appears before him, 
N and at length prevails on him to 

3 %s repair to Jeruſalem, and aſſiſt in the 
* of that city; they are carry d, covered in 
clouds thro' the air, in an enchanted chariot to the 
walls, and enter the city and palace, by a ſecret 


paſſage, known only to the magician ; where they 
T find 


— 
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find the old King in council with his peers, whom 
Soliman encourages to defend the city to the laſt 
extremity. The Chriſtian Prince, being retired 
after the victory, deſires to be informed, by the 
band of adventurers who had returned during the 
late battle, what had happened to them in their 
abſence ; the Prince of England, relates to him, 
how they were enchanted by Armida, and at laſt 
ſent by her, as priſoners, to the Caliph of Egypt; 
but were met by Rinaldo on the way, and by him 
delivered from their enemies; the aſſurance of that 
hero's being alive, fills the whole camp with joy ; 
Godfredo prepares to aſſault the city, and the Ere- 
mite Peter foretels the glory of Rinaldo, and the 
mighty actions of his deſcendants. 
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HILE thus he ſpoke, a noble courſer 


came 

Gt» Nigh to the furious warrior, without 
bord; 

At once, upon the reins he laid his hand, 

And mounted; tho' he weary was, and weak; 


The dreadful creſt, that on his helmet roſe 5 


Was ſtruck to earth, diſhonour'd in the duſt, 
'F-2 His 
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His Robes were rent, and of his kingly pomp 


And regal ornaments, no ſign remain d. 

Even as a prowling wolf, chac'd from the fold 
Flies off to hide his head, and tho he had gorg d 10 
His greedy paunch with food, yet hungers ſtill 
For more, and ravens after fleſh ; his tongue 
Forth hanging from his jaws, licks up the foam, 
With famine unappeaſed. Thus retir'd 
The furious Soldan from this bloody fray, 15 
His rage for ſlaughter ſtill unſatisfy d. 

Such was his fortune, that he paſt ſecure 

Thro' thouſand arrows that around him flew 

A dreadful cloud ; unnumber'd ſpears and ſwords 
Againſt him blaz'd, dire inſtruments of death ! 20 
Yet ſafe he ſcaped, and retir'd unſeen 

Thro' deſert paths and lonely; as he went 
Revolving in his troubled thoughts, what courſe 
Was beft to take, in ſuch immenſe diſtreſs. 

At length the Prince reſolv'd, to ſhape his way 25 
Where, his innumerable hoſts, the King 
Of Egypt now aſſembled; and to join 
With him in arms, and once again to try 
Fortune, in a new fight. Determin'd thus 
He ſtay'd not, but purſu'd his road in haſte, 30 
(For well he knew it, tho' without a guide) 

The road, to ancient Gaza's ſandy ſhores. 

Nor, tho' he felt the torment of his wounds, 
And faint and heavy were his limbs, the chief 
Stop'd to repole, or lay'd aſide his arms, 35 


But 
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But travelPd all the day, with ceaſeleſs ſtep ; 
At length, when darkneſs had obſcur'd the world, 
And every object dy'd with diſmal ſhades, 
He lighted, and up bound his wounds, as beſt 
He cou'd, and from a palm-tree ſhook down 
dates. 40 
On them he fed, and on the naked earth 
Sought to refreſh, his labour weary'd limbs ; 
He made a pillow of his broken ſhield, 
And ſtrove, if poſſible, to eale the grief 
Of his diſtemper'd mind; but little eaſe 45 
It was, he felt, continually his wounds 
Did ſmart him ſore ; his haughty breaſt was gnaw'd 
Within, and torn and rent his grieved heart 
By thoſe dire vultures, ſorrow and diſdain. 
At length, when heaven and earth were huſh'd 
and funk 50 
In midnight ſilence deep, o'ercome with toil 
And wearineſs, he gan to drown his cares 
In dull oblivion's ſtreams, and in a ſhort 
Unquiet reſt, his languid members took 
Repoſe, and cloſed were his weary'd eyes; 55 
While thus he ſlept, a voice ſevere and grave | 
With accents ſtrange, thus thunder'd in his ear. I 
Oh Soliman ! Oh Emperor renown'd ! 
Till better ſeaſon, now reſerve thy reſt ; | 
A foreign people, underneath the yoke, 60 * 
That country hath ſubdu'd, where once you reign'd; 1 
And ſleepeſt thou here, forgetful, that the bones 
Of thy poor mangled friends, unburied lie, 
T3 
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And witneſs, thy reproach, and foul defeat, 

While thou, thus idly, waiteth for the morn? 65 
The King awak'd, and rais'd his eyes, and his 

A man, that ſeemed old and reverend, 

A writhen ſtaff, his aged ſteps upheld 

Guiding his tottering limbs. And what art thov ? 

(The Prince in ſcorn reply'd) What phantom 

vain ? 70 

Importunate, to break upon the ſleep 

Of weary travellers ? or what to thee 

Belongeth, my diſgrace, or my revenge ? 

I am (the Sage return'd) to whom thine intent 

And purpoſe new, is known; and one, who cares 7 5 

For thee, and for thy welfare, better far 

Than yet thou thinkeſt ; all my ſervices 

This hour I proffer; therefore is my ſpeech 

Thus ſharp and cutting, for diſdain is found 

Oiten, to ſharpen virtue ; Sir, accept 8 

My words, in gracious ſort, that are but meant 

As ſpurs, thy former courage to provoke. 

Now, to the great Egyptian Emperor, 

Or much I err, you purpole to retire ; 

A dangerous journey, fruitleſsly and raſh, 8 5 

Such do I prophecy, you undertake : 

For ſhou'd you ſtay, not leſs the mighty hoſt 

Of Saracens aſſembled, will advance; 

Nor will you find occaſion there, to prove 

Your proweſs fam'd, againſt your enemies; go 

If me you follow, into Sion's walls, 


Where now in leagure lie the Chriſtian camps, 
Safe 


Wu 
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Safe will I bring you ; nor an hoſtile ſword 
Your entry ſhall oppoſe, I promiſe this ; 
And there, great warrior, you may gain renown 95 
By arms, in dangers imminent rejoice, 
There Solyma defend, until the hoſts 
Of Egypt, to renew the war, arrive. 

While thus he ſpoke, the Turk with wonder 

mark'd 

The looks, and accents of the aged man ; 100 
And from his countenance, and haughty ſoul 
Lay'd by his pride and anger, then reply'd. 
Father ! I willing am, and prompt to go 
Where e're thou leadeſt, guide me in the way, 
I follow ; that advice ſtill ſeems the beſt, 10 5 
That hath moſt peril in it, and fatigue. 

His words the Sage approv'd, and, for the air 
Nocturnal, pain'd his wounds, a quinteſcence 
Therein he pour d, that all his force reſtor d; 
That ſtopp'd the blood, and the inciſion clos d; 110 | 
And, for he ſaw how freſh Aurora, ſtrew'd 
Her early roſes, in the orient 
Before the car of Phzbus—It is time, 

(He ſaid) to part; for Tytan's rays appear, 

And, to their wonted labour, ſummon all. 115 

Then in his chariot, which not diſtant ſtood 

Attending, with the Nicene Emperor = 

He mounts, and took the reins, his maſtering 
hand 


Rules the fierce ſteeds : So rapidly they go, 
24 That 
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That on the ſandy plains, they leave no mark 120 
Of wheels or horſes feet; they ſeem, to ſmoke 
And pant, with the impetuous courſe, while all 
Their mouths, are whiten'd with a fleecy foam. 
Wondrous to tell, the air around them roll'd 

In heaps of ſolid clouds, invironing 125 
The magic car, yet could not mortal eye 

The ſubtle miſt diſcern ; tho' not a ſtone 

Hurl'd from a mural engine, cou'd tranſpierce 
The thick ſurrounding vapours ; yet cou'd thoſe 
Who hurry'd were, within the hollow gloom, 130 
See all things ; and the ſky was then ſerene : 

His frowning brows, the chief aſtoniſn'd, bent 
And wrinkled up his front, and ſtared wild 

Upon the cloud, and chariot, as it paſt 

Over the earth; ſo ſwift, that it appear'd 135 
Io fly; the other that beheld his looks 
Immoveable and wond'ring; ſuddenly 

Broke ſilence, and the mighty Soldan call'd. 

The monarch rous'd him, and at length began: 
Oh ! whoſoe're thou art, that far above 140 
The ways of nature, hath theſe actions great 
And wonderful, perform'd; that know'ſt the deep 
Intents and purpoſes, which ſecret lie 
Within the human heart, if thou haſt arriv'd 
To ſuch vaſt knowledge, from above inſpir'd, 145 
To tell th' event of things, remote and dark; 

On ſay ! what iſſue hath the heaven's decreed 
To theſe commotions dire of Aſia. 


F But 
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But tell me firſt thy name, and by what art 
Thou do'ſt theſe wonders ſtrange, that fill my 
ſoul 150 

With deep aſtoniſhment ; oh ! firſt remove 

Doubt from my troubled heart, then may I hear 

And underſtand, the marvels thou may'ſt ſpake. 
The wizard ſmil'd and ſaid, eaſy it is 

In part, great Sir, to ſatisfy thy will. 155 

| am Iſmeno, the great Syrian Mage, 

Such title, from my ſecret ſkill, I gain'd ; 

But, to reveal the future, and unfold 

Th' eternal annals of dark deſtiny 

And things to come, too raſh is your deſire, 160 

Your wiſh too bold ; ſuch knowledge, never fell 

To mortal lot ; wiſdom and ſtrength, are given 

To ſhun the evils, and the woes of life ; 

And ſtill it happens, that the wiſe and brave 

Make for themſelves, an iſſue fortunate. I65 

That puiſſant arm, which well can ſhake the ſtrength 

Of the uſurped empire of the Franks, 

And not alone protect, alone defend 

From this fierce People, the beſieged walls 

Of Solyma, the preparation great I70 

Of ſword and fire oppoſing ; much I hope 

Great actions ſhall attempt, great things perform. 

Know this to thy contentment, which in clouds 

Obſcure, of diſtant ages, I foretel. 

I ſee, or think I ſee, ere the bright ſun 175 

Eternal planet, in his annual courſe 

Shall many years revolve, a Prince ariſe 


That 
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That with his deeds illuſtrious, ſhall adorn 

All Aſia, and in fertile Egypt hold 

The imperial ſceptre: of his fame in peace, 180 

And policy, I ſpake not, of his rule, 

And thouſand virtues which are yet obſcure; 

Let this ſuffice, that he ſhall ſubjugate 

The Chriſtian forces, and their power deſtroy; 

From its foundation, their great empire 135 

Uſurped, ſhall be overthrown ; the ſmall 

Afflicted remnant, in a narrow land 

Sea-girt, themſelves ſhall fortify. From thee 

Shall ſpring, this Lord of fortune, and of war. 
Ended the Mage, great Soliman return'd. 190 

Oh warrior bleſt ! elect to ſuch renown. 

He ceas'd, and envy'd much, and much rejoic'd. 

Then faid : Let fate, with good or bad aſpect 

Behold me, as the power ſupreme decrees ; 

Over my mind, the hath no ſov'reignty, 195 

Nor ever ſhall ſhe look on me ſubdu'd : 

Firſt, ſhall yon filver moon her courſe forſake, 

Yon ſtars their orbits pale, e'er Soliman 

Will be diverted, from his firm reſolve. 199 

He ſpoke, and ſpeaking ſeem'd to breath out fire. 
Thus did they parle, till nigh approach'd, they 

ſaw 

Uprear'd, the white pavilions of the French; 

How cruel was the ſpectacle, how dire? 

In what a thouſand ſhapes, did death appear ? 

Furious, and full of flame, became the eyes 205 

Of this fierce warrior, while the guſhing woe 

Stained 
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Stained his cheeks. Alas! with what regret 

Saw he, his ſtandards proud, ſunk in the duſt 

Inglorious, now no longer terrible. 209 

Then deeply ſigh'd, and ſudden drew his ſword, 

Leapt from the car, and purpoſed to ruſh 

Upon his fate : but him, the hoary Mage 

Recall'd, with grave rebuke, and ſoon appeas'd 

His fooliſh raſhneſs ; once again, the King 

Remounts the chariot, to the hill ſublime 215 

On drove the aged fire, and haſtening on 

They left, the Chriſtian Leaguer, far behind. 
Then they alight; while from their view at 

once 

Vaniſh'd the empty Car, the preſent path 

They follow now on foot, yet ſtill the cloud 220 

Inviron'd them around. On the left hand 

Down went they, in a valley all obſcure, 

Until they had approach'd, where to the Weſt 

The hill of Sion, turns it rocky ſides; 

There the Magician ſtopt, and on the ſteeps 225 

Embrown'd, with pierceleſs thickets, bent his eyes. 


Far in the craggy ſtone, an ample cave = 


Extends, from longeſt time, by mortal hands 
Hollow'd, but by diſuſe, the vault was ſtopp'd 

By plants and buſhes hoar, that lay around 230 
The rocky paſſage : here the ſage removes 

The rude obſtructions, thro' the narrow pals, 
Exploring entrance; with one hand, he ſought 
The paſſage, with the other led the Prince. 
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The Soldan thus : What ſecret place of ſtealth ? 
What hidden vault, behoves it me to paſs? 236 
This ſword, can find a paſſage, better far 
Than that which thou can'ſt ſhew me ? Soon re- 

ply'd 
The other : Let thy cautious ſoul not ſcorn, 
With daring ſteps, to tread this ſecret path; 240 
For this, of old the mighty Herod us'd, 
He, that in arms and war was ſo renown'd. 
This hollow cave, the potent monarch made, 
When his proud ſubjects, he in bondage held : 
By this, he cou'd from yonder fortreſs ſtrong, 245 
(Antonio call'd, from his lov'd Antony) 
To all inviſible, direct his ſteps 
Into the middeſt of the temple old ; 
And enter thence the city, ſecretly, 
And mighty armies introduce, unſeen. 250 
But now, this dark and ſolitary way, 
To me, of all mankind, is only known; 
By this we paſs, to where great Aladine 
Amidſt, his ſage and potent counſellors, 
More than he ought, dreadeth the threats of 
chance, 256 
And ſheweth ſigns of terror; in fit time 
You come, to hear their grave debates, to ſpake 
Bold words, or filence keep, as time ſhall ſerve. 

He ſpoke : the giant warrior, paſt at length 
The narrow entrance, and thro' paſlages 260 
Of everlaſting darkneſs, follow'd on 
His ſage conductor; low at firſt the way 

Inclin'd, 


JERUSALEM. 285 


Inclin'd, yet as they went, the grotto ſpread 

More ſpacious ſtill, the further they advanc'd ; 

So that upright they walk'd, e'er they had reach'd 

The middle of that cavern, dark and ſtrange. 

Iſmen, at length, unlock'd a little door, 267 

And up a long diſuſed ſtairs they climb; 

Dim was the light, and clouded was the air, 

The light, that faintly from on high came down ; 

Out of the hollow cave, at laſt they came 271 

Into a rich illumin'd hall, and there 

With diadem and ſceptre, high advanc'd 

Sat, the ſad King among his nobles ſad. 
The furious Turk, within the hollow cloud 

Remain'd unſeen, yet all diſtinctly ſaw, 276 

And heard theſe heavy ſpeeches, which the King 

Thus utter'd, from his throne magnificent : 

Oh faithful friends! what ruin terrible 

Did yeſterday, unto our reign, bring forth? 280 

Now are we fall'n, fall'n from our higheſt hopes, 

Nor ought, but aid from Egypt, now remains; 

And well you ſee, how diftant is that hope, 

The danger yet how near ; for your advice 

This council have I ſummon'd, and that each 285 

May, what he thinks, deliver. Thus he ſpoke ; 

A whiſper faint aroſe, gentle as winds 

That ſtir the groves of ſpring, when with bold 

look | | 

And chearful, from his ſeat Argantes roſe. 

Oh King magnanimous (for thus began 290 

The ſtern and unſubdued warrior) 


What 
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What words are theſe ? Why doſt thou try our faith 
And courage? What ſtrange doubts doſt thou 
conceal ? | 
Yet this I ſay, in me your ſafety place, 
For confidence in virtue never harms ; 295 
Make her your ſhield, from her, aſſiſtance aſk, 
Nor let us love life, more than ſhe allows. 
I fay not this, becauſe I ought miſdeem 
Of Egypt's certain ſuccours ; to appear 
Doubtful, of my great maſter's promiſes, 300 
Not juſtice were nor duty : but theſe words 
I only utter, for the warm deſire 
Of ſeeing ſtill, in ſome of us, a foul 
Unconquer'd by adverſity; that thus 
We might, for every fortune, be prepar d, 305 
For glorious victory, or glorious death. 
This and no more, the noble warrior ſaid, 
As one, who ſpoke not, in a doubtful cauſe. 
Orcano then, of great authority 
And princely lineage, roſe; a man eſteem'd 310 
In former days for arms, and newly join'd 
In marriage, to a fair and youthful bride ; 
Young were his children, he averſe to war, 
Mov'd by a parent's, and an huſband's love. 
Dread ſov'reign (thus he ſaid) I not accuſe 315 
The fervour, of theſe words magnificent, 
That come from noble ardour, which the heart 
Cannot contain ; altho' in higheſt terms 
Of haughtineſs, our good Circaſſian friend 
Is only us'd to ſpake ; to that I grant 320 


Allow- 
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Allowance, for his deeds invincible 

Nobly, reſpond unto his boaſting words : 

Yet, if it you beſeem, whom length of years 

And long experience, have made cautious ; 

With your grave council, to reſtrain the heat 325 

Of headſtrong youth, that hurries him away; 

In equal ballance weigh, thoſe diſtant hopes 

With dangers near and imminent ; compare 

Thoſe new rais'd bulwarks, and thoſe walls decay'd, 

With th' arms and fury of your enemies : 330 

If without blame, I may declare my thoughts, 

Sion, by nature and by art, is ſtrong; 

But engines, huge of frame, and violent 

Of force, gainſt theſe defences are prepar'd ; 

I know not the event, much do | hope, 335 

And much ] dread th' uncertain chance of war. 

If longer we're beſieg d, our food will fail; 

For all the flocks and herds, which yeſterday 

You brought, within the walls, while the fierce foe 

Raged in blood, and heapt the plain with death 340 

Victorious, only are a little bait 

For famine's empty maw, a poor ſupport 

For this great city, if the leagure laſts ; 

And it muſt laſt, till the prefixed time 

When Egypt's mighty armies ſhall arrive. 345 

But what if they are flow ? Or grant, they come 

As we expect, and they have promiſed ſure ; 

The victory 1s yet not ours ; not yet 

Oh Sir, from ruinous ſiege, is Sion freed ; 

Great King! with that Godfredo {till we fight, 350 
With 
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With the ſame leaders, and unconquer'd hoſts, 

Who have ſo often, routed and diſpers'd 

Turks, Arabs, Perſian, Syrian multitudes. 

Valiant Argantes ! thou can'ſt well report 

(For oft haſt thou before their force retir d, 35 5 

And often turn'd thy back) how terrible 

The Chriſtians are, and in thy winged feet 

Hath been thy ſafety: This Clorinda knows, 

And I, and all, who fled ; for none had cauſe 

To boaſt, above his fellows, noble deeds; 360 

Nor blame I any, for in every fight 

The greateſt valour on our fide was ſhewn. 

This muſt I ſay, tho' this redoubted chief 

Diſdains, the threats of nigh approaching death, 

Diſdains, the voice of truth; yet I foreſee 365 

The certain marks, of ruin imminent - 

From this dire enemy; no town fo ſtrong, 

No people to renown'd in war, t' impede 

Godfredo's victories, and deſtin'd reign ; 

Therefore I ſay, and be my witneſs heaven, 370 

Urg'd, by my country's love, and fervent zeal ; 

That prudently the King of Tripoly 

Peace from the Franks obtained, and his crown : 

But the Nicean Soldan, obſtinate 

Is either dead, or overwhelm'd with chains; 

Or elſe, in fearful exile hath he fled, 

And lives to prove th' extreme of miſery ; 

When yielding part, part of his empire 

He might have kept, by tribute and by gifts. 
Thus 
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Thus {poke Orcanes, and with doubtful words 
He glanc'd obliquely at his vain intent, 381 
Which was, to ſue for peace, or yield himſelf 

A ſlave; nor dar'd he openly to give 

Such council. This the Soldan fierce diſdain'd, 
Nor cou'd with-hold his indignation 385 
Tho' wrapt in clouds. Him, Iſmen thus addreſt: 
How Monarch theſe reproaches can you bear? 
Oh let me ſpake (he cry'd) againſt my will 
Am I conceal'd, with rage and ſhame I burn. 

He ſaid, and ſuddenly the veil of clouds 399 
Which cover'd them from human fight, was torn 
And vaniſh'd into air ; in th' open day 

The mighty warrior ſhone; and with fierce look 
Refulgent, in the midſt of thoſe great peers 


Who fat in council, ſuddenly began. 395 
Of whom you ſpake, behold ! the Nicene 
King; 


Not timorous nor fled, and on that wretch 

That he's a coward and a lyar vile 

This hand ſhall prove in combat : I who've ſhed 
A river huge of blood, and heapt up hills 400 
Of flaughter'd Chriſtians ; I, who in their camp 
Inclos'd, ſtill fought when all my hoſts had fall'n ; 
I, that inglorious coward fugitive. . 

If this, or any coward vile as this, 

Falſe to his faith and country, dares to ſpeak 405 
Of compoſition, bafe and infamous ; 

Your pardon mighty King, here ſhall he die : 

| Sooner ſhall wolves and lambs together feed _ 
U In 
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In the ſame fold, and ſerpents dwell with doves, 

Than Aſia and the towers of Solyma 410 

Have friendſhip with the Chriſtian infidels. 
While thus he ſpoke, he bar'd his dreadful 


{word 
And threatning, rais'd his arm ; dumb ſtood the 
knights 
So dreadful was his word, aſtoniſh'd, ſtill, 
The fury of his ſoul was in his looks. 415 


Gently at laſt, to Sion's aged Lord 


He turn'd, and calm'd his rage, and thus began: 
Nor yet deſpair great Prince, for lo! I bring 
No trivial ſuccour, I am Soliman. 

Swift from his throne, old Aladine aroſe 420 
And thus addreſs'd the Prince: Oh how I joy 
To ſee, my much lov'd and much honour'd friend ; 
Now feel I not the loſs of all my troops 
Late ſlaughter'd in the field, nor longer dread 
Th' uncertain fate of war; thou my weak ſtate 425 
Shalt 'ſtabliſh, and in time, again reſtore 
Thy kingdom overturn'd, it heaven conſents. 

He ſpoke, and claſp'd the Soldan in his arms. 

Their greetings o'er, to the great Emperor 
Of Nice, his Throne old Aladine reſign'd, 430 
And on the left, in a rich ſeat, adorn'd 
Magnificent, reclin'd ; Iſmeno ſage 
Beſide him fat, of whom he aſk'd, what way 
They came ? which he declar'd : Clorinda fair 


Firſt, to great Soliman, her rev'rence paid, 435 
Then 
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Then all the reſt advanc'd, with low ſalute ; 
Among the prime, Ormuſſes, valiant chief, 
Who led a band of Arabs, and, while rag'd 
The battle, turning thro' unuſed ways, 
And aided by the filence, and the night, 440 
Arrived ſafe within fair Sion's walls ; 
And there of oxen and of plunder'd herds 
A convoy, to the famiſh'd ſoldiers, brought. 
With ſtern diſdainful looks, ſullen, and ſad, 
The ſtrong Circaſſian fat ; and lion like 445 
Rolled his fiery eyes around, nor roſe 
From off his ſeat; nor durſt Orcanes view 
The furious Soldan, with a down-caſt look 
Contemptible, and thoughtful, he remain'd ; 
Thus, with their lords and chiefs in council fat 450 
Judea's Tyrant, and the Turkiſh King. 

Mean time, the pious Bulloigner purſu'd 
The glorious conqueſt, and the flying foe, 
And open'd all the paſſes ; then perform'd 
To his ſlain warriors, the laſt fad right 455 
Of pious, and of folemn funeral ; 
Then order'd that his armies be prepar'd 
Upon the ſecond day, to give th aſſault; 
While with deſtruction ſtill more terrible 
Of ruinous war, he threatens the beſieg d; 460 
And, for he knew that dreadful ſquadron 
Who aided him againſt the Infidels, 
To be his deareſt friends, and that brave troop 
Which follow'd late, the fair enchanting maid ; 
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And with them Tancred, that was late confin'd 465 

In priſon, by Armida, faithleſs dame ! 

In preſence of the holy Eremite, 

For the moſt pradent and eſteem'd, he ſends, 

Then thus began. Some one of you declare 

Your fortunes, and uncertain wandrings late ; 479 

Te!l us, what way you found, to being us aid 

In peril ſo extreme. Bluſhing they caſt 

Their looks on earth, for to the noble heart 

Sharp is the ſting, of even a little guilt ; 

At length, the vowthful fon of England's King 475 

The ce broke, and rais'd his modeſt eyes. 
We, not elected to that great exploit, 

Each by himſelf, by ſecret flight retir'd, 

Lollowing, I not deny, the fraudful torch 

Of love, and beauty's fair enticing charms; 480 

We went, thro' ways perplexed and unknown, 

And ful] of diſcord, and of jealouly ; 

Her treacherous words and charmed looks, too ſoon 

Alas diſcover d, nurſt our love and ſcorn ; 

At laſt, we gan approach that horrid clime 48 5 

Where lightning fell, in horrid flame, from 

heaven, 1 

To take a dire revenge, for nature's ſin, 

Againſt a race, fo harden'd in offence; 

The land, before ſo fruitful and fo fair, 

Was now a barren lake, of ſmoaking waves 490 

Bituminous ; and as the waters toſs, 


The air's compreſt, and ſtench infects the {ky ; 
This 
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This is the lake, where nothing that hath weight 
Sinks to the bottom down, but like to cork 
Or ſcatter'd leaves, men, ſtones and iron float 495 
Upon the flimy ſurface ; there a tower 
Stands eminent, to which, ſave by a bridge 
Narrow and ſhort, all entrance is deny'd ; 
Thither Armida brought us, fair within 
Th' enchanted caftle ſmil'd, by wondrous art. 530 

Soft was the air, and all ſerene the ſky, 
Beauteous the trees, the meadows bright, and ſweet 
The waters ; for within the thickeſt ſhade 
Of myrtles green, a chryſtal ſpring forth pour d 
A ſilver flood, that made a tinkling found 505 
The flowers and herbs among, mixt with the noiſe 
Of ruſtling leaves; the birds ſung hymns of love; 
Nor ſpake I here, of marble, or of gold, 
Nor all the charms, of workmanſhip, or art ; 
Under the thick and over-arching ſhade, 519 
Beſide the brook, and on the velvet graſs, 
With vaſes high embolſs'd, a table ſtood 
Of filver form'd, and furniſh'd ſumptuouſly 
With choice and coſtly viands, all things there 
Did furniſh out the banquet, which the earth 5I5 
Preſented, or the ſea brought forth, all things 
That art cou'd form ; and there an hundred 

maids 

Beauteous and young, did at the table ſerve. 

She with ſweet words, and falſe enticing 

ſmiles, 


Infuſed 
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Infuſed love, amidſt the rich repaſt; 528 
And from empoiſon'd cups, each amorous youth 
Drank love and long oblivion : Then ſhe roſe, 
And cry'd, I'll ſoon return; ſhe ſoon return'd, 
But with a changed, and a furious look; 
One hand, a charmed rod, the other, held 525 
A book, in which ſhe murmur'd horrid ſpells ; 
The fair enchantreſs read, and chang'd I felt 
My thoughts, and my intentions chang'd, my 
life 

And place of habitation; pleaſures new 
I ſought, amazing potency ! and leapt 530 
Into the flood, and to the bottom plung'd; 
My legs and feet both into one were ſhrunk, 
Mine hands and arms, into my back were turn'd, 
My form contracted, o'er my body grew 
An harden'd ſcale ; the man is now a fiſh. 535 
My friends, with me at once, like ſhape aſſum'd, 
And drank the living filver of the ſtream ; 
And ſuch, to my remembrance, were my thoughts 
As when, we dream of vain diſturbed things ; 
At length, it Pleas d her to reſtore our ſhape, 540 
When full of wonder and of fear, we ſtood 
Beſore her preſence ſilent, when the dame 
With ireful look, thus threat ned us diſmay d. 

Ye have experienc'd, my ſtrange potency, 
And what a ſov'reignty o'er you I hold; 545 
Within my will it lies, to make you looſe 
In woeful priſon, the bleſt light of heaven 

| For 


JERUSALEM. 295 


For ever; I can change ye, into birds, 

Or trees, upon the top of craggy rocks 

To endure an endleſs winter; all your limbs 5 50 

My power can harden into ſtones, or melt | 

You into waters cold, or change to beaſts ; 

And yet, you may avoid mine heavy wrath, 

if, to Armida's will, you yield accord, 

And with your ſwords, the Pagan's feeble 
power | 555 

Aſſiſt, and 'gainſt the guilty Bulloigner 

Defend my crown. At once we all refus'd 

Loathing the curſt conditions, all, but one, 

Rambaldo falſe ; us in a dungeon then 

She caſt, in darkneſs chains and miſery. 560 

Within ſhort while, to the ſame caſtle came 

Tancred, and was with us a captive made; 

Soine time in thraldom, the enchantreſs falſe 

Detain'd us there, (and if I heard the truth) 

A meſſenger, from Idraotte, obtain'd 565 

At length, to take us from that curs' d place, 

And with an hundred knights, diſarm'd and bound 

To carry us to Egypt's mighty King. 

Our journey we purſue, as providence 

Divine, had all things ſettled and ordain'd; 575 

When good Rinaldo, he, whoſe courage high 

By perillous attempts, to fame aſcends 

Excecding human thought : The convoy met 

That led us captive, fought, and overcome 

The knights and guard ; then in their harneſs 


ſtrong 575 
He 
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He arm'd us; harneſs that at firſt were ours: 

This glorious hero, all of us beheld, 

We ſaw his valour, and his voice we heard; 

Falſe is the rumor that abroad is ſpread 

Of dangerous import, fafe the hero's life 586 

Which fortune long preſerve; thrice hath the ſun 

In glory roſe, ſince us he left, and rode 

To Antioch ward, but firſt he left behind 

His arms, that cloven were, and dy'd in blood. 
Thus ſpoke the Briton Prince; the Eremite 585 

Mean time, with awe, did lift to heaven his eyes, 

And chang'd his colour, and his countenance 

changd; | 

How full of holy venerable grace 

Then ſhone his viſage bright ! the deity 

Poſſeſt him whole, raviſh'd with pious zeal 5o 

Up to th' angelick harmonies of ſaints 

Approach'd his ſoul, the future preſent paſt 

Was all reveal'd, the vaſt eternal round 

Of infinite years, and ages yet to come ; 

His tongue in more than human accents told 595 

The great events that deſtiny decreed ; 

All turn'd on him their looks, and trembling ſtood x 

To the unuſual thunder of his voice 

Attentive, while he ſpoke. Rinaldo lives; 


The arts and lies of feminine deceit 600 
Are now explain'd ; he lives, and Heaven will 
long 


Preſerve his youthful days, for greater fame ; 
Theſe 
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Theſe actions yet are trivial, and preſage 
How Aſia's Kings ſhall ſhrink, but at his name; 
For well I prophecy, in future years 605 
That he ſhall tame the guilty Emperor, | 
And with his eagle's ſilver wings, o'er-ſhade 
The Church and Rome, from Cæſar's dreaded 
bird, 
The talons ſhall be broke, and ſons be born, 
Sons of Rinaldo, noble as their fire. 610 
His children's children from his hardineſs 
And great attempts, ſhall bright example take ; 
Shall, from rebellious Emperors unjuſt, 
The ſacred temples, and the mitre, fave ; 
Shall raiſe the humble, and depreſs the proud, 615 
The guilty puniſh, guard the innocent ; 
Theſe be their arts; and far as ſhines the ſun, 
The eagle of the houſe of Eſte ſhall fly, 
The brightneſs, and the truth, her eyes behold, 
And mortal thunders unto Peter's aid 030 
She bears, and ſpreadeth her victorious wings 
Where, for the cauſe of Chriſt, his Chriſtians 
fight ; 

This virtue, Heaven's high providence beſtows 
By fateful laws, fo tis ordain'd above, 
From whence, her ſacred origin ſhe drew, 625 
That ſhe to this great enterprize be call'd. 

By words like theſe, the holy Eremite 
Difpell'd their fears, of great Rinaldo's death; 
Amidſt the common joy, ſtill filent ſtood 
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The pious Bulloigner, immers'd in thought; 630 
Mean time the night aroſe, and o'er the face 

Of earth, her veil extended ; all the reſt 

In tents enjoy'd repoſe, ſave he, whoſe cares 

Still lumber, from his weary eyes, repell'd, 


The End of VOL. I. 


